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I. 

N the whol^C range of English 
literatute^ search it fiom Chaucer 
till to-day, there is no hgure 
more fascinating or more worthy 
attention than “the mysterious 
double personality” of Beaumont 
and Fletcher. Whgtherwebow 
to the sentiment of the first Editor who, though he 
knew the secret of the poets, yet, “since never 
paited while they lived,” “ conceived it not equit¬ 
able to separate dieir ashes*'^ and so refuse to think 
of them apart, whether we adopt the legendary 
union of the comrade poets who dwelt on the 
Bajikside, who lived and worked together, their 
thoughts no less m common than the cloak 
and bed, o’er which tradition has grown fond; 
whether we think of them as of two minds 
so married that to divorce or disunite them 
were a sacrilegious deed, or whether we yield to 










the subtler influences of the critics 
delight to discover and explore, each‘ 
source, the twin fountains of inspiration thjit 
thejmajestic stream of song that flows through ** 
lost Aspatia’s ” tragedy, that ovenvhelms the lusts 
and cruelties of Valeutmtan and the debaucheries 
of Brunhalt and her paramours, that flashes a bt%lit 
and shining river through the woodlands where 
love lies bleeding ” with Phtlastcr^ that makes its 
waters vocal in many a lync strain, sweet as 
Shakespeare's own, and causes its waves to laugh 
and sparkle with epigram and jest—the humours 
and conceits of Mirabel and Bessus, whether we 
treat the poets as a mystery to which love and 
sympathy are the initis^n, or as a problem for the 
tests and re-agents oferitical analysis to solve, the 
double name of Beaumont and Fletcher wilt 
strike the fancy and excite the imagmatioj:|. more 
than most other names m the annals of English sof^« 
The place of Beaumont and Fletcher jn our 
dramatic liteiaturc is as remarkable for ihe tone 
and quality of their works as for their peculiar 
personality Their writings have not, it is true, the" 
glorious exaltation of Marlowe, they cannot draw 
from life the noble lessons of conduct, of virtue, ahd ' 
of divine guidance that Shakespeare teaches, when 
witii a poetic justice, itself the reflection of 
justice which is eternal, he weighs human actlofls^ 
in the balance and values them not as the world" 
values, but by that “finer knowledge which sees, 
men as they are, not as they seem Nor again 
{heir work ever inspired with the subtle and pas* 



tliat Foftl breathed on 
or by the loore natural if more funeral 
o£ Webster. Hey wood’s innocent and artless 
trascnpts from real hfe, Jonson’s inspired leamtng* 
have no reflection in their ps^es Sprung not from 
among those poot scholars, like Peele and Greene 
and Marlowe, to whom the new learning gave angel 
tongues, nor, like Shakespeare and Ben Jonson, 
from the ranks of the middle class, but born the 
sons, one of a spiritual peer, whose life had been 
passed amid the intrigues and luxuries of the Court, 
the other of a Justice of the Common Pleas, who 
by birth and alliance was connected \\ith families 
which in countries less fortunate than oitis, would 
have borne the titles of nobility, the poetic genius 
that both possessed in so marked a degree took 
colour from their origin It is they who know best 
how tj tell the splendour, the miseries, the vices, and 
the folUes of pnn<*es, the meanness and degradation 
^ courts and courtiers, the strange vicissitudes of, 
ifortune ^at men must endure who \v'ould wait on 
Jongs’ favours. To them the language of tlie ladies 
and the*gallants who lounge in loyal ante-chambers, 
or pace the long galleries tjiat open on the presence 
eh^ber, cornea familiaily cnougli. The epigram 
and fancy, the repartees of courtly speech, are to , 
thfm accustomed things. Yet it Is not only the 
l£^}lian:e of silk-clad courtiers and bejewelled 
diimes that they reflect. They show us too the 
pathos of^such lives How the princess may love as^ 
'sfmptyi as honestly, and with as mudi devotion as 
tiie milkmaid ; how the sins bf sovereigns, who fln* 
''a aime seem to dare the vengeance of Heaven, And 
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them out at last, how the purest flamo^ df 
may bum amid the corruptions of the palate; 
the soldier scorns to obey his prince to his degtadi^' 
tion ; and how even “ the divinity that doth liedgc 
a king” gives no protection against the steel Of 
outraged honour * 

* 1 ht cniiusm of Beaumont ami Fletcher s manner mode l>> 
Prydcii, in hi*^ well known / Diamalu Poetty^ i', too remark 

aide not to Im, quoted —“Beaumont and Helcher had, with the 
advantage of Shakespeare’s wit, which was their precedent, great 
natural gifts, improved by study Bcatimont especially being so accu 
rate a judge of plajs that Ben Jonson, while he li\cd, submitted all 
his writings to his censure, and, iis ih<iught, used his judgment in 
correcting, if not m contriving, ill his plots \\ hat \aluc he had 
for him t])])ears by the verses he wrote to him, and therefore 1 need 
speak no Airlhcr of it Ihe first pkiy that brought hletcher and 
him in esteem was PhilasUi , for before that they had written 
two or three scry unsuccessfull), as the like is reported of Ben 
Jonson before he writ Evtry Man in Ihi Humottr Thar jdots 
wore generally more regulir than Shakespeare’s, specially those 
that were made before Beaumont s death And they nmlhnrstood 
and imiHled the com ei sal ion of gcntlemfh much better, who'ie 
wild dobaiichenes, and qtuckness of wit m rcjiaitees, no poet can 
eycr paint as ihc^ have done Humour, which Ben Joi^A derived 
from i»articular persons, thej nftide it not their business to descitbe, 
tb^ representetl all the passions very livelj, but, aliove all, loveP 
X am apt to lielicvc that the English lai^uage m thein^arnted to 
its highest })erfccUon, what words have smee been taken in are 
rather superfluous than necessity Iheir plays are now the most 
pleasant and frequent enteitainments of thc^ stage, two of theirft 
bcni^g acted through the year for one of Shakespeare’s or Jonson’s f 
the reason is because there is a certam gaiety iii their comedies^ 
and jMthos in their more senous plays which suits generally V^th 
all men’s humour Shakespeare’s language is likewise a little 
nlisolete, and Ben Jonson’s wit comes short of theirs ” 

Against this testimony as to the comparative populanty of Befui- 
inont and Fletcher and Shakespeare, I should like^o draw the 
reader’s attention to the fact that, in Pep^s’ Diary, the number of 
Tejjteesentations of Shakespeare’s plays recited is a good deal Imger 
than those of Beaumont and Fletcher 



tlko^h Beaumont and Fletcher sitand alond 
ai^ M^reaentativesof the age when English'manners 
Mid English literature were most aflS^cted by thd 
life of the court, they share with their fellow play¬ 
wrights that power of song which has made our 
Elizabethan plays as renowned foi their treasures 
of lyric verse as even those hteraturcs “ of insolent 
Greece and haughty Rome ” so proudly challenged 
by the classics’ own high priest 


II. 

Beaumont and Fletcher, though not of obscure 
origin like the grcatci number of ihcir fellow 
dramatists, yet aiford no exception to the general 
rule in the obscurity that surrounds theii lives. 
Those who desire to see all the scraps of infoima< 

. tion that can be collected concerning eithci poet 
should turn to tne Introduction piehxed by Mr, 
Dyce to Jus noble edition of their woijcs. It must' 
suffice for me to put togethir here the few simple 
facts and dates that may be lequiied for reference 
by the reader of these volumes, 

Francis Beaumont was*born at Giace-Dieu, in 
Leicestershire, probably in the year 1586, and died 
m London on the 9th March, 1616 His father. Sir 
^jlmcis Beaumont, one of the Justices of the Com¬ 
mon Pleas, w as of an ancient Leicestershire family^ 
long seated in the neighbourhood of Grace-Dieu, 
Hfs granofather, John Beauhiont, was also a mem¬ 
ber of the Judicial hierarchy, having rilled the 
office of Master of the Rolls. His mother was a 

m 





Pierrepoint of Holme Pserrepomt Itt 
shire. He married Ursula^ daughter ck 
Isley of Sundridge, ia Kent, a gentleman of a 
but probably impoverished family* 1^ two', 
daughters—Elizabeth, who married 'a SiQOtlj^i 
colonel,’ and Fiances, a posthumous child, who 
died in Leicestershire about the year 1700 Tradh 
tton States that this daughter had for some time in 
her possession several poems of her father’s writit^, 
but that these were lost at sea during a journey 
from Ireland 

In 1596 the poet was admitted a gentleman 
commoner at Broadgate<hall, now Pembroke Col¬ 
lege, Oxford—a seat of learning destined in later 
years to be described by Dr Johnson as "a nest 
of singing birds” The appellation might have 
fitted Beaumont’s own family, for in 1615 there 
were no less than three poets bearing the n^e of 
Francis Beaumont in existence—the subject of 
these lemarks, his connection the Master of the 
Charterhouse, and a nephew of the dramatist, who 
became a Jesuit This, however, does not exhaust 
the record of the Beaumont poets The dramatist's 
brother and that brother’s son, both Johns, were 
also verse writers ^ ^ 

Beaumont seems to have come early to London, 
where he became a member of the Inner Temuje,^ 
His legal studies probably sat lightly on him, said * 
Lord Coke’s famous maxim, ” Our Lady Common 
Law doth love to he alone,” we may sure Was 

^ Pot the namM of other more distantly connected baids, E 
reader to Me,) Dyce« notes 
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of Court vied with eacli other hi iiia^ques 
|i£^eants as much as m the record of Chan* 
e^lbrs and Chief Justices, student nug,ht galUt 
CP&dit in the society to which he belonged by the 
exercise of his fancy and imagination. Accordh^ly 
we find Beaumont in 1613 producing, doubtless 
with tlic applause and approval of the Bench, his 
Masque of the Inner Temple and Grafs Inn^ pre¬ 
sented before the Court in celebration of the 
nuptials of the Count Palatine of the Rhine and the 
Princess Elizabeth 

Such IS the outline of Beaumont’s life Into 
the obscurer questions connected with his name 
and authorship I cannot enter Of whether Beau¬ 
mont did 01 did not write the Salmaas and 
Hermaphroditus I refrain from treating here. Nor 
is it possible for me to go into the interesting facts 
;; which seem to shq^v that it was through a common 
friendship with Ben Jonson, perhaps through a 
kindrS • admiration for l|ie poet’s 4tmastcrpiece) 
yolpoiie to which play both contributed com¬ 
mendatory verses, that the comrade poets hrst 
became acquainted. Such investigations, if profit^ 
able at all, are better fitted for the learned leisum 
of a literary society’s Transactions than to stop th^ 
raider’s way on a voyage into the enchantxsd land 
of ^ dramatist’s fancy 

John Fletcher, son of Richard P'letcher, hrst;, 
^Dean of Peterborough, next Bishop of Bnstoh then 
Of Worcester, and finally of London, was bom at 
Jtye in Sussex, in December, 1579, died in London 
bCthe plague, in August, 1625, and was buried in 
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St Mary Overy’s (St Saviour^s), Sout}iw4rlc* ** 
was educated at Benet College, Cambridge, 
probably came to try his fortune iti London 
playwright a little earlier than Beaumont flis 
father vras a typical ecclesiastic of the times of 
Elizabeth and James Handsome m person, 
courtly 111 manner, eloquent of speech, fond of 
luxury and show, his whole mind was centred in 
the Court Away from the influence of the 
sovereign’s smiles he pined and withered His 
life, such as we know it, is not devoid of interest. 
His picture, showing the same traits of a sensuous 
though intellectual nature that are apparent in his 
son’s portraits, hangs still in the Bishop of London’s 
Talace at Fulham, and his initials, R F, are to be 
seen m the stained glass windows of the Hall he 
was building when he died The details of the 
Bishop’s life, the striking story of his loss of court 
favour by his second marriage, end of his strange 
^ death in the moment of legaining the Queen’s 
esteem, so appropriate to a material pleasurS^livm^ 
existence, need not be told at length ^ ^ 

Two points in connection with the influchce tliat 
the poet’s home surroundings are likely to have 
had upon him m his youth may appropriately 

* Wood’s fiaift, (luolcil by I>ycc, gives the following details 
But certain it is that ^thc Queen being pacified, and be in |p’eat 
johty, with his faiTc lady and her carpets and ou^hious in bis bed- 
chaihber) he died suddenly, taking tobacco, w his chairt, saying to 
hi& Mail that stood by hiin, whom he lo\ed well, * 01)^b<^, 1 * 

duller tells his death somewhat differently, and how the B^hi;^ 

** seeking to lose his sorrows m a mist of smoke, died of the im* 
moderate taking thereof ” Let us tru&t this was but the figment of 
sOinc anti-tobacconist of the day 



especially as tb^ i»eem>to have bscc^ped 
^i^notice of his biographers. Johtt i’letcher, if 
' only fot* d short period, must, while at the Blshop^s 
Palace at Fulham, have lived among what was then 
some of the fairest river scenery in England At 
his fetl ran the deep, clcai, and still unpolluted 
Thames, swelled by many a tnbutiiry brook^fit 
examples for the poet of I he Faithful Shephtrdc}^ 
Beyond the river, but only a little way from his 
home, stretched the beautiful woodland scenery of 
Wimbledon and Richmond Forest, while to the 
north lay the upland meadows of flampstead, 
then intersected by many a pleasant stream, and 
the forest-glades of Highgate Here he might 
still find the true forest—woods that Iiad never 
known the aits of planter or forester, that stretched 
tlicir branches to shadow flowers that disdain to 
grow except in forests ‘ ancient as the hills ‘ that 
bear fliem, and ^nsecrated to the Dryads of 
the primaeval woodland Such wcie the pastoral ^ 
influences of the poet’s childiiood • 

^ Another influence may also have been at work 
The coUftly prelate w'ho knew so much of princes' 
antechambers, may have taught his son that deep 
and inner knowl^'dge of the Court which FlctcheFs 
scenes so often show And he could tell his 
children of more than mere forms and ceremonies 
or the etiquette of Court address, fur it had been his 
lot to see and watch closely one of the most 
strikmg instances of the vicissitudes that attend 
the lives of sovereigns, that the world has seen. 
Richard Fletcher had been the chaplam appointed 
tojvait upon the unhappy Queen of Scots during 



the last days of her imprismimeiit; 
who attended her ni the concluding agoi^ 
long struggle No man could have seen wlthdi^iP 
lasting impression the end of one so evil, so h%li<«^ 
spinted, so beautiful The face, such as we know 
it in the Hatheld picture, a face that smiles with a 
giilish chann more tender and more graceful than 
Greuze ever threw upon his canvas, had grown 
debased by the indulgence of evil lusts, and still 
more' evil hatreds, it had become haggard by misery 
and worn by disappointment, if not by remorse, 
yet it was still the face of a Queen, though fallen, 
and retained a ruined majesty, a splendour of 
despair, enough to serve painter or poet as an 
eternal theme for the tragedy of pnde and beauty 
and power, defaced and overthrown. 

Richard Fletcher had gazed on this face when 
Mary’s need for help and comfort was the sorest ^ 
Did he ever describe to his son the scene at 
Fotheringay, in which he played so prominent a 
part ^ Diet he tell how Mary, dressed all in black, 
ascended the sombre draped scaffold in the castle 
hall, round which the soldiers and spectators, the 
councillors of state and their attendants, stood 
robed also m the deepest black, and how the hang^ 
mgs of the walls showed nowhere the smallest 
speck of colour, till suddenly, and ere she laid ^lier 
head upon the block, the Queen threw off the s^e 
cloak that covered her, and stood before did 
astonished throng, clad from head to foot m regal 
scarlet ^ That such a scene, transcending all that, 
the stage has ever dared to represent, may have 
been told to Fletcher by his father^the mani ' 







Hi trfxeiit' tit# Itatl iSUefT) 

with, “ So pierfeh aH die Quifeti^s 
|«ri(iui not ft possiWlity too fbf 

9{teaulation It is hdrdly possible tb cDfiderW'thl^t 
die tragic experiences of his father at f^otfaetingi^ 


djjd not become known to and were not dwelt ttpdtf 
by one so full of imagination as the son. 

Fletcher, like Beaumont, was sprung of a poetic 
race. Di. Giles Fletcher, his uncle, was, accord* 
mg to Wood, “an excellent poet,*’ though he Wats 
better known as a civilian and the author of a 
description of an Embassy to Russia The Doc* 
tor^s sons, however, and the dramatist's' first 
cousins, Phineas and Giles, gained in their day a 
conSfdetable reputation for their poems' 
vOf the life that Beaumont and Fletcher led iii 
London while working together we know nothing 
that is positive. 1 shall therefore refrain from all 
conjedlure, and extent myself with merely refer¬ 
ring to the traditions of the intimate friendship of 
the poet;} m the things of common lifir, and to the 
^mour, evidently absurd, that Beaumont's ^are in 
the htertiry partnership was only that of cOTr^tmg 
and prumftg the too great abundance of FletdiePs 
^mey 


III. 


we must content ourselves with’tlie Tew facliS 
tl^t are known to us, in our efforts to individualise 

i-vw, ' * 


^ THe hhnd^ and Piscatorjf till 

leaa’s bnun, are on the shelves of tnovt wccll'aHed tihKOui^ nad 



beisn often repruiled. 
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the personal characteristics of the two 
IC howeyer, we desire to separate the 
each in their joint work and to form a literaiy esli**' 
m^te peculiar to one and to the other, we must be 
prepared to tread on less certain ground. To 
determine this by internal criticism seems at first 
sight an extremely hopeless attempt. Yet, as 'd 
matter of fact, the method need not be utterly 
random or empirical Fletcher survived Beaumont 
some ten years, and during this time wrote a suc¬ 
cession of pieces for the stage He also composed 
T/iff Faithful Shipherdess without Beaumont’s aid. 
We thus have a considerable body of work which 
we know is Fletchei’s alone If we critically 
examine thib, certain marked peculiarities of style 
and of dramatic handling are evident through- 
out« We can thus assign distinct qualities to 
Fletcher’s manner as we know it when he worked 
alone If we apply the canon tjjius formed to the 
plays known to have been of joint production, 

‘ it will be nq difficult task to find certain scenes 
and passages in which what we determine to 
regard as P'letchcr’s characteristics are vet^ appa¬ 
rent, and other portions in which we miss them 
altogether We eliminate Fktcher and so dis¬ 
cover Beaumont, afterwards correcting the results 
of this process by a canon of Beaumont’s own 
style, created from the aggregate results of the fifet 
elimination' 

This IS a pretty enough game to play at, and 
one which necessitates far too careful an examina*^ 
tjpn of the plays to be anything but useful. Its 
correctness, however, rests upon certain assum^i* 



which I at< least must dedme ^,a!l 
^jimiOTf to comtidt myself without reserve ' They 
Hr?, that no poet will ever completely change his 
style, and that two poets working together will 
not so afTect each other that their most marked 
characteristics and individualities become inter¬ 
changed. Unless negative assumptions of this kind 
are granted, there is little use in relying on internal 
criticism to separate the work of Beaumont from that 
of Fletcher Otherwise what we pick out from the 
joint work as pure .Fletcher may really be Beau¬ 
mont captivated by Fletcher’s felicity of expres¬ 
sion . what we discern as unlike Fletcher and so 
assign to Beaumont, may m reality be Fletcher, 
rising under his fellow-poet’s influence to a poetic 
height not reached by him when !its comrade’s 
hand was relaxed upon the lyre they once had 
struck together 

These dangei«> and uncertainties admitted, a 
hasty attempt to differentiate either poet’s share 
may be made^ First of all as a peculiarity of* 
Fletcher stands the construction of his blank verse 
9 \.ll writers of dramatic blank verse use occasionally 
a line of eleven syllables, but Fletcher has designedly 
developed what is an accidental variety m others 
mto a regular aftd conscious metrical artihc^ It |4 
easy to illustrate this use. Take the fbllowini^ lines 
fr^ The W^d Gt>ose Chase, k play which is well 
nigh composed in these hendecasyllabics - 

/ 

> < * I must kere acluiQwkdge my obligations to Me. MsCaulay's 
doming and scholarly work, /•raHcu Bgaumont <z CniualSimhft 
wdrk iltrhi<di, bad its subject b«en a Latin, rather thnn on Sl^glisK 
pni, would have gained its author uiuveml applause 




I ffcmid I ill 

there beeecbi 09 dfiubU ]auiy c#|^ti^yoii 4 o( 
kfay, with a counter mine* bdow np your valour. 

Ehit, 111 good ikith, sir, we are both too hoiHst; 

And, the plague la, we cannot be persuaded $ 

J'otf look you, if we thought it were a glory 
1*0 lie the last of all ypur lovely ladies-” 

* ^ 

This manner of writings is marked enough, but 01} 
It is sometimes supenmposed another metrical 
device—a device again not entirely confined to 
Fletcher, but one not used to any great extent 
except by him Fletcher is extremely fond of so 
disposing the emphasis in one of his eleven-^syl- 
labled lines as to obtain tile rh3^hm of an Engfish 
accentual Sapphic of the ** Story ^ God bless you^ I 
have none to ^ell, sir ” kind From TJte QuuH oj 
Corinth plenty of such lines may be quoted, as 5^ 

“ bister, I reap the harvest of my labours , ** 

or— 

** Pure, and unblasted m the bud you hmiouFed} ” 

i 

or from Valhitmuin^ 

We are too base and duty to preserve thee 

Besidfs these two peculiarities of metre^ anotlier 
noticeable feature of Fletcher’s compositions is his 
fondness for a disjointed as opposed to a periodic 
style Shakespeare and Marlowe rear the coluAlisi 
of their verse wi|h stone dovetailed into ston^ 
With Fletcher there is all the affected irregular!^ 
of rustication, for his disjointed manner toiA^ n(^ 

‘ iTroin want of care, but was designed as the bes| 
vehicle for that cglloquial rapidity of verse need^ 




lhfeililaiifimlat£on of die Irnght ^ ^»ai 4 eltog 
whkh Dryrden held to be Fletidiier^s 
glory His blank verse is indeed ' So 
dexible and can be turned deftly to suit dm 
exigencies of the scene that Fletcher had no need" 
for prose; The plays of which we know him to 
have been sole author have little m them that is 
not in blank verse Passing beyond the region of 
style, we notice another strong charactcnstic^the 
marvellous grace and sweetness of his lyric utter* 
ance as seen m The Fmtkful Sheph rdess and the 
vanoiis songs scattered up and down his plays 
These then are the most marked features 
peculiar to his work The omissions are, however, 
as striking as the commissions We find an almost 
total absence of humour, in FalstaiTs sense, as 
contrasted with fun and the power of producing 
comic situations, in which latter qualities the plays 
of course abound •We find too in Fletcher’s undis> 
pttted plays a curious lack of those imaginative ' 
plages,*idyllic and descnptive, which tlledramatists 
So often loved to interpolate into their dialogues. 
The canon for Fletcher is then the frequency of 
a hendecasyllabtc metre often peculiarly empha* 
ilzed, a disjointed style of composition, an absented 
of pibse and of descriptive passages, and a mptked^ 
of humour Examine the great p^ays of joiift 
pf^uction, and we find plenty in them that tHU 
adl fit this canon In and no' King^ * 3 ?%^ 

Tfjagwfyt in PM/asier, in The the 

PesfU, there is fdenty of prose inid plchtjt 
hf^hnmou/. There are numberless occasions m'u^icih 
tbe poet, whoever he was, has gone out Of the* way 
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to employ all the resources of his ait to mtei^tAlS, 
in the speeches of the characters of the play,* 
and descriptive passages of the most stri|r0^g 
beauty There are pages of blank verse without a 
redundant line or any approach to a sapphic rhythin> 
and where the periods flow as evenly as Shake* 
spearc’s own If what will not fit our Fletcher 
canon is Beaumont’s work, then indeed the poet 
was the “ Marcellus of our tongue” His was a 
tiagic note, deeper because more human than 
Ford's His thick-coming fancies outrun even 
the issue of Webster’s subtle brain He fires the 
mind as vividly as Helen’s or Zenocrate’s own singer 
His comic moods move us as do Jonson’s greedy 
knight or as his crafty Fox of Venice If any liquid 
from the critic’s crucible can dissolve the glorious 
partnership, we must think of Fletchei as of the 
keen-brained man of letters, the poet of a Y^^orldly 
age, who watched the follies of <iife and drew them 
with d practised pen , we must think of him as 
the artist w^io has exchanged spontaneity for the 
sustained excellence of consummate workmanships 
yet across whose work ran always a true and deli¬ 
cate vein of lyric sweetness. Beaumont we must 
think of as the daring, the inspired singer, the poet 
round whose brow in earliest youth the Tragic Mu$e 
has bound her wreath of bays, whose, mug^tty 
genius, had it been allowed maturity, might bAY^ 
won the highest heaven of fame, who, whil^ his 
comrade gave the rea^y wit and swift,, inventiojOr 
brought the still rarer gifts of inspiration and of 
deep and creative poetic imagmation Whethef in 
truth these characteristics severally belong to tho 
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flyo poets who shall tell ? Yet, for my own part, 
thc^gh I can never bring myself to regret that the 
secret is really undiscoverable, I like to fancy that 
X catch Beaumont’s tones when these lines—unsur^ 
passed in the glorious exultation of their strength 
—ring in my ears.— 

“ What art tho«, that dost creep into my breast, 

And dar st not see my face ? Show forth tbyaclfi 

I feel a pair of fiery wings displayed 

Hither from thence You bhall not tarry thee ’ 

Up, and lie gone , if thou be’st love, be gone ' 

Or I will tear thee from my wounded breast, 

I’uII thy loved down away, and with a quill 
By this right arm drawn from thy wanton wing, 

Write to thy laughing mother ui thy blood 
1 hat you arc powers belied, and all your darts 
Are to be hloun a way by men resolved 
I ike dust ” 


When I listen to what Ordclla says of death, I 
think i know the voice is Fletcher's.— 

“ ’Tis of all sleeps the sweetest; 

CHildrcn li^m it to us, strong men seek it, ^ 

\ud kings, firom height of all their painted glories, 

Fall, like spent exhalations, to this centre, 
those are fools that fear U, or imagine 
A few unhandsome pleasures, or life’s prohts 
Can recompense this place , And mad that stay it, 

Till age blow tut their lights, or rotten humours 
Bring them disjxnsed to the earth ” 

* 

It is Beaumont again I heaf in the lines in which 
the poet has contrived to lay and overlay the richest, 
the most glittering ornaments of rhetoric, and yet 
^preserve simple dignity of maiden gd^, the 
^artless passion for a vitgin^s Idsses ^—** seals of lovo, 
but sealed in vain.” 
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Then, my |:o«k} girl^ he more thftn ^irpmen fflsc $ 

A^ least be more than I was, and be sure 
You credit anything’the i^tht gives light to 
, Before a man. Katber belkve the nea 
Weeps for the ruinod merchant, when he roam. 
Rather the wind courts but the pregnant sails, 

When the strong cordage cracks, rather, the sui 
Comes but to thin the fruit in wealthy autumn. 
When all falls blasted If you nec<ls must love, 
(horced by lU fate) take to your maiden bosoms 
Two dead cold aspics, and of them make lovers, 
They cannot flatter, nor forswear , one kiss 
Makes a long peace for all But man, 

Oh, that beast man ' Come, let’s be sad, my girls t 
That downcast eye of Ihinc, Olympia’s, 

Shews a fine sorrow Mark Antiphila — 

Just such another was the nymph ALnone, 

When Pans brought home Helen Now a tear. 

And then thou art a piece expressing fully 
The Caithage Queen, when from a cold sea rock, 
Jull mth htr sorrow, she tied fast her e)es 
To Iht fair Trojan ships , and having lost them 
Just as thine eyes do, down stole a tear, Antiphila,— 
What would this wench do, if she were Aspitia ? 
Here she would stand, till some mo^ pitying Gcm 
T urned her to marble ’Tis enough, my wench ’ 
bhew me the piece of needlework you wrought ” 


They are Fletcher's, the proud words ip whiclf 
the Roman General calls on his soldiers to show 
themselves " the sons of*^ancient Romans • ” 


** Go on in full assurance | draw your swords 
As danng find as conhijl^nt as justice, 

The gods of Rome fight for ye *, load Fame calls ye^ 
Pitched on the toplesIs'Apenniiie, and blows 
Tb alHhe under vrorld, isH nnbons, the seas 
Ar^ unfrequented deserts ythejee the snow dweJjhi; 
Wakens the ruined monuments, and there. 

Where nothing but eternal death and sleep'is. 
Informs agam the dead bones with your mrtues, ** 
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^ ,{t h.pkstsAt^ renottgli to '$pm fsitides lu^ at 
|i|ll||e|«biit who dare call it more thain ^esanwork } 
long as the verse lives, it matters comparatively 
jlittle who was the stnger Indeed it may be said 
with certainty, that it would be a poor exchange to 
(enow each poet^s acts or scenes, if by the know* 
ledge we lost any of the marvellous sense of 
dramatic strength and unity that runs through the 
great plays of joint composition. Theirs is no 
patch-work, but a woof of such strength and breadth 
that no one man but Shakespeare could have made 
the like. For notwithstanding Coleridge’s opinion 
tiiat Jonson was 'next poet/ I daie assert that the 
whole range of our dramatic literature outside 
Shakespeare can show no such plays as The 
Maui's Tragtiiy and Phtlastet, 

IV 

Without attempting critical observations on . 
all the plays contained in tins coUectfon, 1 should 
Uke to essay to traverse certain accusations 
brqught^ainst Beaumont and Fletcher by no less 
^ critic than Coleridge Qolendge's liteiary criti* 
ctsm is as a rul^so brilliant, so suggestive^ and so 
searching, that it seems little short of prcsuipptioii 
to j^llenge any of his dicta. Still, tn the present 
tilpUpGe, I feel impelled to break a lance In the 
defence of the great twin brothers of the stage. 
Colei^dge’i indictment has two counts Firstj that 
the poets show themselves to be “servile jure 
dhitw" Royalists , ” secondly, that Beatimont’ ^nd 
“ diaste ladies vs^ue their phastity ^ p 
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material thing,—not as an act or state of being, «ana 
this mere thing being imaginary, no wondef 
all their women are represented with the minds of 
strumpets, except a few irrational humorists, far 
less capable of exciting our sympathy than a 
Hindoo who has had a basin of cow-broth thrown 
over him ,—for this, though a debasing superstition, 
IS still real, and we might pity the poor wretch, 
though we cannot help despising him But Beait« 
moot and Fletcher’s Lucinas are clumsy fictions*”^ 
Let us now examine The Matd's Tragedy^ and 
see how the charge that the poets were “ servile jure 
dnmio Royalists,” is borne out therein, since that 
play IS admittedly representative, and, owing to 
Its subject, particularly apt for the illustrations 
needed The scene of The Matd^s Tfag^y is 
laid at Rhodes The king has, though unknown 
to any of his Court, debauched the nobl| lady 
Kvadne To keep his sm secret he arranges a 
marriage between her and a young courtier and 
favourite, Atnintor Amintor, who knows nothing 
and suspects nothing, has, in order to make thw 
marriage, to break with his own “ troth-plight wife** 
the *‘lost Aspatia,” who is devoted to him tind 
whom he would himself prefer bvt for the king*s 
commands, — commands which for him it is 
a sacred duty to obey Evadne has a brotj^er 
Melantms, a gallant soldier lust returned from l^e 
wars, who is a friend to Amintor^—a friend so- 
true that, as he says, the name of bte^her is too 

»^ ’'b 

1 In protcniing ngasnst these charges, it is nght that I 
mention thit I am following m the steps pf Mr Macaulay ui regar-d 
to the first, and in regard to the second in those of Mr Dyce. * j 
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we are frief^ds and that is nearer*’ «At 
the weiy opening of the play—-the second scene— 
we are spectators of a goi^eous masque made to 
cdebrate the nuptials of Ammtor and Evadne 
All, to outward sen'se. is happiness and mirth 
Melantius is joyful, since his sister and his friend 
are made one, for of her guilty commerce with 
the king he has no suspicion Ammtor glories 
in the beauty of his bride The king hides 
his guilt beneath a manner of gracious, regal, 
almost paternal beneficence The sweetest flowers 
of song call the seeming lv?vers< to theii joys, 
Dance, revelry, and love, are all invoked with 
harmonies that beai a more than human exulta¬ 
tion of delight — 

Let your feet, 

Like the galley*, wht n ihc) row, 

Lven beat ” 

throbs and swells^the choral invitation to the 
dance •For the bride theie rise melodies even 
sweeter and more provoking, when the hymeneal 
cfioir implore the goddess of the night to 

** Stay, stay and hide , 

Ihe blushes of the bnde , 

Stay, gentif night, and with thy darkness cover 
The kisses of btr lo\cr ’ 

■ftie masque is over, Evadne has been put to 
bed, and though “ the lost Aspatia ” has sung her 
sad dirge and given her mournful blessings to the 
bndc^tbe dreadful agony that is to be enacted m 
the nuptial - chamber is not foreshadowed until 
the n^oment that Ammtor crosses the threshold. 
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He enters, Hushed with j6y and hope; but tHfl^^ 
of Aspatia as she bids hi4n good-night, sends h 
to his heart The words he utters are a presage 
the imminent horror of the night The sc6ne thkt 
follows IS the most terrible, the most passion- 
moving in all Beaumont and Fletcher The veil 
that hides the mysteries of Hymen is torn away 
with unrelenting hands, and trampled under foot 
The angel that should stand to beckon silence at 
bridal doors, cowers horror-stricken from the' sight 
and sound of Amintor’s miseries With folded wings 
and wild averted eyes 

" Are these the joys d marnage? Ilymea keep 
This story (that will m'lke succeeding youth 
Neglect thy ceremonies) from all cars , 

Let It not rise up, for thy sliame uid mine 
To after ages ” 


The dreadful intensity of 4he dialogue ; the 
hollow grace and gentleness of Amintor's earlielr 
phrases, the»phrenzied .weakness of his utterance as 
the scene proceeds, the brutal scorn and still mote 
brutal pity bf Evadne, as she tortures her*husband 
before she lets hnn hea^ the shameful story she had 
never meant to hide, blister the heprt, and leave the 
fancy seared and deadened It takes some time to 
rouse Amintor to the full height of fury Whet^be 
is roused, how she plays and triHes with his ag<^y. 
In an ecstasy of half incredulous delight he spee^ 
of her locks as threads for kings to ^ar alxkil 
their arms " She, more demon of hell Uian 
can calmly let fall her terrible secret in a hideotS^, 
half aside that is meant for him to hear, Sb' 




' But be does not bleed her. Tbeb 
Siih^ut diore ado» ^e explains in the bankest and 
most open way the terms on which she has mairfed 
hint. She is to remain the king’s mistress, while he> 
the husband, is to have no part in her, but to be 
"the fence” to the king’s vices When Ammtof 
hears that it is the king who has wronged him he 
submits 

** IfCt the gods 

Speak lo him when they pleobe, Ull when let us 

Suffer atui i^ail ” 

h ts this grovelling submission-^not an impm- 
cation, not a prayer for vengeance—that makes 
dte scene, splendid as it is for force and vigour, 
dramatically welhnigh unbearable. The cup of 
degradation is full alieady, it runs over when 
Amintor and Evadne have arranged how to act 
out the play of loving wife and husband. That 
Ammtift* IS *'a seryle jure divmo Royalist,” I* do 
hot think any one will be found to dispute. To call 
hts creaUo^s by this name is, however, about as fah* 
as to say that Shakespeare approved of the means 
by which Claudio, in Measure far Measure^ 
soeks to save his life by his sister’s dishonour, 
because Shakespeare conceived such a situation. 
Hie question is,* which way do the dramatists 
dimet the sympathy of the audience ’ Biot to 
Amtr^tor, as the sequel shows Melantius sees, with 
a fhend s intuition, that Amintor has some secret 
Woe He at last learns from him the terrible 
secret' of tlie dishonour of his fnend and *of hts 
sister. Like the brave and noble sotdiei* he is, he 
will never rest till vengeance has been taken tU) 




the king* His mode of exacting this 
as hnely conceived He knows Amintor» 
and timid, is not to be trusted, and he lets him 
hear no whisper of the deed he contemplatea 
In an interview with Evadne^ however, MelantiUs 
contrives to appeal to his sister’s sense of shame; 
and, showing her the dishonour she has suffered, 
makes her ready to aid him in the scheme of 
revenge Evadne, at his suggestion, undertakes 
to be her own avenger, and to kill the king in* 
the bed-chamber to which she has access In the 
murder-scene Beaumont and Fletcher have called 
up a tragic horror, — a very spirit of dark and 
midnight murder,—such as can only be paralleled 
in Macbeth How ghastly is the little dialogue 
that ushers it in Evadne passes for the last time 
through the palace rooms that have echoed so 
often to her sinful steps In the ante-chamber 
watches the king’s “gentlem^,” from whbm she 
takes the key that unlocks the bed-chamber door. 
The phrases, half servile, half impudent,*-8uch as 
courtiers over keep ready for the leignmg favourite, 
sound hollow and awake a hideous echo when 
we know on what business Evadne is bent In 
the chamber the king lies sleeping in his bed. 
Evadne, alone with the doomed* man, has hardly 
a word of fear Her thoughts are how to get the 
greatest, the sweetest revenge , how to “ shak^ his. 
sins like furies " before him eie he dies She ties hb 
arms to the bed, and then calling in his ear, My 
lord the king, my lord, my lord,” she awaketis 
him for the last time The terrible woman is, 
her repentance, as brutal and as torture-loving'as 



ill her Shame. Just as she mocked Amiator iidth 
his^eakness and her sms, so now she flouts the 
king with her desperate jests and throws his lusts 
and follies m his face At la&t he is made to 
understand her. 

King ** Thou dost not mean this, ’tis impossible 
Thou irt too sweet and gentle 
EVADK£ No, I am not 

I am as foul as thou art, and (.an number 
As many such hiHs here I was once fair, 

Once I wa<> 1 i\cly , not a blowing rose 
M(M:e chastely sweet, till thou, thou, thou, foul canker, 
(btir not) didst poison me I wns a world of virtue 
Till your curst court and you (Hell bless you for't I) 

With your tcinplitions on temptations, 

Made me give up mine honour, for which, King, 

I’m come lo kill thee ’’ 


The killing Itself is protracted with every detail 
of indignity, and the king, imploring mercy from 
the ^^oman he has so foully ruined and debauched, 
dies with the impotent wail upon his hps, “ Evadne, 
pity me I ” Surely tins could not li^ve been a 
very pleasant scene for servile jure dtvino 
Royalist§ ” to write, and yet they seem to glory m 
Evadne's blows 

“ This for iny lord Avintor, 

1 his for my noble brother, and this stroke 
hor the most wronged of women ” 


No sooner has the avenger passed from the 
citamber, than the world of the palace rolls back 
ipon us with all its filth and pettiness, made more 
iiornble by the contrast The two gentlemen of 
he bcd*chamber, as theyjenter like jackals, e;itpre$8 



loggings for the day they 
slrare m their master's, leavings ; httle reekit^ 
what has passed But suddenly the hideous pr^!e< 
dies upon their lips* for 

* Lilbcr the tapers give a feeble light 
Or Ik looks >try pale ’ 



They see the king is dead, and raise the palace; 
but Melantius, forewarned, has seized the citadel 
Here the king's brother besieges him How 
Evadne and Aspatia die, each comforted a little 
in death , and how Amin tor cannot outlive the 
lost Aspatia, need not be told. Melantius re¬ 
ceives from the King's brother and successor, 
Lysippus, a full pardon His defence must be 
given m the noble and dignihed words he addresses 
to Lysippus — 

*' Royal young man, whose teajrs look lovely on the(5|v ' 
Had they iKcn bhtd fui a deserving one, » 

They had been lasting monuments' Thy brother. 

While hr was good, I called him King, and served*hiin 
With that strong l(uih,*ihat must unwearied valour. 

Pulled people from the farthest sun to seek him. 

And lieg his friendship 1 was thvn his soldier. 

But since his hot pride drew him to disgrace me 
And br*ind my noble actions with his lust, 

(That never-cured dishonour of my sis^^l. 

Base stain of whore ' and which is worse, 

The joy to mike it atiU so) like m>self, 

Thus have I flung bm off with in> allegiance, ^ 

«\nd stand here mine own justice, to revenge 
' What 1 have suffered m bn. ” 

Jf this is servile jure dtvtno Royalism,*^ b 
such that Hampden Heed not have disdained tou^ 
-and Milton himself might applaud. Yet, to 



FLETCHER. xjtxUi * 


dkate The Maid's Tragedy from such a charge 
as Qp]endge makes, there is yet another argument, 
and one so strong that there is no gainsaying it 
If ever there were “ servile jure dtrttw Royalists," 
they were in the time of Charles II Yet how was 
this play treated then ^ Charles daied not face a 
play that held up such a mirror to his sight He 
dared not let such an example as Melantius call 
up the sympathies of even his courtiers, well trained 
as they were to lend him wives and sisters Before 
the play could be tolerated at court, Waller under¬ 
took to re-write the fifth act and convert the tragedy 
into a tragi-corned} , to keep the king alive, as in 
truth a worthy monarch, 

“ far above 

All V ICC, 'll! passion, but excess of lovt , ” 

and t<^ dispose, as conveniently as might be, of 
Melantius, Ex'adncj^Amintor and Aspatia Let us 
rest assured that Cnarles II was a pretty good judge , 
of what vKis palatable to a Ung, or likdy to ev'’oke 
leyal sentiments, and that when the courtly Waller 
altered the dhioftmint he was altering a play utterly 
abhorrent to the pious feelings of all true “ servile 
jure dtvim Royahsts ’’ 

If an example is needed to show that Beau- 
mopt and Fletcher knew how to draw a ehastc 
woman, so as not to render her a dumsy fiction, 
let Lucina in Valenttman stand for their defence. 
Surely thf ideal of the Roman matron who 
dares not outlive the outrage offered to her 
honour, has never been more nobly portrayed. In 
this play tlie dramatic interest is wrought at one 
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point to such a fineness of edge, that the trdrdB; 
almost wound us as we read them. Wasthe p^ild 
consciousness of the power of virtue ever mtfte 
nobly shown than when the outraged wife, in the 
hopeless bitterness of her woe, tells the author of 
her dishonour, that while she lives she will cty 
for justice , and takes back the dreadful, impious 
answer, that seems to make the sun grow dark in 
Heaven, and the earth reel beneath in horror ahd 
indignation — 

** Tustice shall never hear yo»i, I am Justice ” 

How the whole weight of the oppressions of the 
imperial sway, that made the wide world but “ a 
safe and dreaiy prison ” for the Caesar’s enemies, 
how the terror of the emperor, in whose hands the 
adamantine chains of the Roman Law had been 
clenched by the dreadful maxim that gave to the 
Prince’s pleasure the might and majesty of the 
commands of Justice, are bound within the ccwn* 
pass of a line Does the brave woman quail when 
she hears from the Cdcsar’s own lips, that qo 
land can shelter her, no law even in theoiy do her 
right ? No, she pours fearlessly upon him the lofty 
contempt of a nature that no cruelty can daunt, no 
shameful words or deeds make tremble or submit 
In words that ** bite into the live man’s flesh ” ahd 
kindle with the indignation of a woman trutliliiil 
and fearless, though so helpless and alone, she tdls 
the emperor what he is The poet, a poet who 
drew Lucina, need not fear the bitterness of Cole/ 
ridge’s attacks, for which the best excuse ts that hia 
mjemory had played him false 
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mthin the limits of an Introduction like the 
pre 9 tnt» it has been impossible to criticise fully the 
es^aordmary powers of Beaumont and Fletcher. 
I must leave the readers of these volumes to 
judge for themselves whether public opinion 
has not rightly aw. rded to Beaumont and 
Fletcher the right to rank next to Shakespeare in 
bur dramatic literature Him excepted, no poets 
were such perfect masters of the stage, Ben 
Jonson may have excelled them m the learning 
and ingenuity of his plots, Webster in the en¬ 
chantments of romantic situations , Ford in the 
dark and passion-dnven tempests of the heart 
But for dramatic interest, sustained and heightened 
by every resource of stage craft, Beaumont and 
Fletcher have no peers Nobler poetry, deeper 
thoughts and sentiments, may be found in the 
other tlramatists—but, judged as plays, Tfte Maiifs 
Tragedy and Phikister stand above all else that 
is not Shakespeare’s which can be brought for 
comparison in our dramatic Jiterature * 

J. St LOE SlRACIIEV 



THE STATIONER TO THE READERS 

PREFIXED 10 THE FOLIO OF 1647 


Glntlemfn, 


ORF you engage farther, be pleased 
notice of these particulars You 
Offl ^pi) J8M have here a new book, I can speak it 

clearly , for of all this large volume of 
pjn comedies and tragedies, not one, till 

now, was ever punted before A col- 
legion of plays i& commonly but anew 
impression, the scattered pieces which 
were printed single being then ^nly republished together 


'l]^s otherwise here 

Next, a» It IS all new, so here is not any thing spurious or 
imposed 1 had the originals from such as received them 
from the authors themselves, by those, and none other, I 


pubhsh this edition.^ 

Ahd as here’s nothing but what is genuine and thcir’s, so 
you will find here arc no omissions , you have not oftly all I 
cou!b get, but all that you must ever expect for, besides 
thpse which were formerly punted, there is not any piece 
written by these authors, either jointly or severally, but what 
are now published to the world in this volume One only 
play I must* except (for I mean to deal openly), ’tis a 
comedy called TAe WtldrGoose Chase^ which hath been 
long lost, and, I fear, irrecoverable , for a person of quality 
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borrowed U from the actors many years since, and, hx 
negligence of a servant, it was never returned, theielha^ 
now 1 put up this Si quts^ that whosoever hereafter hjppj^y 
meets with it shall be thankfully satisfied, if he please to 
send It home. 

Some plays, vou know, written by these authors, were 
heretofore printed I thought not convenient to mix them 
with this volume, which of itself is entirely new And, 
indeed, it would have rendered the book so voluminous, 
that ladies and gentlewomen w'ould have found it scarce 
manageable, who in works of this nature must first be 
remembered Besides, I considered those former pieces 
had been so long printed and reprinted, that many gentle* 
men were r’ready furnished, and I would have none say 
they pay twice for the same book 

One thing 1 must answer before it be objected, ’tis this 
When these comedies and tragedies were presented on the 
stage, the actors omitted some scenes and passages, with 
the authors’ consent, as occasion led them, and when 
private fnends desired a copy, they then, and justly too, 
transcribed what they acted but now you have both all 
that was acted, and all that was not, even the perfect ftttt 
originals, without the least mutilaUon, so that ^ere the 
authors living, (and, sure, they can never die,) they them¬ 
selves would challenge neither more nor less than what 
is here published, this ,volume being now so complete 
and finished, that the reader must expect no future alte¬ 
rations * ., 

I-or liteial errors committed bv the pnnter, 'tis the iashicsi 
to ask pardon, and as much in fashion to take no notice cHE 
him that asks it, but in this also 1 havq done my endeavour* 
^Tw'tre vam to mention the chargeabieness of this work , iot 
those who owned the manusenpts too well knew their value 
to make a cheap estimate of any of these pieces; and thbt|gh 
another joined with me in the purchase and printing, yet the 
care and pains was wholly mine, which I found to be aofe 
than you'll easily imagine, unless you knew into how mahv 
hands the originals were dispersed they all afe now happily^* 
in this book, having escaped these public troub^ fiite 
nhd unmangled Heretofore, when gentlemen desifed but a 
copy of any of these pla>s the meanest piece here (if, any. 
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cabed mean iivhere tvcty one is best,) cost them 
‘'Inoi^ than four times the price you pay for the whcde 
volt^me. 

I sliould scarce hive ventured in these slippery times on 
such a work as this, if knowing persons had not generally 
assured me that these authors were the most unquestionable 
wits this kingdom hath afforded. Master Beaumont was 
eirer acknowledged a man of a most strong and searching 
brain, and, his years considered, the most judicious wit these 
later ages have produced he died young, for (which was an 
invaluable loss to this nation) he left the world when he was 
not full thirty years old Master Fletcher survived, and 
lived till almost fifty, whereof the world now enjoys the 
benefit It was once in my thoughts to have punted Master 
Fletcher’s woiks b> themselves, because single and alone he 
would make a just volume, but, since never parted while 
they lived, I conceived it not equitable to separate their 
ashes 

It becomes not me to say, though it be a known truth, 
that these authors had not only high unexpressible gifts of 
nature, but also excellent acquired parts, being furnished 
with arts and saences by that liberal education they 
had at the univeisily^ which, sure, is the best place to 
make a great.wit understand itself, th^s their works will 
soon m^ke evident 1 was very ambitious to have got 
Master Be&umont’s picture , but«could not pdssibly, though 
J» spared no inquiry in those noble families whence he was 
'descended, as dso among those gentlemen that were his 
'Acquaintance when he was of the Inner-Temple the best 
pictures, and those most like hifti, you’ll find in this volume. 
This figure of Master Fletcher was cut by several original 
pieces, which his friends lent me , but withal they tell me, 
that hts unimitable soul did shine through his countenance 
fa ^h air and spirit, that the painters confessed it was not 
Iksy to ^.xpress him as much as could be you have here, 
and the graver hath done his part 

> Whatevei; I have seen of Master Fletcher’s own hand is 
free from interlining, and his friends affirm he never wnt 
any one thing twice it seems he had that rare felicity to 
prepare and perfect all first in his own brain , to shape and 
* attire his notions, to add or lop off, before he committed one 



«I THE STATIONMR to THE SEAOEgS. 

word to writing, and never touched pen till all was to staid^ 
as firm and immutable as if engraven in brass or marble^ 
But I keep you too long from those friends of his, whoSn *tis 
fitter for you to read , only accept of the honest endeavours 
of 

One that is a servant to you all, 

HUMPHREY MOSELEY. 

AI THF Prince’s Arms, in St Paul’s Churchyard, 
February 14 ///, 1646 
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\HE MAliys 1 RAGED Y was probably pro- 
duced on the stage about 1610-11, the first 
extant edition was published m 1619 It was 
the joint woik of both dramatists, some critics 
(as Mr Fleay) ascribing to Beaumont mote 
than three fourths Flic play was very popular 
and was levived at the Restoration, for Pepys 
saw It at the beginning of 1667 It was not, 
however, suited to the taste of Charles 11, and was pro> 
hibited by the Lord Chamberlain, Cibber surmises because 
the killing of the king while the tragical death of Charles 
the First was then so fresh in people’s memorv was an 
object too horribly impious for a public entertainment 
Others,” ne observes, have given out that a repenting 
mistress, in a romantic revenge of her dishonour, killing 
the king^n the veiy bed he expected her to come into, 
was shewiii^ a too dangerous example to oAicr Kvadnes 
th^n shining at Court in the same rank of royal distinc- 
tion , who,*if ever their consciences should have run equally 
mad, might have had frequent opportunities of putting the 
expiation of their frailty into the like execution ” 

The play was acted again towards the close of Charles’s 
reign, with a new fifth act by Waller in rhyme, and it con¬ 
tinued to be revived at intervals, m adaptations, up to 1837 

* m 
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Cl l*ON 
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ACT THE FIRST 

bLEIslI 1 - Apuf if/tcfU tn tlu PaUxct 

Lysippus, Diphuus, Clion and SikaTo 

LL 1 he rest are making leady, sir 
L\ s So let them , 

Theirs time enough 

Dtph You are the brother to the King, 
my lord , 

We’ll take your V ord 
^Lys St^to, thou hast some skill m poetry, 

What think’st thou of the masque ’ imII it be welP 
As well as masques can.bt 
Lys As masques,can be ' 

S&'j Yes, the) must eommend their king, and sjieak 
m praise 

Oftte assembly, bless the bride and bridegroom^ 
person of some god, they're tied to rules 
Of flattery 

CU See, good my lord, who is returned • 

£nfer Melantius 

If)’s Noble Melantius, the land by me 
Wdcomes thy virtues home to Rhodes^ 








e TUB UAiaS mJUSEJDR ‘ • 

Thou that with blood abtoad bu/st us out peace f 
The breath of kitigs is like the breath of gods; 

My brother wished thee here, and thou art here. ' 

He will be too kind, and weaty thee 
With often welcomes, but the time doth give thee 
A welcome above his or all the world's 
Me/ My lord, my thanks, but these scratched limbs 
of mine 

Have spoke my love and truth unto my friends. 

More than my tongue e’er couid My mind’s the 
same 

Jt ever was to you where I find worth, 

1 love the keeper till he let it go, 

And then I follow it 
Dtph Hail, worthy brother ’ 

He that rejoices not at your return 
In safety is mine enemy for ever 
Mel 1 thank thcc, Diphilus But thou art faulty 
I sent for thee to exercise thine arms 
With me at Patna, thou cam’st not, Diphilus, ^ 

’Twas ill 

Diph M) noble Jirother, my excuse 
Is ray king’s, strict command, which you, my Imliy 
Can witness with me 
Lys ’Tis most true, Melantius , 

He might not come till the solemnities 
Of this great mat* h were past 
Dtph Have you heard of it ? 

MJ Yes, and have gi\ en cause to those that here 
hnvy my deeds abroad to call me gamesome, 

1 have no other business here at Rhodes 
Lyst We have a masque to night, and you 
tread 

A soldier’s measure ’ 

Mel These soft and silken wars are not for me 
The music must be shnll and all confused 


^ A slow stately dance 
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* ^ • ' 

tlPhat stirs my blood; and then I dance with arni& 

But is Amintor wed ? 

XJ^h This day 

Afe! All joys upon him * for he is my fnend 
Wonder not that 1 call a man so young my friend« 
His worth IS great, valiant he is and temperate , 
And one that never thinks his life his own, 

If his friend need it When he was a boy, 

As oft as I returned (as, without boast, 

I brought home conquest), he would gaze upon me 
And view me round, to find in what one lunb 
The virtue lay to do those things he heard, 

'fhen would he wish to see my sword, and feel 
The quickness of the edge, and in his hand 
Weigh It he oft would make me smile at this 
His youth did promise much, and his ripe years 
Will see it all performed 

Enter AsPAiiA,/<w««i' overihe Stage 

^ Hail, maid and wife < 

Thou fair Aspatia, may the holy knot, 

That thou hast tied to day, last till the hand 
Of age i]ti4p it * may'st thou bring a race 
Unto Amintor, that may fill the world 
Successively with soldiers < 

AsX My hard fortunes 
Deserve not scorn, for 1 was never proud 
When they were good 
Me/ How’s this? 

I^s You are mist^en, sir, 
is not manned 

Mel You said Amintor was. 

*Tis true, but- 

Me/ Pardon me, 1 did receive 
Letters at Patna from my Atmntor, 

'Fhat he should marry her 

And so It stood 
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In all opinion long, but your arrival 
Made me imagine you had heard the change 
Mel Who hath he taken then ? 

Lys A lady, sir, 

That bears the light above her, and strikes dead 
With flashes of her eye , the fair Evadne, 

Your virtuous sister 

Mel Peace of heart betwivt them ' 

But this IS strange 
Lys The King, my brother, did it 
1 o honour you , and these solemnities 
Are at his charge 

Mel ' 1 IS roya^ like himself But 1 am sad 
My speech bears so unfortunate a sound 
lo beautiful Aspatia There is rage 
Hid in her father’s breast, Calianax, 

Bent long against me, and he should not think. 
If I could call It back, that 1 would take 
So base revenges, as tn scorn the state 
Of his neglected daughter Holds he still 
His greatness with the King ? • 

Lvi Yes But this ladv 
Walks discoRtented, with her watery eyes 
Bent on the earth The unfrequented woods 
Are her delight, where, when she sees a bank* 
Stuck full of flow'ers, she with a sigh will tell 
Hei seivanls what a pretty place it were 
To buiy lovers in , and make her maids 
Pluck 'em, and strow hei o\ er like a corse 
bhe canies with her an infectious grief. 

That strikes all her beholders she will sing 
The inournfurst things that ever ear hath heard. 
And sigh, and sing again, and when the rest^ 

Of our young ladies, m their wanton blood, 

Tell mirthful tales m course,' that fill the room 
WiUi laughter, she will, with so sad a look, 


' I r In turn 
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Bnng foith a story of the silent death 
Of some forsaken virgin, whicli her grief 
Will^ut m such a phrase that, ere she end, 

SheUl send them weeping one by one away 
Me/. She has a brother under my command, 
Like her, a face as womanish as hers. 

But with a spirit that hath much outgrown 
The number of his years 

C/e My lord, the bridegroom ’ 

Jwt/e/ Aminior 

Me/ 1 might jTim fiercely, not more hastily, 
Upon my foe I love thee w'cll, Amintor, 

My mouth is much too narrow for my heart, 

I joy to look upon those eyes of thine , 

Thou art my friend, but my disordered speech 
Cuts off my love 
A mm 1 hou art Melantius, 

All love IS spoke in that A saenhee, 

To thank the gods Melantius is returned 
In safety ' Victory sit»on his sword, 

As she was wont maj she build there and dw^ll 
And may*t]^y armour be, as it hath been, i 
Only thy valour and thine innocence ' 

\Vliat endless treasures would our enemies give, 
That 1 might hold thee still thus ' 

Me/ I am poor “ 

In words, but credit me, young man, thy mother 
Could do no more but weep for jo) to see thee 
Afles long absence all the wounds I have 
Fetched not so much away, nor all the cnes 
Of widowed mothers But this is peace, 

And that was war 

Amm Pardon, thou holy god 
Of marriagc-bed, and frown not, I am forced, 

In answer of such noble tears as those, 

To weep upon my weddmg-day ’ 
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Mel, 1 fear thou art grown too ikkie, for I heoi 
A lady mourns for thee > men say, to death, 

Forsaken of thee, on what terms 1 know not 
Amtn She had my promise, but the King forbad 
And made me make this worthy change, thy sister, 
Accompanied with graces far above her, 

With whom I long to lose my lusty youth, 

And grow old in her arms 
Mel Be prosperous ’ 

Efiter Servant 

Serv My lord, the masquers rage for 3(pu. 

Lys We are gone —Cleon, Strato, Diphilus < 

Amtn We’ll all attend you — 

[Exeunt LysippI/s, Cls.on, Straio, Diphilus, 
and Servant 

We shall trouble you 

With our solemnities 
Mel Not so, Ammtor 
But if you laugh at my rude carriage 
In peace, I’ll do as much for you ig war, 

When you come thither Yet I have a mistress 
To bring to your delighu, rough though I am, • 

I have a mistress, and she has a heart 

She says, but, trust me, it is stone, no better,, 

There is no place that I can challenge in’t 
But you stand still, and Irere my way lies, 

« [A \euHt sev^aily. 



SCENE II -A Hallm the Palace^ with a GcUlery ff0 

of Sptctatofs • 

Cali \NAX and Diagoras discovered ^ 

Cal Diagoras, look to the doors better, for shame! 
you let in all the world, and anon the King will rad, 


A^ii.] tits it Jims TMumr. «i 

ht Why, very well said By Jisve, the Kn^ willtliave 
the ^M>w the court 

Ihag‘ Why do you swear so, my lord ? you know hell 
have It here. 

Cal By thffi light, if he be wise, he i^iU nc^ 

And if he will not be wise, you are forsworn. 

Cal. One may wear his heart out with sweanng, and 
get thanks on no side I'll be gone, look to’t who will. 

jDtOis^ I shall never keep them out Pray, stay, 

your looks will terrify them 

Cal My looks terrify them, you coxcomWy ass, you 
111 be judged by all the company whether thou hast not 
a worse face than 1 

I?ia£ I mean, because they know >ou and your 
office 

Cal Office ^ I would I could put it off ’ I am sure 1 
sweat quite through my office. 1 might have made room 
at my daughter's wedding they ha’ near killed her 
among them, and now I must do service for him that 
hath foij^ken her. Serve that will [£xt^ 

Dtag He's so humorous since his daughter was for* 
saken > \^Knockmg within ] Hark, hark ' there, there' 
so, so ’ codes, codes ’ What npw ? » 

^Mel [within ] Open the door. 

Dtag Who's there ? 

Mel [within | Melantius 

J^tag I hope your lordship brings no troop with you, 
for, if you do, I mifst return them [Opens the door 

^ Enter M^lanuls and a l^dy ^ 

Mel None but this lady, sir 

Dtag The ladies are all placed above, save those that 
come m thg King’s troop the best of Khodes sit there, 
and there's room 

Met 1 thank you, sir —When I have seen you placed, 
madam, 1 attend the King, but, the masque done, 
Pil watt on you again 
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Dtag \p^ntng another door ] Stand back there I— 
Room for my Lord Melantius I \^Ex€urd Mela|itius 
and Lady ]~Pray, bear back—^this is no place for sudi 
youths and their trulls—let the doors shut agam —No t 
— do your heads itch ? Til scratch them for you 
the door ]—So, now thrust and hang {^Knocktug wtthtn ] 
—Again • who is’t now ?—I cannot blame my Lord 
Calianax for going away would he were here ' he would 
run raging among them, and break a dozen wiser heads 
than his own in the twinkling of an eye —What’s the 
news now ? 

[ Voice within ] I pray you, can you help me to the 
speech of the master-cook ? 

Diag If I open the door. I’ll cook some of your 
calves-heads Peace, rogues ’ [Knocking wtthtn ] — 
Agam ’ who is’t ? 

Mel [within ] Melantius 

Reenter Calianax 

Cal Let him not m , 

Dtag O, 111 } lord, I must [Ope^iing the door 
room there for my lord 
% 

Re-t niei Melan i ius 

Is }oiir ladv placed ? 

Mcl Yes, sir 

I thank you —My Lord Calianax, well met 
Your causeless hate to me I hope is buried 

Lai Yes, I do service for )our sister here, 

That brings my own poor child to timeless death 
She loves your friend Ammtor, such another 
False-hearted lord as you 

Mel You do me wrong, 

A most unmanly one, and I am slow 
In takmg vengeance. but be well advised. 

Cal It may be so —Who placed the lady there 
So near the piesence of the King ? 
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Mel I did. 

4Uil My lord, she must not sit there, 
jSd Why? 

Cal The place is kept for women of more worth 
Mel More worth than she ' It misbecomes jmt age 
And place to be thus womanish forbear i 
What you have spoke, I am content to think 
The palsy shook your tongue to 
Cal Why, 'tis well. 

If I stand here to place men’s wenches 
Mel I 

Shall quite forget this place, thy age, my safety, 

And, thorough all, cut that poor sickly week 
Thou hast to live away from thee 

Cal Nay, I know you can fight for your whore 
Mel Bate me the King, and, be he flesh and blood, 
He lies that says it ’ Thy mother at fifteen 
Was black and sinful to her 
Dtag Good my lord— 

Mel ^Some god pluck threescore years ftom that 
fond 1 man, ^ 

That I may kill him, and not stain mine honour * 

It is the*c\irse of soldiers, that in peace * 

They shall be braved by such ignoble men, 

Rsf if thebland were troubled, would with tears 
And knees beg succour from ’em Would the blood. 
That sea of blood, that I have lost m fight. 

Were running in thy veins, that it might make thee 
Apt to say less, or able to maintain, 

Should’st thou say more ' This Rhodes, I see, i« nought 
But a place privileged to do men wrong 
Cal Ry, you may say your pleasure 

• Enter Amin ior. 

Amtn What vile injury 


* Foolish 
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Has stirred tny worthy friend, who is as slow 
To fight with words as he is quick of hand ? 

Mel 'I bat heap of age, which I should reverenoel' 

If It were temperate, but testy years 
Are most contemptible 

Amtn Good sir, forbear. 

Cal There is just such another as yourself. 

Awtn He will wrong you, or me, or any man, 

And talk as if he had no life to lose, 

Since tins our match The King is commg in, 

I would not for more wealth than I enjoy 
He should perceive you raging he did hear 
You were at difference now, which hastened him 

[Mauldoys play wtiktn 

Cal Make room there' 

Enht King, Evadne, Aspatia, Lords and Ladies 

Ktng Melantius, thou art welcome, and my love 
Is with thcc still but this is not a place 
To brabble ’ in —Calianax, join hands 

Cal He shall not have my han(^ 

Ktng This IS no time 
To force yoi^to it I do love you both 
Calianax, you look well to your office, 

And you, Melantius, are welcome home — 

Begin the masque 

Mel Sister, 1 joy to sec you and your choice, 

You looked with my e>es when you tQok that man 
Be happy in him > 

Evoil O, my dearest brother, 

Your presence is more joyful than this day 

Can be unto me [Recor^rs * play* 

^ Quarrel - Flageolets ^ 





THE MASOUE 
N i( .H J nsi r jjt mists 

Ntghi. Our reign is come , for m the raging sea 
The sun is drowned, and with him fell the Day 
Bnght Cynthia, hear my voice » I am the Night, 

For whom thou bear’st about thy borrowed light 
Appear ' no longer thy pale visage shroud, 

But strike thy silver horns quite through a cloud, 

And send a beam upon my swarthy face. 

By which 1 may discover all the place 
And persons, and how many longing eyes 
Are come to wait on our solemnities 

Enter Cynihia 

How dull and black ana I ' I could not find 
This beauty without thee, I am so blind 
Methinksr they show like to those eastern streat(s, 

That warn us hence before the mdrning breaks 
Bhck, my pale servant' for these eyes know how 
To shoot tar more and quicker rays than thou 
Cynth Great queen, they be a troop for whom alone 
One of my clearest moons I have put on , 

A troop, that looks 4s if thyself and I 

Had plucked our reins m and our whips laid by, 

To gaze upon these mortals, that appear 
Bnghter than we 

^ Then let us keep 'em here, 

And never more our chariots drive aWay, 

But hold oui*places and outshine the Day 
Cynth Great queen of shadows, you are pleased to speak 
Of more than may be done we may not break 
The gods’ decrees, but, when our time is come, 

Most dnve away, and give the Day our room. 
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Yet, whilst our reign lasts, let us stretch our power 
To give our servants one contented hour, 

With such unwonted solemn grace and state, 

As may for ever after force them hate 
Our brother’s glorious beams, and wish the Night 
Crowned with a thousand stars and our cold light 
For almost all the world their service bend 
To Pheebus, and m vain m> light I lend, 

Gazed on unto my setting from my rise 
Almost of none but of unquiet eyes 
Night 1 hen shine at full, fur queen, and b> thy power 
Produce a bnth, to crown this happy hour, 

Of nymphs and shepherds , let their songs discover, 

Lasy and sweet, who is a happy lover , 

Or, if thou woo’t, then call thine own Endvmion 
Fiom the sweet flewery bed he lies upon, 

On Latmus’ lop, thy pale beams drawn away. 

And of his long night let him make a day 

Cynth Thou dieam’st, dark queen , that fan boy was not 
mine, 

Nor went I down to kiss him Ease and wine 
Have bred these bold tales poets, when they lage. 

Turn gods to men, and make an hour an age * 

But I will give a gieater state and glory. 

And raise to lime a noblei memory 
Of what thes5 loveis are —jRise, rise, I say, 

Thou power of deeps, thy surges laid away, 

Neptune, great king of waters, and by me 
Be proud to be commanded ’ 

Nepiunl nses 

Nept Cynthia, see, 

Thy word hath fetched me hither let me know 
Why I ascend 

Cynth Doth this majestic show 
Give thee no knowledge yet ’ 

Nept Yes, now I see 

Something intended, Cynthia, worthy thee 
Go on , I’ll be a helper 
Cynth Hie thee then. 

And charge the Wind fly from his rocky den, 
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1^ loose fiis subjects, only Boreas, 

Too foul for our intention, as he was, 

StiU BNp him fast chained we must have none here 
But vernal blasts and gentle winds appear. 

Such as blow flowers, and through the glad boughs sing 
Many soft welcomes to the lusty spring , 

These-are our music Ne\t, thy watery race 
Bring on m couples (we are pleased to grace 
This noble night), each in their nchest things 
Your own deeps or the broken vessel brings 
Be prodigal, and I shall be as kind 
And shine at full upon you. 

Nept Ho, the Wind 1 
Commanding vEolus ' 

EnUt ytOLUS out of a Rock 
yEot Great Neptune • 

Nept He 

^oi What IS thy will j* 

N^t We do command thee free 
Favonms and thy milder winds, to wait 
Upon our Cynthia, but tie Boreas strait, 

He’s too (pbellious 
^oI I shall do It 

JViept* Do [£ 4 : 2 / vEolus into the rock 

Aol \wzthtn 3 Great master of the flood and^all below, 

Thy full coniraand has taken-Ho, the Mam ' 

Ntt^une ’ 

Nept Hire 

Re-enter /?i.OLUs, followed by 1* AVON!US and othef Winds 

Mol Boreas has broke his chain, 

And, struggling, with the rest has got away 
N^t Let him alone, I’ll take him up at sea , 

1 will not long be thence Go once again, 

And call out of the bottoms of the mam 
Blue Proteus and the rest , charge them put on 
Their greatest pearls, and the most sparkling stone 
The beaten rock breeds , tell this night is done 
dy me a solemn honour to the Moon 
Fly, like a full sail 
MoK I am gone 
B«ui & F 
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Cyntk Dark Night, 

Strike a full silence, do a thorough right 

To this great chorus, that our music may 

Touch high as Heaven, and make the east break day 

At midnight [M'hAc, 

P'lRSl SO'JG 

During ivhtih Proteus and other Sea-deities enter 

Cynthia, to thy power and thee 
We obey 

Joy to this great company 1 
And no day 

Come to steal this night away, 

Till the rites of love are ended, 

And the lusty biidegroom say. 

Welcome, light, of all befriended * 

Pace out, you watery powers below; 

Let your feet, 

Like the galleys when they row. 

Even beat 

Let your unknown measures, set 
To the still winds, tell to all, 

1 hat gods are come, immoi tal, great, 

Fq honour this great nuptial {A Measure 

^ StLONiJ Song 

Hold back thy hours, dark Night, till we have done; 

The Day will come too soon 
Young maids will curse thee, if thou stealSt away. 

And leav’st their losses open to the day 
Stay, stay, and hide 
The blushes of the bride 

Stay, gentle Night, and with thy darkness cover 
The kisses of her lover, 

Stay, and confound her tears and her Shrill cryitigs 
Her weak denials, vows, ana often-dyings, 

Stay, and hide all 

But help not, though she 'call 

Nept Great queen of us and Heaven, hear what I bring ^ 
To make this hour a full one, if not her measuio^ 







> Qrnih, Speak, flcai^s king. 

The tunes my Amphitnte jc^a to have^ 

'WlieA she will dance upon the namg wave. 

And court me as she sails. My Tritons, play 
Mmnc to lay a stonn < Fll lead the way 

lA Measure^ Nkpi une leading iL 

Third Song 

To bed, to bed Come, Hymen, lead the bnde, 

And lay her by her husband^s side j 
Bring in the virgins every one, 

That grieve to lie alone , 

That they may kiss while they may say a mkid $ 
To-morrow twill be other kissed and said 
Hesperus, be long a>shtmng, 

Whilst these lovers are a-twining. 

A^ol Ho, Neptune ' 

A^/, .£olus' 

Re-enter ^OLUS. 

4Eal The sea goes high, 

Boreas hath raised a storm go and apply 
Thy tndent, else, I piophesy, ere day 
Many a tall ’ ship will cast away 
Descend with idl the gods and all their power, 

To strike & c^lm. [Extt 

Cyntfu We thank > ou for this hour 
favour you alt To graitulate 
So great a service, done at my desire, 

Ye shall have many floods, fuller mid higher 
Than you have wished for , and no ebb shall dare 
To let the Day see where your dwellings are 
Now back unto your governments m haste, 

Lest^our proud charge should swell above the wastp, 

And win upon the island 
* 'NepU We obey 

[Neptune descends with Proteus, &*c. Exeunt 
• Favonius ««</ Winds 
Cynih Hold up thy head, dead Night, see^st thou not Day? 
The east begins to lighten I must down. 

And give my brother place 
NfgAt* Oh, 1 could frown 

1 Fine* 
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To see the Day, the Day that flings his bght 
Upon iny kingdom and contemns old Night' 

Let him go on and flame ’ 1 hope to sec 
Another wUd-fire in his axle-tree, 

And all fall drenched But 1 forget, speak, c|ucen 
The Day grows on , I must no more be seen 
Cynt/i Heave up thy drowsy head again, <ind see 
A greater light, a greater majesty, 

Between our set and us * whip up thy team 
Ihe Day breaks here, and yon sun-flaring stream 
Shot from the south Which w ay wilt thou go ^ say 
Night I’ll vanish into mists 

Cynth 1 into Day [Exeunt a/u/CvNiHiA 



Kmg lake lights there*—Ladies, get the bride to 
bed — 

We will not see you laid , good njght, Amintor, 

Well ease you of that tedious ceremony 
Were it my case, I should think time run slow 
If thou be’st noble, youtli, get me a boy, 

I'hat may defend my kingdpm from my foes 
Amtn Ail hap[)iness to you ' 

King Gooil night, Melantius 




ACT THE SECOND 

SCENE I — Ante-tflom fo Evadne’s Bedcheimber 

Enter S/V\dnf, Aspaiix, I>ri v, andlandits ' 

ULA Madam, shall we undress you for 
this fight ? 

The wars are naked that you must make 
to-night 

Evad You are very merry, Dula 
Dti/a I should be far merrier, madam, 
If It were with me as it is with you 
Eva^ How*s that ^ 

Dula That I might go 
To bed with him with credit.that you do ^ 

Evad >^hy, how now, wcnelf ? 

*Dula fome, ladies, will you help? 

Evad 1 am soon undone 
Dula, And as soon done • 

Good store of clotljps will trouble you at both. 

Evad Art thou drunk, Dula? 

Ej^la Why, here’s none but we 
’ Evad Thou thmk’st belike there is ni i modesty 
■■When we’re alone 

Dula Ay, by my troth, you hit my thoughts anght 
Evad YdU prick me, lady 
\st Lady Tis against my will 
Dula Anon you must endure more and he still, 
You're best to practise 




n ^ JutM 

* ♦ 

Evad, Surei tins wcndi i$ niad 
Du^ No, £uth, this^is atack that 1 have had 
Since I was fourteen 
Evad. *Tis high time to leave it 
Dula Nay, now I’ll keep it till the trick leave me. 

A dozen wanton words, put in your head, 

Will make you livelier m your husband’s bed 
Evad Nay, faith, then take it 
Dula Take it, madam > where ? 

We all, I hope, will take it that are here 
Evad Nay, then. I’ll give you o'er 
Dula So will I make 

The ablest man in Rhodes, or his heart ache 
Evad Wilt take my place to-night ? 

Dula ni hold your cards 
'Gainst any two I know 
Evad What wilt thou do ? 

Dula Madam, well dc’t, and make 'em leave play 
too 

Evad Aspatia, take her part 
Dula I will refuse it • 

She will pluck down a side, she will not use it 
Evad Wfy, do, I pnthe^ 

Dula You will find the play 
Quickly, because your head lies well that way. 

Evad I thank thee, Dula Would thou couldst instil 
Some of thy mirth into Aspatia * 

Nothing but sad thoughts m her breaLt do dwell * 
Methinks, a mean betwixt you would do well. 

Dula She is in love hang me, if I were so. 

But 1 could run my country I love too 
'1 o do those things that people in love,do 
Asp It were a timeless smile should prove my 
cheek 

It were a fitter hour for me to laugh, 

W^hen at the altar the religious pnest 
Were pacifying die offended powers 
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With saaihce, th^ now. This should have been 
Hy ijte; and all yout hands have been employed 
In giving me a spotless odenng 
To young Amintof^ bed, as we are now 
T'or you. Pardon, Evadne would my wprih 
Were great as yours, or that the King, or he, 

Or both, thought so' Perhaps he found me worth 
less 

3ut till he did so, in these cars of mine, 

These credulous ears, he poured the sweetest words 
That art or love could hume If he were false, 

Pardon it, Heaven ' and, if I did want 
Virtue, you safely may forgive that too, 

For I have lost none that I had from you 
’ Evad Nay, leave this sad talk, madam 
Asp Would 1 could ^ 

Then should 1 leave the cause 

Evad See, if you have not spoiled all Dula's mirth I 
A^, Thou think’st thy heart hard, but, if thou be'st 
C|ught, 

Remember me, thou ehalt perceive a Bre 
Shot suddenly into thee. 

Dula ^ hat's not so good f ^ 

Let 'em shoot anything but hrc, I fear ’em nor 
Asp Well, wench, thou may’st be taken 
Evad, Ladies, good-night I’ll do the rest myself. 
Dula Nay, let your lord do Some 
Asp [sttt^ft^] hay a garland on my hearse 
Of the dismal >ew— 

Etfad That's one of your sad songs, madam t 
Asp Believe me, 'tis a very pretty one 
Evad, How is it, madam ? 

Asp 

Lay ft garland on my hearse 
Of the dismal yew, 

Maidens, willow-branches bear j 
Say I died true 
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My love was fidse, but 1 was finb 
From my hour of birth: 

Upon my buried body he 
Lightly, gentle earth» 

JSva/i Fie oh it, madam ' the words are so stEangC}| 
they 

Are able to make one dream of hobgoblins — 

“ 1 could never have the power *’—sing that, Dula. 

Du/a \isi»g9ng ] 

i could never liave the power 
To love one above an hour, 

J^ut my heart would prompt mine eye 
On sonic other man to flj 
Venus, fix nunc eyes fast, 

Or, if not, give me all that I shall see at last I 

JjLz>ad So, leave me now 

Di^/a Nay, we must see you bid 

As/ Madam, good night May all the marriage-joys 
'J'hat longing maids imagine in their beds t 
Prove so unto jou ’ May no discontent 
' Grow 'twixt >our love and you > but, if there do, 

Inquire of me, and I wil’ guide your moan, 

1 each yo i an artificial way to gneve, , 

To keep your sorrow waking Love your loro 
No worse than 1 but, if you love so well, 

Alas, you may displease him » so did I 
This IS the last time you shall look dh me — 

Ladies, farewell As soon as I am dead, 

Come all and watch one mght about my hearse, 

Bring each a mournful story and a tear. 

To offer at it when 1 go to earth , 

With flattering ivy clasp my coffin round , 

"Write on my brow my fortune , let my bier 
Be borne by virgins, that shall sing by course' 

The truth of maids and perjuries of men 

^ t,e tumi* 
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Smrd. Alaa, 1 pttjr thee 

Madatn« good night [JS'x// Evadkb. 

ts/ Lady Come, well let m the bndegroom 
Dula, Where’s my lord ? 

hnter Amin for 

\st Lady Here, take this light 
Dula Hell find her in the dark 
ist Lady Your lady’s scarce a bed yet, you must 
help her 

Go, and be happy in your lady’s love. 

May all the wrongs that you have done to me 
Be utterly forgotten in my death ’ 

111 trouble you no more, yet I i^ill take 

A parting kiss, and will not be denied [Awa Aminior 

Youll come, my lord, and see the virgins weep 

When I am laid in earth, though you yourself 

Can know no i>ity Thus I wind myself 

Into this willow garland, and am prouder 

That I igas once your love, though now refused,* 

Than to have had another true to me 
So with my prayers 1 leave you, and must try 
Some yef unpractised way to grieve and die.* [Exit 
^Dtila Come, ladies, will you go ? 

AU^ Good night, my lord 

Amiri Much happiness unto you all I 

\Exeunt Dula and Ladies 
I did that lady wrong Methmks, I feel 
A gnef shoot suddenly through all my veins, 

Mine eyes rain this is strange at such a time. 

It was the King first moved me to’t, but he 
> Has not my will in keeping Why do I 
Perf^ex mysplf thus '> Something whispers me, 

Go not to bed My gudt is not so great 

As mme own conscience too sensible 

Would make me think , I only brake a promise* 


* Rejected 
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And 'twas the King enforced me^ Umoroas ^eshv 
^hak’st thou so ? Away« my idle fedis * 


Re-enter Evadne 

Yonder she is, the lustre of whose eye 
Can blot away the sad remembrance 
Of all these things —Oh, my Evadne, spare 
That tender body, let it not take cold ' 

The vapours of the night shall not fall here 
To bed, my love Hymen will punish us 
For being slack performers of his ntes 
Cam’st thou to call me ? 

Evad, No 

Amin Come, come, my love, 

And let us lose ourselves to one another 
Why art thou up so long > 

Evad I am not well 

Amtn To bed then, let me wind thee in these arms 
Till I have banished sickness. 

Evad Good my lord, 

I cannot sleep « 

Amtn Evadne, we will watch ; 

1 mean no sleeping 
Evad I’ll not go to bed 
Amtn, I prithee, do 
Evad I will not for the world 
Amtn Why, my dear love ^ 

Evad Why • I have sworn I will not 
Amtn Sworn ’ 

Evad Ay 

Amtn How ? sworn, Evadne ’ 

Evad Yes, sworn, Amintor , and will swear agatUf 
If you will wish to hear me 
^ Amtn To whom have you sworn this ? 

Evad If I should name him, the matter more not 
great 

Amtn, Come, this is but the coyness of a bnde« 
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JS&ad, The coyness jof a fande I 
Host prettily 

That frown becomes thee ^ 

JSifad Do you like it so ? 
j4mfn Thou canst not dress thy face in such a look 
But I shall like it 
£vad What look likes you best ? 

Amtn Why do you ask ? 

£vad That I may show you one less pleasing to you. 
Apttn, How*s that ? 

Evtuf That I may show >ou one less pleasmg to yOu. 
Amm I pnthee, put thy jests in milder looks j 
It shows as thou weit angry. 

£mif So perhaps 
I am indeed 

Amtn Why, who has done thee ¥nong ? 

Name me the man, and by thyself I swear, 

Thy yet unconquered self, I will revenge thee I 
JSvad Now I shall try thy truth If thou dost love me, 
Thou iteigh'st not any thing compared with me: 

Life, honour, joys eternal, all delights 
This world can yield, or hopeful people feign, 

Or in tHe iife to come, are ligh| as air 
To a true lover when his lady frowns, 

And bidifhira do this Wilt thou kill this man ? 

Swear, my Amintor, and I’ll kiss the sin 
Off from thy lips 

Amn 1 will not swear, sweet love. 

Till I do know the cause 
Ewd, I would thou wouldst 
Why, It is thou that wrongest me, I hate thee, 

Thou .ihould’st have killed thyself, 

Amin I( I should know that, I should quickly kill 
The man you hated 
' Evad Know it, then, and do’t 
Amtn Oh, no { what look soe’er thou shalt put on 
To tiy my faith, I shall not think thee &lse, 
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1 cannot find one blemish m thy fac^ 

Where falsehood should abide Leave, and to be<i^ 

If you have sworn to any of the virgins r 

That were your old companions to preserve 
Your maidenhead a night, it may be done 
Without this means 
Evad A maidenhead, Amintor, 

At my years > 

Amtn, Sure she raves , this cannot be 
Her natural temper. [Aside ] Shall I call thy maids ? 
Either thy healthful sleep hath left thee long, 

Or else some fever rages m thy blood 
Eifad Neither, Amintor think you I am mad, 
liccau&e I si)eak the truth > 

Ami/i Is this the truth ^ 

Will you not he with me to-night ? 

Evad To night • 

You talk as if you thought I would hereafter. 

Amtn Hereafter » yes, I do 
Evad You are deceived 
Put oft amazement, and with patience mark 
L What I shall utter, for the oracle 
Knows nothrng truer 'ti? not for a night 
Or two that I forbear thy bed, but ever 
Amtn I dream Awake, Amintor > 

Evad You hear right * 

1 sooner will hnd out the ‘beds of snakes. 

And with my youthful blood warm thlir cold flesh, 

Letting them curl themselves about my limbs, 

Than sleep one night with thee This is not feignedv 
Nor sounds it like the coyness of a bride 
Amtn Is flesh so earthly to endure all this ? 

Are these the joys of mamage > Hymen, kf ep 
This story, that will make succeedmg youth 
Neglect thy ceremonies, from all ears, 

Let It not rise up, for thy shame and mine 
To after-ages t we will scorn thy kw^ 



If thou no better bless them. Touch the hetut 
Of to that thou bast sent me, or the world 
Shall know this. not an altar then will smoke 
In praise of thee, we will adopt us sons, 

Then virtue shall inherit, and not blood 
If we do lust, wc*ll take the next we meet, 

Serving ourselves as other creatures do, 

And never take note of the female more, 

Nor of her issue —1 do rage m vain, 

She can but jest \^Astde ] Oh, pardon me, my love f 
So dear the thoughts are that 1 hold of thee, 

That I must break forth Satisfy my fear, 

It is a pain, beypnd the hand of death, 

To be in doubt confirm it with an oath, 

If this be true 

Evad Do you invent; the form . 

Let there be m it all the binding words 
Devils and conjurers can put together, 

And 1 will take it I have sworn before, 

And he];e by all things holy do again, 

Never to be acquainted with thy bed! 

Is your doubt over now ? 

Amt?f i know too much would 1 had doubted still i 
Was ever such a marriage night as this' 

^’ou poi^ers above, if you did ever mean 

Man should be used thus, > ou have thought a way 

How he may bear himself, and*save his honour • 

Instruct me m it, dor to my dull eyes 
There is no mean, no moderate course to run, 

1 must live scorned, or be a murderer 
Is there a third ? Why is this night so calm ? 

Why does not Hea\ en speak in thunder to us. 

And drown ^her voice ? 

Evad This lage wiU do no good. 

Aftun. Evadne, hear me Thou hast ta'en an oath. 
But such a rash one, that to keep it were 
Wmse than to swear it. call it back to thee; 
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A tear or two will wash it quite away. 

Ha\ e mercy on my youth, my hopeful youth, 

< If thou be pitiful t for, without boa&t, 

This land was proud of me what lady was there. 

That men called fair and virtuous in this isle, 

That would have shunned my love ? It is in thee 
To make me hold this worth Oh, we vain meU, 

That trust out all our reputation 
To rest upon the weak and yielding hand 
Of feeble woman' But thou art not stone, 

Thy flesh is soft, and in thine eyes doth dwell 
The spirit of love , thy heart cannot be hard 
Come, lead me from the bottom of despair 
To all the joys thou hast, I know thou wilt, 

And make me careful lest the sudden change 
O’ercome my spirits 
Evad When I call back this oath, 

The pains of hell environ me ' 

Atntn I sleep, and am too temperate Come ,^o bed ^ 
Or by those hairs, which, if thou hadst a soul 
, Like to thy locks, were threads for kings to wear 

About the!r amis- 

Evad Why, so iierhaps they are 
Annn I’ll drag thee to my bed, and make thy tongue 
Undo this wicked oath, or on thy flesh 
i’ll pnnt a thousand wounds to let out life > 

Evad I fear thee not do what thou detr'st to me * ' 
Every ill-sounding word or threatening look 
Thou shew’st to me will be revenged at full 
Anun It will not sure, Evadne ? 

Evad Do not you hazard that. 

Amtn Have you your champions ? 

Evad Alas, Ammtor, thmk’st thou I forbear 
To sleep with thee, because I have put on 
A maiden's strictness ? Look upon these cheeks. 

And thou shalt find the hot and nsmg blood 
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Utiapt for such a vow. No; in this heart 
Ther^ dwells as much desire and as much wdl 
To put that wished act in practice as c*er yet 
Was known to woman ; and they have been shown 
Both. But It was the folly of thy youth 
To think this beauty, to what land soe’er 
It shall be called, shall stoop to any second 
1 do enjoy the best, and in that height 
Have sworn to stand or die you guess the man 
Amtn No, let me know the man that wrongs me so, 
That I may cut his body into motes,^ 

And scatter it before the northern wind 
Evad You dare not strike him 
Amtn Do not wrong me so 
Yes, if his body were a poisonous plant 
That It were death to touch, 1 have a soul 
Will throw me on him 
Evad. Why, it is the King. 

Amin 1 he King ' 

Evad^VihzX will you do now? 

Amtn *Tis not the4Cing < 

Evad What did he make this match for, dull Ammtor? 
Amtn *Oh, thou hast named.a word, thatpwipes away 
A]|i thoughts revengeful' In that sacred word, 

“The King,” there lies a terror what frail man 
Dares hft his hand again^ it ? Let the gods 
Speak to him when they please * till when, let us 
S^^fer and wait * 

Ev€td Why should you till yourself so full of heat, 

And* haste so to roy bed ? 1 am no virgin 
Amtn What devil put it in thy fancy, then. 

To marry me ? 

Evad Al^s, 1 must have one 
Tq father children, and to bear the name 
husband to me, that my sin may be 
More honourable i 


^ lilites* 
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Amtn What strange thing am 11 
Evad A miserable one; one that mjselt 
Am sorry for 

Amtn Why, show it then m this 
If thou hast pity, though thy love be none, 

. Hill me , and all true lovers, that shall live 
In after ages crossed in their desires, 

Shall bless thy memory, and call thee good, 

Because such mercy in thy heart was found. 

To nd a Imgering wretch 
Evad I must have one 
'Fo fill thy room again, if thou wert dead, 

Else, by this night, I would I I pity thee 
Amtn J hese strange and sudden injuries have fallen 
So thick upon me, that I lose all sense 
Of what they are, Methmks, 1 am not wronged, 

Nor is It aught, if from the censuring world 
1 can but hide it Reputation, 

Thou art a word, no more '—But thou hast shown 
An impudence so high, that to the world 
I fear thou wilt betray or shame thyself. 

Evad, I'o cover shame, I took thee, never fear 
That I wouM blaze myself 
Amtn Nor let the King 

Know I conceive he wrongs me, then mine honour 
Will thrust me into action, though my flesh 
Could bear with patience And it is some ease 
'Fo me in these extremes, that I kneiv this 
Before I touched thee , else, had all the sms 
Of mankind stood betwixt me and the King, 

I had gone through ’em to his heart and thine 
1 have left one desire 'tis not his crown 
Shall buy me to thy bed, now I resolve * 

He has dishonoured thee Give me thy hand; 

Be careful of thy credit, and sin close, 

*Tis all I wish Upon thy chamber floor 

* f e Now that 1 am cunvinced 
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ril rest to-night, that morning visitors 
May think we did as married people use 
And ^nthee, smile upon me when they come. 

And seem to toy, as if thou hadst been pleased 
With what we did 
Evad Fear not, I will do this 
Amm Come, let us practise , and, as wantonly 
As ever Itmging bnde and bridegroom met. 

Let’s laugh and enter here 
Evad 1 am content 

Amm Down all the swellings oi my troubled heart' 
When we walk thus intwined, let all eyes see 
If ever lovers better did agree. [Exeunt* 



SCENE II — An Apartment jn the Ilmt^e efLM ianax 

Entcf Aspatia, Aniiphii a, and Oi\MriAS 

Asp ifway, you are giot sad ’ force it no further 
Grood gods, how well you look» Such a full colour 
Young bashful brides put on sure, you are naw married' 
Ant Yes, madam, to your gnef 
^sp Al^i^, poor wenches ' 

Go learn to love first, learn to lose yourselves , 

Learn to be flattered, and believe and bless 
The double tongue tjiat did it, make a faith 
Out of the miracles of ancient lovers, 

Such^ spake truth, and died in’t, and, like me,^ 
Believe all faithful, and be miserable 
Did you ntf er love yet, wenches ? Speak, Olympias 
Thou hast an easy temper, fit for stamp 
Olym Never 

Asp Nor you, Antiphila ? 

Ant Nor I 

Asp Then, my good girls, be more than women, wise , 

Beau & F —i I> 
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At least be more than I was , and be sure 
You credit any thing the light gives hfe to. 

Before a man Rather believe the sea 
Weeps for the ruined merchant, when he roars; 

Rather, the wind courts but the pregnant sails, 

When the strong cordage cracks, rather, the sun 
Comes but to kiss the fruit m wealthy autumn, 

When all falls blasted If you needs must love, 

(Forced by ill fate,) take to your maiden-bosoms 
Two dead-cold aspics, and of them make lovers 
They cannot flatter nor forswear, one kiss 
Makes a long peace for all But man — 

Oh, that beast man ' Come, let’s be sad, my girls * 

That down-cast of thme eye, Olympias, 

Shows a fine sorrow —Mark, Antiphila , 

Just such another was the nymph OBnone, 

When Pans brought home Helen —Now, a tear, 

And then thou art a piece expressing fully 
The Carthage queen, when from a cold sea-rock, 

Full with her sorrow, she tied fast her eyes 
To the fair Trojan ships, and, having lost them, 

Just as thme eyes do, down stole a tear —Antiphtky 
What woidd this wench do, if she wpre Aspatia ? 

Here she would stand, till some more pitying god 
1 umed her to marble •—^’Tis enough, my weTich •— 
Show me the piece of needlework you wrought 

An/ Of Anadne, madam ? 

As^. Yes, that piece — ^ 

This should be Theseus, h’as a cozening face.— 

You meant him for a man ? 

An/ He was so, madam 

As^ Why, then, *tis well enough —Never look badt j 
You have a full wind and a false heart, Theseus.—* 

Does not the story say, his keel was split, 

Or his masts spent, or some kmd rock or other 
Met with his vessel ? 

An/ Not as I remember 
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' It^hould have been sa Cou}d the gods know this, 
And not, of ail their number, raise a storm ? 

But tfiey are all as evil This false smile 

Was well expressed, just such another caught me.—> 

You shall not go so — 

Antiphila, m this place work a quicksand, 

And over it a shallow smiling water, 

And his ship ploughing it, and then a Fear * 

Do that Fear bravely, wench 

Ant ’Twill wrong the story 

Asp ’ Twill make the story, wronged by wanton poets, 
Live long and be believed But where’s the lady ? 

Ant There, madam 

Asp Fie, you have missed it here, Antiphila, 

You are much mistaken, wench 
These colours are not dull and pale enough 
To show a soul so full of misery 
As this sad lady’s was Do it by me, 

Do It again by me, the lost Aspatia , 

And you shall find all true but the wild island 
Suppose 1 stand upon ^he sea-beach now, 

Mine arms thus, and mine hair blown with the wind, 
Wild as that desert, and let all about me 
Tell that 1 am forsaken Do my face 
(If thou hE^'st ever feeling of a sorrow) 

Thus, thus, Antiphila strive to make me look 
Like Sorrow’s monument, and the trees about me, 

Let them be dry an4 leafless, let the rocks 
Groan with continual surges, and behind me, 

Makp all a desolation. See, see, wenches, 

A miserable life of this poor picture * 

" Dear madam ’ 

Asp 1 have done Sit down , and let us 
Upon that point fix all our eyes, that pomt there 
Make a dull silence, till you feel a sudden sadness 
Give us new souls 


D 2 
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Enter CaliaNax 

Cal The King may do this, and he may not dd it * 
My child IS wronged, disgraced —Well, how now, 
husijnves ’ 

What, at your ease ' is this a time to sit stiU ? 

Up, you young lazy whores, up, or I’ll swinge you * 

Olym Nay, good my lord— 

Cal You'll lie down shortly Get you m, and work f 
What, are y ou grown so resty you want heats ^ 

We shall have some of the court-boys heat you shortly 
Ant My lord, we do no more than we are charged 
It is the lad>’s pleasure we be thus , 

In grief she is forsaken 
Cal There s a rogue too, 

A young dissembling slave '—Well, get you in — 

I’ll have a bout with that boy 'Tis high time 
Now to be valiant I confess ray youth 
Was never prone that way What, made an ass 1 
A court-stale • * Well, I will be valiant. 

And beat some dozen of these wl^elps, I will ’ 

And there’s another of ’em, a trim cheating soldier ; 

I’ll maul tl\at rascal, h’as out-braved me twice . 

But now I thank the gods, I am valiant — 

Go, get you m.—I’ll take a course with all ^ \Exeunt 

^ Stalking horse 




ACT THE THIRD 

SCENE I -Afth-toom to Evadnf’s Bed~chamher 

Fnter Ci fon, Si rata, and Diphilus 

LE. Your sister is not up yet 
Dtph Oh, brides must take their morn¬ 
ing’s rest, the night is troublesome 
Stra But not tedious 
Dtph What odds, he has not my sister’s 
maidenhead to-night? 

Stra None, it’s odds against any bridegroom living, 
he j;ie’er gets it while he lives 
Dtph You’re merry «ith my sister, you’ll please to 
allow me the «‘ame freedom with your mother 
Stra Site’s at your service ^ • 

Dtph Then she’s merry enough of herself, she needs 
no tickling Knock at the door 
Stra We shall interrupt them 
Dtph No matter, they have tlTe year before them 

• [SiRATA knocks at the door 

Good morrow, sister Sparc yourself to-day , 

The mght will come again , 

Enter Amintor. 

Amtn Who’s there? my brother’ I’m no readier* yeL 
Your sister is 6ut now up 

Dtph You look as you had lost your eyes to-night' 

1 think you have not slept 

* »r No more dressed. 
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Amm I’faith I have not 
£Hph You have done better, then. 

Amm^ We ventured for a boy; when he i& twel^, 

He ^lall command against the foes of Rhodes. 

Shall we be merry ? 

Stra You cannot, you want sleep. 

Amm 'Tis true —But she. 

As if she had drank Lethe, or had made 
Even with Heaven, did fetch so still a sleep, 

So sweet and sound- \Astde 

Diph What's that ? 

Amm, Your sister frets 

This morning, and does turn her eyes upon me, 

As people on their headsman She does chafe, 

4nd kiss, and diafe again, and clap my checks 
She’s in another world 

Dtpfu Then 1 had lost 1 was about to lay 
You had not got her maidenhead to-iiight 

Amm Ha ’ does he not mock me ? \_Astde ] —You 
had lost indeed, 

I do not use to bungle , 

CUq You do deserve her 

Amm I laid my lips to hers, and that wild breath. 
That was so rude and rough ta me last night. 

Was sweet as Apnl I’ll be guilty too, 

If these be the effects \_Astde, 


Enter Mllanhu? 

Mel (lood day, Amintor, for to me the name 
Of brother is too distant we are friends. 

And that is nearer 

Amm Dear Melantius' 

Let me behold thcc Is it possible ? 

Met, What sudden gaze is this ? 

Amtn 'Tis wondrous strange • 

Md, Why does thine eye desire so strict a view 
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Of that if knows so well ? There’s nothing hm 
That IS not thine 

I wonder much, Melantius, 

To see those noble looks, that make me think 
How virtuous thou art and, on the sudden, 

'Tis strange to me thou shouldst have worth and honour, 
Or not be base, and false, and treacherous, 

And every ilL But- 

Md Stay, stay, my fnend, 

I fear this sound will not become our loves 
No more embrace me 
AmvK Oh, mistake me not ’ 

I know thee to be full of all those deeds 
That we frail men call good , but by the course 
Of nature thou shouldst be as (quickly c hanged 
As are the winds , dissembling as the sta, 

That now wears brows as smooth as virgins’ be, 
Tempting the merchant to invade his face, 

And in an hoar calls his billows up, 

And shoots ’em at the sun, destroying all 
He carries on him -Qh, how near am I 
To utter my sick thoughts 1 [Asuic 

Md But why, my friend, should I be so by nature ? 
Amin I have wed thy siAer, who hath virtuous 
• thijjughts 

Enough for one whole family, and it is strange 
That you should feel no want . 

Md Believe me,^this compliment’s too cunning for me 
Dtph What should 1 be Uien by the course of nature, 
They having both robbed me of so much virtue ? 

Stra Oh, call the bride, my J^ord Amin tor, • 

That we may see her blush, and turn her eyes down • 

It is the prettiest sport ’ 

Amm E^adne ’ 

Evad ^wtthm,^ My lord? 

Amin Come forth, my love 
Your brothers do attend to wish you joy 
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Evad {wtthtn\ I am not ready yet 
Atmn Enough, enough 
Evad \wtthtn\ Theyll mock me 
Amin haith, thou &halt come m 

Enter Evaone 

Mel Good morrow, sister He that understands 
Whom you have wed, need not to wish you joy, 

You have enough take heed you be not proud 
Dtph Oh, sister, what have you done ? 

Evad I done ' why, what have 1 done ^ 

Stra My Lord Amintor swears you are no maid 
now 

Evad Pish' 

Stra I'faith, he does 

Evad I knew I should be mocked. 

Jhph With a tiuth 
Et'ad If 'twere to do again, 

In faith I would not marry 
A mm Nor I, by Heaven ’ 

Diph Sister, Dula swears , 

She heard you cry two rooms oE 
Evad h le how you talk ’ 

Diph Let’s see you walk 
Ei'ad By my troth >ou’re spoiled 
Mel Amintor — 

Amin Ha ’ 

Mel Thou art sad 

Amm Who, I ? 1 thank you for that 
Shall Diphiius, thou, and I, sing a catch ? 

Mel How > 

Amin Prithee, let's 

Mel Nay, th it s too much the other way 
Amm Pm so lightened with my happiness '— 

How dost thou, love ? kiss me 
Evad I cannot love you, you tell tales of me 
Amin Nothing but what becomes us.—Gentlemen, 
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Would yo^ bad all such wives, and all the world, 
That I might be no wonder i You're all sad 
What*do you envy me ? I walk, methinks, 

On water, and ne’er sink, 1 am so light 
Mel *Tis w'ell you are so 
Amm Well * how can I be other, 

When she looks thus ?—Is there no music there ? 
Let’s dance 

Mel Why, this is strange, Ainintor • 

Amtn I do not know myself, yet I could wish 
My joy were less 

Dtph I’ll marry too, if it will make one thus 
Evad Amintor, hark. 

Amw What says my love^—I must obey 
Evad You do it scurvily, 'twill be perceived 
Cleo Aly lord, the King is here 
Amtn Where ? 

Stra And his brother 

EnUr Kino and lAsiFi’bs 

King Good morrowf all ’— 

Amintor, joy on joy fall thick upon thee ’— 

And, macfeni, you arc alteied since 1 saw yom, 

I must salute you , you are now another’s 
How liked ^ou your night’s rest ? 

Evad III, sir 
Amtn Ay, 'deed, 

She took but little • 

Lys Youll let her take more. 

And 4hank her too, shortly 
King Amintor, wert thou truly honest till 
Thou we t mairied ■* 

Amtn Yesj sir 

King Tell me, then, how shows 
The sport unto thee ^ 

Amtn Why, well 
King. What did you do ? 
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Amm No more, nor less, than other coupler use; 
You know what ^tis, it has but a coarse name 
King But, pnthee, I should think, by her black ^ye, 
And her red cheek, she should be quick and stirring 
In this same business, ha ? 

Amin I cannot tell, 

I ne’er tned other, sir, but I perceive 
She IS as quick as you delivered 
Kini; Well, 

You will trust me then, Amintor, to choose 
A wife for you again ? 

Amin No, never, sir 

King Why, like you this so ill ? 

Amin. So well I like her 
hoi this I bow my knee in thanks to you, 

And unto Heaven will i>ay my grateful tribute 
Hourly, and do hope* we shall draw out 
A long contented life together here. 

And die both, full of grey hairs, in one day 
For which the thanks is yours But if the powers 
That rule us please to call her first away, 

Without pride spoke, this world holds not a wife 
Worthy to t^ake her room ^ • 

King I do not like this —All forbear the room, 

But you, Amintor, and your lady t ’ 

[Ejieun/ all but the Kino, A mini or, and Evahnl 
I have some speech with you, that may concern 
Your after living well 

Amm He will not tell me that he lies with her? 

If he do, something heavenly stay my heart, , 

For I shall be apt to thrust this anu of mine 
To acts unlawful * [Aside 

King You will suffer me 
To talk with her, Amintor, and not have 
A jealous pang? 

Awin Sir, I dare trust my wife 
With whom she dares to talk, and not be jealous. [Eefiees 
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King *JHow do you like Amiiitor ? 

EthuI As I did, sir 
jSng How’s that ? 

Evad As one that, to fulfil your pleasure, 

I have given leave to call me wife and love 
Ktng, I see there is no lasting faith in sin , 

They that break word with Heaven will break again 
With all the world, and so dost thou with me 
Evad. How, sir? 

Ktf^ This subtle woman’s ignorance 
Will not excuse you thou hast taken oaths, 

So great, methought, they did not well become 
A woman’s mouth, that thou wouldst ne’er enjoy 
A man but me. 

Evad I never did swear so, 

You do mo wrong 

King Day and night have heard it 
Ez>dd I swore indeed that I would never love 
A man of lower place, but, it your fortune 
Should |hrow you from this height, 1 bade you trust 
I would forsake you, and would bend to him 
*rhat won your throne I love with my ambition, 
Not with lyy eyes But, if I ever yet 
Touched any other, leprosy ligfit here 
iJpon mj^face ’ which for your royalty 
I would not stain ' 

Ktng Why, thou dissemblest, and 
It is m me to punish thee 
Erad Why, it is in me, 

Then, not to love you, which will more afflict 
Your body than your punishment can mme 
Ktnj But thou hast let Ammtor lie with thee 
Evad I have not 

Ktng Impudence ' he says himself so. 

Evad He lies 

King He does not 

Evad By this hght, he does, 
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Strangely and basely ^ and I’ll prove it so 
I did not only shun him for a night, 

Kut told him I would never close with him, 

Kuig Speak lower , it is false 
Evad I am no man 
To answer with a blow, or, u i were, 

You are the King But urge me not, 'tis most true 
Do not I know the uncontrolled thoughts 
That youth brings with him, when his blood is high 
With expectation and desire of that 
He long hath waited for ? Is not his spirit. 

Though be be temperate, of a valiant strain 
As this our age hath known ^ What could he do, 

If such a sudden speech had met his blood, 

But rum thee for ever, if he had not killed thee 
He could not bear it thus he is as \vc, 

Or any other wronged man 
Evad It IS dissembling 

King Take him ’ farewell henceforth I am thy foe, 
And what disgraces I can blot thee with look for 
E7Hid Stay, sir • —Amintor ' - •^You shall hear — 
Amintor' 

Amin \coMtngfonvard \ What, my love 
Evad Amintor, thou hast an ingenious ^ look, 

And shouldst be virtuous it amazeth me 
That thou canst make such base malicious lies I 
^ \min What, my dear wife > 

Evad Dear wife ' I do despise thee 
Why, nothing can be baser than to sow 
Dissention amongst lovers 
Amtn Lovers * who? 

Evad The king and me- 
Atmn Oh, Heaven » 

Evad Who should live long, and love without distaste, 
W6re it not for such pickthanks- as thyself 


1 Ingenuous 


* Officious fellows 
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Did you lie with me? swear now, and be punished 
In hell for this f 

Ahm. The faithless sin I made 
To fair Aspatia is not yet revenged , 

It follows me —I will not lose a word 
To this vile woman but to you, my King, 

The anguish of my soul thrusts out this truth, 

You are a t 3 U’ant * and not so much to wrong 
An honest man thus, as to take a pnde 
In talking with him of it 
Evad Now, sir, see 
How loud this fellow lied * 

Amtri You that can know to wrong, should know 
how men 

Must nght themselves What punishment is due 
from me to him that shall abuse my bed ? 

Is It not death ? nor can that satisfy, 

Unless I send your limbs through all the land. 

To show how nobly I have freed myself 
Ktng praw' not thy sword , thou know'st I cannot fear 
A subje^'s hand, bu^thou shall feel the weight 
Of this, if thou dost rage 

Amwjt The weight of that ’ ^ 

If you have any worth, for Heaven’s sake, think 
I*fear not^sw^ords, for, as you are mere man, 

1 dare as easily kill you for this deed, 

As you dare think to do it But there is 
Divinity about you^ that strikes dead 
My rising passions as you are my King, 

I fiijl before you, and present my sword 
To cut mine own flesh, if it be your will 
Alas, J am nothing but a multitude 
Of walking griefs ' Yet, should I murdef you, 

I might befdre the world take the excuse 
Of madness for, compare my injuries. 

And they will well appear too sad a w'cight 
For reason to endure but, fall I first 
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Amongst my sorrows, «re my treacherous hand ' 

Touch holy things < But why (I know not what 
1 have to say) why did you choose out me ' 

1*0 make thus wretched ? there were thousand fools 
Easy to work on, and of state enough, 

Within the island 
Evad I would not have a fool, 

It were no credit for me 
Amm Worse and worse ' ^ 

Thou, that dar’st talk unto thy husband thus, 

Profess thyself a whore, and, more than so, 

Resolve to be so still'-It is my fate 

Iro bear and bow beneath a thousand gnefs, 

To keep that little credit with the world - 

But there were wise ones too, you might have ta’en 

Another 

ICtng No for I believed thee honest, 

As thou wert valiant 

Amn All the happiness 
Bestowed u^xin me tunis into disgrace 
Gods, take your honesty again, for I 
Am loaden with it *—Good my lord the King, 

Be pnvate in it 

Thou may St live; Amintor, 

Free as thy kmg, if thou ivilt wink at this, ^ 

And be a means that we may meet in secret 

Amm A bawd * Hold, hold, my breast' A bitter curse 
Seize me, if I forget not all respects 
That are religious, on another word 
Sounded hke that, and through a sea of sms 
Will wade to my revenge, though I should call 
Pams heie and after life upon iry soul > 

Well, I am resolute * you lay not with her, 

And so I leave you [Extt 

Evad You must needs be prating, 

And see what follows ' 


* t e Convinced 



i^saant ^ rws mms mAGSDV. 

Amm\ Prithee, vex me not 
Leave me; I am ainud some sudden stait 
Wilt^puU a murder on me. 

JSvitd, I am gone, 

I love my life well 

Amtn I hate mine as much 
This *tis to break a troth * I should be glad, 
If all this tide of gnef would make roe mad 
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Enter Mflan nus 

Mel I’ll know the cause of all Ammtor’s griefs, 

Or fnendbhip shall be idle 

Enter Cai ianax 
Cal Oh, Melantius, 

My daughter will die ' 

Met Trust me, I lyn sorry 
Would thou hadst ta’en her room < 

Cal fThou art a slave, , 

A cut-throat slave, a bloody treacherous dave * 

* Mel T^ke heed, old man, thou wilt be heard to rave 
And lose thine offices 
Cal I am valiant grown 
At all these years, ^d thou art but a slave ^ 

MeL Leave’ 

Some company will come, and I respect , 

Thy years, not thee, so much, that I could wish 
To laugh at thee alone 
Cal ril spoil your mirth 
I mean to fight with thee. There lie, my cloak. 

This was my father’s sword, and he durst figlit. 

Are you prepared ? 

[ Thrown d<m>n his cloak and draw^ his m*ord 
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Mel Why wilt thou dote thyself ' 

Out of thy life Hence, get thee to bed , 

Have careful looking-to, and eat warm things, ^ 

And trouble not me my head is full of thoughts 
More weighty than thy life or death can be 

Cal You have a name in war, where you stand safe 
Amongst a multitude, but I will try 
What you dare do unto a weak old man 
In single fight You will give ground, I fear 
Come, draw 

Mel I will not draw, unless thou pull’st thy death 
Upon thee with a stroke There’s no one blow, 

That thou canst give hath strength enough to kill me 
Tempt me not so far, then the power of earth 
Shall not redeem thee 

Cal I must let him alone , 

He’s stout and able , and, to say the truth, 

However I majr set a face and talk, 

I am not valiant When J was a youth, 

I kept my credit with a testy trick 
I had ’mongst cowards, but durst t^ever fight [As//le 

Mel I will not promise to presence your life, 

If you do sta> 

Cal I would give half my land 
That I durst fight with that proud man a little 
If I had men to hold him, I would beat him 
Till he asked me mercy \Astde 

Mel Sir, will >ou be gone ? 

Cal I dare not stay, but I will go home, and beat 
My servants all over for this 

\Aside—takes up Ins cloaks sheaths hts iword^ 
and exit 

Mil This old fellow haunts me 
But the distracted carriage of mine Aniintor 
Takes deeply on me I will find the cause 
I fear his conscience cnes, he wTonged Aspatia 
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Enter Amintor. 

Atffin Men’s eyes are not so subtle to perceive 
My inward misery I bear my gnef 
Hid from the world How art thou wretthed then ? 

For aught I know, all husbands are like me , 

And every one I talk with of his wife 
Is but a well dissembler of his woes, 

As I am Would I knew it ’ for the rareness 
Afflicts me now [A^tde 

Mel Amintor, we have not enjoyed our fnendshij) of 
Ute, 

I or we were wont to change our souls in talk 
Amtn Mclantius, 1 can tdl thee a good jest 
Of Strato and a lady the last day 
Mel How was’t ? 

Amui Why, such an odd one ’ 

Mel I have longed to speak with >ou , 

Not of an idle jest, that’s forced, but 
Of matter you are bound to utter to me 
Amm ^Vhat is that, my friend? 

Mtl I have observed your words 
Fall from your tongue wildly, and all >our carnage 
Like one fhat strove to shew his jnerry mood,* 

Wl^en he were ill disposed you were not wont 
To put such scorn into your speech, or wear 
Upon your face ndiculous jollity 
Some sadness sits here, w'hich your cunning would 
Cover o’er with smil^, and 'twill not be What is it ^ 
Amtn A sadness here, Melantius ' what cause 
Can fete provide for me to make me so ? • 

Am 1 not loved through all this isle? The King 
Hams greatness on me Have I not received 
A lady to my Jaed, that m her eye 
Keeps mounting fire, and on her tender cheeks 
Inevitable ' colour, in her heart 
A prison for all virtue ? Are not you, 
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Which IS above all joys, my constant hiend ? 

What sadness can I have ? No; I am light, 

And feel the courses of my blood more warm 
And stirring than they were Faith, marry too, 

And you will feel so unexpressed a joy 
In chaste embraces, that you will mdeed 
Appear another 

Afe/ You may shape, Ammtor, 

Causes to cozen the whole world withal, 

And yourself too , but ’tis not like a friend 
To hide your soul from me ’Tis not your nature 
To be thus idle I have seen you stand 
As you were blasted 'midst of all your mirth , 

Call thrice aloud, and then start, feigning joy 
So coldly f—World, what do I here ? a friend 
Is nothing Heaven, I would have told that man 
My secret sms ' I’ll search an unknown land, 

And there plant friendship , all is withered here 
Come with a compliment' I would have fought, 

Or told my friend he lied, ere soothed him so 
Out of my bosom ’ 

Amin But there is nothing 

Me/ Worse and worse * farewell ^ 

From this time have acquaintance, but no friend 
Amtn Melantius, stay you shall know wh^t that is* 
Mel See, how you plajed with friendship > be advisee 
How you give cause unto yourself to say 
You have lost a fritnd « 

Amin Forgive what I have done, 

Foi I am so o*ergone with injunes 
Unheard o^ that I lose consideration 
Of what I ought to do Ob, oh ' 

Mel Do not weep. 

What IS It ? May I once but know the man 
Hath turned my friend thus ' 

Amin I had spoke at first. 

But that- 
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1 held it most unfit 

"For )^u to know Faith, do not know it yet 
“MA* Thou see’st my Jove, that n^ill keep company 
With thee m tears, hide nothing, then, from me, 
For when I know the cause of thy distemper, 

Widi mine old armour I’ll adorn myself, 

My resolution, and cut through thy foes, 

Unto thy quiet, till I place thy heart 
As peaceable as spotless innocence. 

What is It ? 

' A mm Why, 'tis this-it is too big 

To get out-let my tears make way awhile 

Mel Punish me strangely, Heaven, if he escape 
Of life or fame, that brought this youth to this • 

Amin Your sister- 

Mel Well said 

Amm You will wish’t unknown. 

When you liave heard it 
"Mel No 

Atnin 1[s much to bkime, 

And to the King has given her honour up. 

And lives nn^whoredom with him 
Mel How is this ? 

THbu art nm mad with injury indeed , 

Thou couldst not utter this else Speak again, 

For I forgive it freely , tell thy griefs 
Amtn^ She’s wanton 1 am loth to say, a whore, 
Though It be true 

Mel Speak yet again, before mine anger grow * 
Up beyond throwing down what are thy griefs ? 
Amtn By all our fhendship, these 
Mel What, am I tame? 

After mine actions, shall the name of friend 
Blot all our family, and stick the brand 
Of whore upon my sister, unrevenged ? 

My shakmg flesh, be thou a witness for me. 
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With nrtiat unwillingness I go to scouige 
This railer, whom my folly hath called friend ? 

I will not take thee basely thy sword 

\Praws hts iPWfirO. 

Hangs near thy liand, draw it, that I may whip 
Thy rashness to repentance, draw thy sword ' 

Amm Not on thee, did thine anger swell as high 
As the wild surges Thou shouldst do me ease 
Here and etenially, if thy noble hand 
Would cut me from my sorrows 
Ale/ This IS base 

And fearful I’liey that use to utter lies 
Provide not blows but words to qualify 
The men they wronged. Thou hast a guilty cause 
Am/i Thou pleasest me, for so much more like 
this 

Will raise my anger up above my griefs, 

(Which IS a passion easier to be borne,) 

And I shall then be happy 
Mel Take, then, more 

To raise thine anger ’tis mere cqwardice * 

Makes thee not draw, and I will leave thee dead, 
However .But if thou art so much pressed , 

With guilt and fear as n6t to dare to fight. 

I’ll make thy memory loathed, and fix a scanclal 
Upon thy name for ever 

Amtf! [Drawing hn stuord j Then I draw, 

As justly as our magistrates their swords 
To cut offenders off I knew before 
’IVould grate your ears , but it was base in you 
To urge a weighty secret from your frjend, 

And then rage at it I shall be at ease, 

If I be killed, and, if you fall by me, 

I shall not long outlive you ' 

Mel Stay awhile — 

The name ot friend is more than family. 

Or all the world besides . I was a fool 
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< ^ou searching human nature, that didst trake 
To d# me wrong, thou art inquisitive. 

And thrust’st me upon questions that will take 
My sleep away » Would I had died, ere known 
This sad dishonour •—Pardon me, my fhend ' 

f SAeafAi his sword 

If thou wilt strike, here is a faithful heart, 

Pierce it, for I will never heave my hand 
To thine Behold the power thou hast in me < 

I do believe my sister is a whore, 

A leprous one Put up thy sword, young man 
Amtn How should I bear it, then, she being so ? 

I fear, my friend, that you will lose me shortly, 

And I shall do a foul art on myself, 

TJirough these disgraces 
Me/ Better half the land 
Were buned quick* together No, Amintor, 

Thou shalt have ease Oh, this adulterous King, 

That drew her to it ’ where got he the spirit 
To wrong me so ? * 

Amtn What is it, then, to me, 

If It be wrong to you ? 

jf^/ Why, not so much 
The credit ftf our house is thrown away 
But from his iron den I’ll waken Death, 

And hurl him on this King my honesty 
Shall steel my sword ^ and on its horr-d point 
I’ll wear my cause, that shall amaze the eyes 
Of thfh proud man, and be too glittering 
For him to look on. 

Amm 1 have quite undone my fame. 

Me/. Dry up thy watery eyes. 

And cast a manly look upon my fkce, 

For nothing is so wild as 1 thy friend 

Till 1 have freed thee still this swelling breast 


' Alive 
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1 go thus from th^e, and will never cease 
My vengeance till I find thy heart at peace. 

Amfft It must not be so Stay Mine eyes would tell 
How loth I am to this , but, love and tears, 

Leave me awhile * for I have hazarded 

Ml that this world calls happy —Thou hast wrought 

A secret from me, under name of fi-iend, 

Which art could ne’er have found, nor torture wrung 
From out my bosom Give it me again, 

For I will find it wheresoe'er it lies, 

Hid in the mortal’st part invent a way 
To give it back 

Me/ Why would you have it back > 

I will to death pursue him with revenge 
Affiifi Therefore I coll it back from thee, for I know 
Thy blood so high, that thou v/ilt stir m this, 

And shame me to posterity Take to thy weapon * 

[^jDraie^s hts sword* 
Me! Hear thy friend, that bears more years than 
thou f t 

Atntn I will not hear but drkw, or I- 

Mel Ammtor ’ 

Anmi Hraw, then, fpr I am full as resolute 
As fame and honour can enforce me be 
I cannot linger Draw ’ 

Mel \_Drawtng /its swo ] I do But is not 
My share of credit equal with thine, 

If I do stir ? 

Amm No, for it will be called 
Honour in thee to spill thy sister’s blood, 

If she her birth abuse , and, on the Kmg 
A brave revenge but on me, that have walked 
\Vith patience in it, it will fix the name 
Of fearful cuckold Oh, tliat word * Be quick. 

Me/, I'hen, join with me 
A^itii 1 dare not do a stn, or else I Would 
Be speedy 
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' < Mil ^heiij due not witR me^ for that’s a sin.-^' 
'His enef distracts him.—Call thy thoughts again, 

Ana to thyself pronounce the name of fnend, 

And see what that will work. I will not light , 

AtntH Vou must 

Mel \Sheatkmg hts sword^ I will be killed first. 

' Though my passions 

Offered the like to you, ’tis not this earth 

Shall buy my reason to it Think awhile, 

For you are (I must weep when I speak that) 

Almost besides yourself 

Amm [Sheathing hts sword"] Oh, my soft temper ’ 

So many sweet words from thy sister’s mouth, 

1 am afraid would make me take her to 
Embrace, and pardon her I am mad indeed, 

And know not what I do Yet, have a care 
Of me m what thou dost 
Mel Why, thinks my friend 
1 will forget his honour ? or, to save 
The bravery of our house, will lose his fame, 

And fear to touch thf throne of majesty ? 

Amtn A curse will follow that, but rather live 
And suffe^; with me 

Mel I will do what worth 
&hall bickmc, and no more 
Amtn Faith, I am sick, 

And desperately I hope , yet, leaning thus, 

1 feel a kind of ea^e 
Mel Come, take again 
Your mirth about you. 

^mtn 1 shall never do’t 

. Mtl I warrant you , look up, we’ll walk together, 
Put thine arm here, all shall be well again 

Amtn ilhy love (oh, wretched ’) ay, thy love 
' Melantius, 

Why, I have nothing else 
Mel Be merry, then. 


[JSxeunA 
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Re-enter MELANTrtTS 

Mel This worthy young man may do violence 
Upon himself j but 1 have chenshed him 
To my best power, and sent him smiling from me, 

To counterfeit again Sword, hold thine edge , 

My heart will never fail me 

E7ite7 Dipmuis 

I )iphilus ’ 

Thou com’st as sent 
Dtph \ onder has been such laughing 
Mel Betwixt whom > 

Dtph Why, our sister and the King 
I thought their s])leens would break, they laughed 
us all 

Out of the room 
Mel They must weep, Diphilus 
Dtph Must they •* 

Mel They must 

Thou art my brother, and, if I did believe * 

Thou hadst a base thought, 1 woula rip it out, 

Lie where it durst 

Dtph You should not ^ I would first 
Mangle myself and hnd it 
Mtl That was spoke 

According to our strain ^ Come, join thy hands to mine, 
And swear a firmness to w^hat project I 
Shall lay before thee 
Dtph You do wrong us both 
People hereafter shall not say, there passed 
A bond, more than our loves, to tie our lives 
And deaths together 

Mel, It is as nobly said as I would wish 
Anon 1*11 tell you wonders we are wronged 

Dtph But I will tell you now, we’ll right ourselves. 

^ Race, line'ige 
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^ Md. ^ay not prepare the armour in my house; 

And what friends you can draw unto our si^» 

Not &iowmg of the cause, make ready too 
Haste, Diphilus, the time requires it, haste 1— 

, Diphiuts 

I hope my -cause is just, I know my blood 
Tells me it is, and I will credit it 
To take revenge, and lose mjself withal, 

Were idle, and to scape impossible. 

Without I had the fort, whicli (misery 0 
Remaining in the hands of my old enemy 
Cahanax-but I must have it See, 

*' /^e enter ( ’at tan ax 

Where he comes shaking by me *—Good my lord, 

Forget your spleen to me, I never wronged you. 

But would have peace with eveiy man 
Cal Tiswell. 

If I durst fight, your tongue would he at quiet 
Mel Ypu’re touchy without cause 
Cal. Do you mock n»e ? 

Mel By mine honour, I speak truth 

Cal Honpur » where is it ? ^ • 

Mel See, what starts you make 
Into your idle hatred, to my love 
And freedom to you I come with resolution 
To obtain a suit of you 
Cal A suit of me 4 
'Tis very like it should be granted, sir 

Mei Nay, go not hence * 

’Tis this, you liave the keying of the fort, 

And I would wish you, by the love you ought 
To bear unto me, to deliver it 
Into my hands 

Cal I am in hope thou art mad. 

To talk to me thusL 
Mel But there is a reason 
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To move you to it I would kill the King, 

I'hat wronged you and your daughter 
Cai Out, traitor ' 

Mel Nay, 

But stay. 1 cannot scape, the deed once done, 

Without I have this fort 

Cal And should I help thee ? 

Now thy treacherous mind betrays itself 
Mel Come, delay me not, 

Give me a sudden answer, or already 
Thy last is spoke ' refuse not offered love 
When It comes clad in secrets 
Cal If 1 say 

I will not, he will kill me; I do see’t 
Writ m his looks, and should I say I will, 

He’ll run and tell the King [^si^le ]—I do not shun 
Your friendship, dear Melantius, but this cause 
Is weighty give me but an hour to think 
Mel Take it —I know this goes unto the King, 

But I am armed and extl 

Cal Methmks I feel myself 
But twenty now agam^ This fighting fool 
Wants pol cy I shall revenge my girl, 

And make her red again I pray my legs 

Will last that pace that I will carry them 

1 shall want breath before I find the King \Exit* 



ACT THE FOURTH 


SCENE I — An Apaiimcut of Fvadnf 

Evadne and Ladies discovered Fnier Met antius 
EL Save you ’ 

Fvad Save you, sweet brother 
Mel In my blunt eye, methinks, you 
look Evadne— 

Evad Come, you would make me 
blush 

Mel i would, Evadne, I shall displease my ends else 
Evad You shall, if you commend me, I am bashful 
Come, sir, how do I look > 

Mel 1 would not have your .women hear tae 
Qreak into commendation of you, *tis not seemly 
Evad Go wait me in the gallery \RAeunt Ladies 

Now speak 

Mel, ril lock the door first 
Evad Why ? 

Mel I will not have your gilded things, that dance 
In Visitation with their Milan skins,' 

Choke up my business. 

Evad You are strangely disposed, sir 
Mel Good madam, not to make you merry 
Evad No, if you praise me, it will make me sad 
Mel Such a sad commendation I have for yOu. 

' Supposed to have reference to gloves manufactured at Milan. 
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Evad Brother, 

The court hath made you witty, and learn to nddle ^ 

' Mel I praise the court for’t has it learnt you nothing > 
Eifad Me * 

Mel Ay, Evadne, thou art young and handsome, 

A lady of a sweet complexion, 

And such a flowing carnage, that it cannot 
Choose but inflame a kingdom 
Evad Gentle brother' 

Mel ’Tis yet in thy repentance, foolish woman, 

'1 o make me gentle 
Evad How IS this? 

Mel ’ Tis base , 

And I could blush, at these years, thorough all 
My honouretl scars, to t ome to such a parley 
Evad I understand you not 
Mel You dare not, fool * 

"J hey that commit thy faults fly the remembrance 
Evad My faults, sir ’ I would have you know, I care not 
If they were written here, here in my forehead 
Mel 'Fhy body is too little for the story, 

, The lusts of which would fill another woman, 

Though she 4iad twins within her 
Evad This is saucy 

Look you intrude no more ' there lies yoiii way 
Mel Thou art my w^ay, and I will tread upon thee. 

Till I find truth out 
Evad What truth is that you look for ? 

Mtl, Thy long-lost honom- Would the gods had set me 
Rather to grapple with the plague, or stand 
One of their loudest bolts > Come, tell me quickly, 

Do it without enforcement, and take heed 
You swell me not above my temper. 

Evad How, sir * 

Where got you tlus rqiort ? 

Mel Where there was people. 

In eveiy place 
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t Ev(i4 *Tbey and the seconds of it are base people 
Believe t&em not, they 4ied 
Mil Do not play with mine anger, do not, wretch ! 

‘ htr 

1 come to know that desperate fool that drew thee 
From thy fair life be wise, and lay him open 
Evad Unhand me, and learn manners ' such another 
Forgetfulness forfeits your life 
Mel Quench me this mighty humour, and then tell me 
Whose whore you are, for you are one, I know it 
Let all mine honours perisli but I’ll find him, 

Though he lie locked up m thy blood < Be sudden, 
There is no facing it, and be not flattered, 

The burnt air, when the Dog reigns, is not fouler 
Than thy contagious name, till thy repentance 
(If the gods grant thee any) purge thy sickness 
Evad, Begone ' you arc my brother, that’s your safety 
Mel I’ll be a wolf first ’tis, to be thy brother, 

An infamy below the sin of coward 
I am as far from being part of thee 
As thou art from thy ^rtue seek a kindred 
’Mongst sensual be asts, and make a goal thy brother, 

A goat i» cooler Will you tell me yet ? 

Evad if you stay here and rail thus, I shall tell you 
1^1 have ypu whipped • Get you to your command, 

And there preach to your sentinels, and tell them 
What a brave man you are I sliall laugh at you 
Mel You’re gro^n a glorious whore ’ Where be your 
fighters ? 

What mortal fool durst raise thee to this daring,. 

And I alive ’ By my just sword, he had safer 
Bestna a billow when the angry North 
Ploughs up the sea, or made Heaven’s tire hi& foe ' 

Work me no* higher Will you discover yet ? 

Evad The fellow’s mad Sleep, and speak sense 
Mel Force my swol’n heart no further I would save 
Your great mamtainers are not here, they dare not [thee 
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Would they were all, and armed * 1 would speajc loud ,' 
Here's one should thunder to ’em * WiU you tell me?— 
Thou hast no hope to scape he that dares most, 

And damns away his soul to do thee service, 

Will sooner snatch meat from a hungry lion 
Than come to rescue thee, thou hast death about thee 
He has undone thine honour, poisoned thy virtue. 

And, of a lovely rose, left thee a canker ' 

Evad Let me consider 

Mel Do, whose child thou wert. 

Whose honour thou hast murdered, whose grave opened, 
And so pulled on the gods, that m their justice 
'J'hey must restore him flesh again and life, 

And raise his dry bones to revenge this scandal 

Evad The gods are not of my mind, they had better 
Let ’em lie sweet still in the earth , they’ll stink here 
Md Do you raise mirth out of my easiness ? 
horsake me, then, all weaknesses of nature, 

\Draw:^ kn sword 

That make men women ’ Sj eak, you whore, speak truth, 
Or, by the dear soul of thy sleeping, father. 

This sword shall be thy lover • tell, or I’ll kill thee, 

And, when t^ou hast told aU, thou wilt desen^e it. 

Effad You will not murder me ? 

Mel No , ’tis a justice, and a noble one. 

To put the light out of such base offenders 
Evad Help' 

Mel By thy foul self, no human help shall help thee, 
If thou cnest ’ When I have killed thee, as I 
Have vowed to do, if thou confess not, naked 
As thou hast lefl thine honour will I leave thee. 

That on thy branded flesh the world may read 
Thy black shame and my justice Wilt thou bend yet ? 
Evad Yes. 

^ The word " canker ” was frequently used by poets of this petiod 
(and IS still used in some parts of England) cither for the fruit of the 
dog ruse or for a gall oAeii found on U. 
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' Md [Raising her ] Up, and begin your stc^y. 

Mvad Oh, I am miserable < 

'Tis true, thou art Speak truth still. 

£md 1 have offended noble sir, foigive me ' 

Mel With what secure slave ? 

JEvad Do not ask me, sir , 

Mine OAvn remembrance is a misery 
Too mighty fpr me 
Mel Do not fall back again, 

My sword’s unsheathld yet 
£vad What shall I do ? 

Mel Be true, and make your fault less. 

Evad I dare not tell 

Mel Tell, or I’ll be this day a-killing thee 

Evad Will you forgive me, then ? 

Mel Stay, I must ask mine honour first 
I have too much foolish nature in me speak 
Evad Is there none else here ^ 

Md None but a fearful conscience, that’s too many 
Who is’t? 

Evad bh, hear me gently ' It was the King 
Mel No more My worthy father’s and my services 
Are liberally ^rewarded > King, I thank thee ' , 

For all my danger^ and my wounds thou hast paid me 
In'my own petal these are soldiers’ thanks '— 

How long have you lived thus, Evadne ? 

Evad Too long 

Mel Too late you,find it Can you be very sorry ? 
Evad Would 1 were half as blameless' 

M4 Evadne, thou wilt to thy trade again » 

Evad First to my grave 

Mel Would gods thou hadst been so blest' 

Dost thou notiiate this King now ? prithee hate him * 
Couldst thou not curse him ? I command thee, curse him. 
Curse till the gods hear, and deliver him 
To thy just wishes Yet I fear, Evadne, 

You had rather play your game out 
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Evad No , I feel 

Too many sad confusions here, to let m 
Any loose flame hereafter [anger, 

Md Dost thou not feel, ’niongst all those, one brave 
That breaks out nobly, and directs thine arm 
To kill this base King ? 

Rvad All the gods forbid it ’ 

Mel No, all the gods require it, 

'I’hey are dishonoured in him 
Evad ’Tis too fearful 

Md You’re valiant in his bed, and bold enough 
To be a stale whore, and have your madam’s name 
Discourse for grooms and pages, and hereafter, 

^Vl^en his cool majesty hath laid >ou by, 

To be at pension with some needy sir 
For meat and coarser clothes , thus far you know 
No fear Come, you shall kill him 
Evad (lood sir • 

Md An ’twere to kiss him dead, thou’dst smother him 
IJe wise, and kill him Canst thou live, and know 
What noble minds shall make thecj see thyself 
Found out with every finger, made the shame 
Of all successions, and in this great rum 
Thy brother and thy noble husband broken ? 

Thou shalt not live thus Kneel, and swear tc help me, 

When I call thee to it, or, by all 

Holy m Heaven and earth, thou shalt not live 

'Fo breathe a full hour longer, not arthought • 

Come, ’tis a righteous oath Give me thy hands. 

And, both to Heaven held up, swear, by that wealth 
This lustful thief stole from thee, when I say it. 

To let his foul soul out 

Evad Here I swear it, ' \Kneels 

And, all you spirits of abusbd ladies, 

Help me m this performance ! [none 

Mel \Jia%stng lur ] Enough This must be known to 
But you and I, Evadne , not to your lord. 
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'rhough be wise and noble, and a fellow 
^ Dare^step as far into a worthy action 
As the most daring, ay, as far as justice 
Ask me not why Farewell 
JEtrad Would I could say so to my black disgrace ! 
Oh, where have I been all this time ? how friended, 
That I should lose myself thus desperately, 

And none for pity show me how 1 wandered ? 

V There is not m the compass of the light 
A more unhappy creature sure, 1 am monstrous , 
For I have done those follies, those mad mischiefs, 
Would dare* a woman Oh, my loaden soul, 

Be not so cruel to me , choke not up 
The way to my repentance' 


% 


[Sxit 


Enter Aminior 

Oh, my lord • 

Amtn How now? 

Evad My much abused lord ' \Knee2s 

Amtn This cannot be < 

Evad *I do not kne|l to live , I dare not hope it, 

The wrongs I did are greater T ook upon me, 

Though I appear with all my faults 
Amm Stand up 

This IS a new way to beget more sorrows 
Heaven knows I have too many Do not mock me 
Though I am tame, and bred up with my wrongs. 

Which are my foster-brothers, I may leap. 

Like a hand wolf," into my natural wildness, 

And,do an outrage prithee, do not mock me , 

Evad My whole life is so leprous, it infects 
All my *epentance I would buy your pardon. 

Though at the highest set,** even with my life 
That shght cbntrition, that’s no sacnfice 
For what I have committed 
Amn, Sure, I dazzle 

a Stake 


^ Frighten 
Beau & F —I 


^ t e A tame wolf 


F 



There cannot be a faitli in that fool woiiiflb» 

That knows no god more mighty than hermischie^k 
Thou dost still worse, stiU num^r pn thy faults. 

To press my poor heart thus Can 1 believe 
There’s any seed of virtue in that woman 
Left to shoot up, that dares go on in sm / 

Known, and so known as thine is ? Oh, Evadne I 
Would there were any safety in thy sex. 

That 1 might put a thousand sorrows off, 

And credit thy repentance • but I must not 
1 hou hast brought me to tliat dull calamity, 

To that strange misbelief of all the world 
And all things that are m it, that 1 fear 
I shall fall like a tree, and find my grave, 

Only remembering that 1 gneve 
Evad My lord, 

Give me your griefs ) ou are an innocent, 

A soul as white as Heaven , let not my sms 
Pcnsh your noble youth I do not fall here 
1 o shadow by dissembling with my tears, 

(As all say women can,) or to make less 

What my hot will hath done, which Heaven and you 

Know to he tougher than the hand of time 

Can cut from man’s remembrances, no, I do not, 

I do appear the same, the same Evadne, 

Drest in the shames 1 lived m, the same monster 
But these are names of honour to w'hat I am, 

I do present myself the foulest creaf^ure, 

Most poisonous, dangerous, and despised of men, 
Lerna e’er bred or Nilus I am hell. 

Till you, my dear lord, shoot your light into me, 

The beams of your forgiveness , I am soul^ick, 

And wither with the fear of one ctmdemned, 

Till I have got your pardon 
Atmn Rise, £\adne 

Those heavenly powers that put this good into theh 
Grant a continuance of it! I foiigive thee. 
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"Makethj^C wonhy ^ it; and tak« hi^ed,^ 

^ Takejteed, Evadne, Ibis be serious. 

Mock not the powers above, that can and dare 
^Give thee a great"example their justice 
To all ensuing ages, if thou playest 
With thy repentance, the best sacrthoe. 

JSvad^ 1 have done nothing good to win belief, 

My life hath been so faithless All the creatures, 

Made for Heaven’s honours, have their ends, and good ones 
All but the corening crocodiles, ialse women 
They reign here like those plagues, those killing sores, 
Men pray against, and when they die, like tales 
in told and uubelieved, they pass away. 

And go to dust forgotten But, my lord, 

Those short days I shall number to my rest 
(As many must not see me) shall, though too late, 
Though in my evening, yet perceive a will. 

Since I can do no good, because a woman, 

Reach consbintly at something that is near it 
I will redpem one minute of my age, 

Or, like another Niobov I’ll weep, 

Till I am water 

Amn •! g.m now dissolved • 

Mj frozen soul melts May ea<^ sin thou hast, 

Fmd a ne« mercy ’ Rise, I am at peace [Evadne rises 
Hadst thou been thus, thus excellently good, 

Before that devil-king tempted thy frailty, 

Sore thou hadst made a star Give me thy hand 
From this lime I will know thee, and, as far 
As honour gives me leave, be diy Amintor 
When we meet next, 1 will salute thee &irly, 

And-pray the gods to give thee happy days 
My charity shall go along with thee, 

Tliou^ my embraces must be Sif from thee. 

X should have killed thee, but this street 

XtOcks up my vengeance for whiQh thus I kiss- thee— 

[Kt^ses ktr. 
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The last kiss we must take and would to Heaven 
The holy priest that gave our hands together ^ 

Had given us equal virtues I Go, Evadne; 

' The gods thus part our bodies Have a care 
My honour hills no farther I am well, them 
Eitad All the dear joys here, and above hereafter, 
Crown thy fair soul ’ Thus I take leave, my lord , 

' And never shall you see the foul Evadne, 

Till she have tried all honoured means, that may 
bet her in rest and wash her stains away 

\^Exetint sei^erally 


SCI NE II Hall in the Palace 

A Banquet spread J/auiboys play lotthtn E7ii€r 
King and Calianax 

King I cannot tell how I should credit this^ 

From you, that arc his enemy < 

Cal I am sure 

He said it^to me , and I’ll justify it , • 

What way he dares oppose—but with my sword. 

Ktng But did he break, u ithoiit all circun?stance ‘ 
To you, his foe, that he would have the fort, 

'I'o kill me, and then scape ? 

Cal If he deny it, 
ril make him blush 
King It sounds incredibly 
Cal Ay, so does every thing I say of late 
King Not so, Calianax 
Ccd Yes, I should sit 

Mute, whilst a rogue with strong arms cuts your throat 
King, Well, 1 will try him, and, if this be true, 

III pawn my life I’ll hnd it, if't be false, 

And that you clothe your hate in such a he. 
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You shall hereaftet dote m your own house, 

Not u^the court 
Ca/^ Why, if it be a lie, 

Mine ears are false, for I'll be sworn I heard it 
Old men are good for nothing )ou were best 
Put me to deadi for hearing, and free him 
For meaning it You would have trusted me 
Once, but the time is altered 
King And will still, 

Where I may do with justice to the world 
You have no witness 
Co/ Yes, myself 
No more, 

I mean, there were that heard it 
. Cal. How ? no more ' 

Would you have more ? why, am not I enough 
To hang a thousand rogues ? 

King But so you may 
Hang honest men too, if you please 
Cal I anay ' 

'Tis hkp I will do so Acre are a hundred 

Will swear it for a need too, if I say it- 

King juoh witnesses we need, not 
Cal And 'tis hard 

If my word*€annot hang a boisterous knave 
Kmg. Enough —Where’s Strato ? 

Enter Si RATO 

Strata, Sir? * 

Etng Why, where’s all the company ? Call Ammtor in, 
Evadhe Where’s my brother, and Melantius ^ * 

^id him come too, and Diphilus Call all 
lhat are without there [Extt Siraio 

• If he should desire 

combat of you, ’tis not m the power 
Of all our laws to hinder it, unless 
We mean to quit ’em 
- Of^ Why, if you do think 







*Tib /it an old man and a counailor 

To fight for what he says, then you may gramt it' 

I 

/inter A mini or, Evadne, Melaniius, DiPHitys, 
Lysippus, Ci eon, Spraio, and Diagoras 

^tng Come, ^rs!—Ammt(»:, thou art yet a bride 
groom, 

And I will use thee so, thou shalt sit down — 

Evadne, sit,—and you, Amintor, too , 
nils banquet is for you, sir —Who has brought 
A meny tale about him, to raise laughter 
Amongst our wine ? Why, Strato, where art thou ? 

Thou wilt chop out with them unseasonably, 

When I desire 'em not 

S/ra Tis my ill lurk, sir, so to spend them, then. 

King Reach me a bowl of wine —Melantius, thou 
Art sad 

Afe/ I should be, sir, the merriest here. 

But I have ne’er a story of mine own 
Worth telling at this time 
King Give me the wme — ‘ 

Melantius, I am now considenng 
How easy '(Were for any man we trust 
To poison one of us m such a bowl 
Me/ I think it were not hard, sir, for a kna/e, 

Ca/ Such as you are [Aside* 

1' faith, 'twere easy It becomes us well 
To get plain-dealing men about oursulves, 

Such as you all are here —Amintor, to thee, 

And to thy fair Evadne * 

Me/ Have you thought 
Of this, Calianax ? 

Cal Yes, marry, have I 
Mel And whafs your resolution ? 

CaL You shall have it,*-- 
Soundly, I warrant you 

Kmg Reach to Amintor, Strato 


[Apart ta 












n 


t'AmtL Here, my love > ^ 

, ^ [DrmASf and then hands thicup A) EyadnS- 
This Wine will do thee wrong, for it will set 
l^ushes upon thy cheeks, and, till thou dost 
A fault, *twere pity ^ ' 

, King Yet I wonder much 

At the strange desperaticm of these men, 

That dare attempt such acts here in our state 
He could not scape that did it 
Mel Were he known, 

Impossible 

King It would be known, Melantuis 
^''Mel It ought to be If he got then away, 

He must wear all our lives ujion his sword 
He need not fly the island, he inus^ leave 
No one alive 

King No , 1 should think no man 
Could kill me, and scape clear, but that old man 

Cal But I ’ Heaven bless me ' 1' should I, my liege ? 
King 1^0 not think thou wouldst, but yet thou migfatst, 
For thou hast m thy hands the means to scape, 

By keepmg of the fort—^He has, Melantius, 

And he hks icept it well . 

From cobwebs, sir, 

I can find no other art 
In keeping of it now ’twas ne’er besieged 
Since he commanded 
Cal. I shall be sure 

Of your good word but 1 have kept it safe 
From such as you, 

Md* Keep your ill temper in 
|<flpe»k no mahee, had my brother kept it, 
t sli^uld have said as mucii. 

I * King You are not merry 
pppther, dnnk wine. Sit you all still -'Calianax, 

[Apan la 


^el 
*Tis clean swept 


7u « 


I cannot trust thus 1 have thrown out uords* 
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That would have fetched warm blood upon the cheefca 
Of guilty mcui and he is never moved, 

He knows no such thing. 

Cal Impudence may scape, 

When feeble virtue is accus^ 

King He must, 

»If he were guilty, feel an alteration 
At this our whisper, whilst we point at him 
You see he does not 

Cal Let him hang himself, 

What care I what he does ? this he did say 
Ktn^ Melantius, you can easily conceive 
What I have meant, for men that are m fault 
Can subtly apprehend when others ami 
At what they do amiss but I forgive 
!reely before this man,—Heaven do so too 1 
I will not touch thee, so much as with shame 
Of telling It Let it be so no more 
Cal Why, this is very fine * 

Md I cannot tell 

What ’tis you mean, but I am ap^ enough 
Rudely to thrust mto an ignorant fault 
But let me twnow it happily ’tis nought 
But misconstruction , and, where I am clear, 

I will not take forgiveness of the gods, 

Much less of you 
King Nay, if you stand so stiff, 

I shall call back my mercy 
Mel I want smoothness 
To thank a man for pardoning of a crime 
I never knew 

Km^ Not to instruct your knowledge, but to showyou 
My ears are every where, }OU meant to kill me, , 

And get the fort to scape 
Md Pardon me, sir, 

My bluntness will be pardoned You preserve 
A race of idle people here about you. 
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Facers* and talkers, to de&me the worth 

Of those that do things worthy The man that uttered this. 

Had perished without food, be*t who it will, 

But fur this arm, tliat fenced him from the foe 
And if J thought you gave a faith to this, 

The plainness of ray nature would speak more 
Give me a pardon (for you ought to do’t) 

To kill him that spake this 
Cai Ay, that will be 
The end of all then I am fairly paid 
For all my care and service 
Mel That old man, 

Who calls me enemy, and of whom I 
(Though I will never match my hate so low) 

Have no good thought, would yet, I think, excuse me, 
''And swear he thought me wronged in this 
Cal Who, I ? 

Thou shameless fellow ’ didst thou not sjieak to me 
Of It thyself? 

Mel Oh, then it came from him ' 

Cal From me ' who Should it come fiom but from me ? 
Mel Nay, I believe your malice is enough 
But I have test my anger —bir, \ hope • 

You are well satisfied 
Iltng Lfsippus, cheer 
Amintor and his lady there’s no sound 
Comes from you , I will come and dc^ myself 
A4mtn You have done already, sir, for me, I thank you 

[Asule 

Kfhg, Melantius, 1 do credit this from him, 

How slight soe’er you make’t 
Mel ’ Tis strange you should 

Cal, Tis strange he should believe an old man’s word 
That never lied in’s life ' 

' MeU I talk not to thee — 

Shall the wild words of this distempered man, 

^ Shameless braigsarts 
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Frantic with age and sorrow, ncialce d bt^eadt 
Betwixt your majesty and me ? 'Twas wn>n£ 

To hearken to him , but to credit him, 

As much at least as I have power to bear 
But pardon me—wbd&t I speak only truth, 

I may commend myself—I have bestowed 
My careless blood with you, and should be loth 
To think an action that would make me lose 
That and my thanks too AVhen I was a boy, 

I thrust myself into my country’s cause. 

And did a deed that plucked live years from tim^ 

And styled me man then And for you, my King, 

Your subjects all have fed by virtue of 

My arm this sword of muie hath ploughed the ground, 

And reajied the fruit in peace, 

And you yourself have lived at home in ease 
So teinble 1 grew, that without swords, 

My name hath fetched you conquest and my heart 
And limbs are still the same, my will as great 
To do you service Let me not be paid 
With such a strange distrust. * 

King Melantius, 

1 held It great injustice t<;> believe 
Thine enemy, and did not, if I did, 

I do not, let that satisfy —What, struck 
With sadness all ? More wme ’ 

Cal, A few hne weirds 

Have overtlirown my truth Ah, thou’rt a vilhun 1 
Mel Why, thou wert better let me have the fort i 

[A^ti 

Dotard, I will disgrace thee tJius for ever; 

There shall no credit he upon thy words . 

Think better, and deliver it 
> Gi/ My liege, 

He’s at me now again to do it —S^ak, 

Deny it, if thou canst—^Examme ham 
Whilst he is hot, for, if he cool again, 

He will forswear it 



, King. This is. lunacy^ 

1 }iX>p», Melantius 
Meii He hath lost himself 
htach; since his daughter missed the happiness 
I My sister gained, and, though he call me foe, 

1 pity him 

'"' Cal Pity 1 a pox upon you 1 

Mel Mark his disordered words * and at the masque 
Diagoras knows he raged and railed at me. 

And called a lady ** whore,” so innocent 
She understood him not But it becomes 
Both you and me too to forgive distraction 
Pardon him, as I do 

Cal rU not speak for thee, 

Por all thy cunning —If you will be safe, 

Chop off his head, for there was never known 
So impudent a rascal 

Kmg Some, that love him, 

Get him to bed Why, pity should not let 
Age make itself contemptible, we must be 
All old Have him avfay 

Mel Cahanax, [Apari to him 

The King believes you , come, you shall go Home, 

Aid rest, you have done well You'll give it up, 

When 1 hi^e used you thus a month, I hope 

Cal Now, now, ’tis plain, sir ^ he does move me still ‘ 
He says, he knows I'll gi\e him up the fort, 

When he has used ihe thus a month. I am mad. 

Am 1 not, still ? 

Ha, ha, ha « 

Cal, 1 shall be mad indeed, if you do thus. 

Why should you trust a sturdy fellow there 
(That has no virtue m him, all’s in his sword) 

^eibre me ? Do but take his weapons from him, 

' And h6*s an ass, and 1 am a very fool, 

Both with *em and without 'em, as you use me. 
^^Ha,ha,hal 


I 
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Ktn^ 'Tis well, Calianax but if you use 
This once again, I shall entreat some other 
1 o see your offices be ^ell discharged — 

Be merry, gentlemen —It grows somewhat late,— 
Ammtor, thou wouldst be a-bed again 
Awt/t Yes, sir 

And you, Evadne —Let me take 
Thee m my arms, McUintius, and believe 
I’hou art, as thou dcserv’st to be, my fnend 
btill and foi ever —Good Calianax, 

Sleep soundly , it will bring thee to thysell 

\E\cunt all except Melvntius and C\ua\ax. 
Cal 'sleep soundly ' I sleep soundly now I hope, 

I could not be thus else - How dar’st thou stay 
Alone with me, knowing how thou hast used me ? 

Mil You cannot blast me with your tongue, and that’s 
The strongest part you hivc about you 
Cal I 

Do look for some great punishment for this, 
tor 1 begin to foiget all my hate. 

And take’t unkindly that mine enemy 
Should use me so CKtraordinanly scurvilv 
Mel I shall melt too, «f you begin to take< 
Unkindnesses I never meant you hurt 

Cal Thou’lt anger me again Thou wretched rogue. 
Meant me no hurt < disgrace me, with the King ’ 

Lose all my offices • This is no hurt, 

Is It ^ I prithee, what dost thou call''hurt ^ 

Mel '^I o poison men, because they love me not, 

To call the credit of men’s wives in question, 

To murder children betwixt me and land, 

This IS all hurt 

Cal All this thou think’st is sport, 
l*or mine is worse but use thy will with me, 

For betwixt gnef and anger I could cry 
Mel Be wise, then, and be safe , thou may’st revenge— 
Cal Ay, o’ the King I would revenge of thee. 
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Mil That you must plot yourself. 

I'm a fine plotter 

* Mel, The short is, 1 will hold thee with the King 
In this perplexity, till peevishness 
And thy disgrace have laid thee in thy grave 
15ut if thou wilt deliver up the fort, 
ril take thy trembling body in my arms, 

And bear thee over dangers thou shalt hold 
rhy wonted state 

Cal If I should tell the King, 

Canst thou deny ’t again ? 

Mel 1 ry, and believe 

Cal Nay, then, thou canst bring any thing about 
Melantius, thou shall hav c the fort 

Mel Why, uell 

Here let our hate be buried , and this hand 
bhall nght us both Give me thy agbd breast 
'I'o compass 

Cal Nay, I do not love thee >ct, 

I cannotjjwell endure to look on thee , 

And if I thought it wore a courtesy, 

Thou shouldst not have it But I am disgiaced , 
My offices gre to be ta’en away^ • 

And, if I did but hold this fori a day, 

I do behcre the King would take it from me. 

And give it thee, things are so strangely carried 
Ne'er thank me for't, but yet the King shall know 
There was some su«h thing m’t I told him of, 

And that I w'as an honest man. 

Mel He’ll buy • 

That knowledge very dearly 

Re enter DiPtill us. 

Diphilus, 

What news with thee ? 

Dtph This were a night indeed 
To do It in the King hath sent for her 
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Mei She shall perform it, that Diphil/is, 

And take from this good man, my wmthy friend. 

The fort, he'll give it thee. 

Diph, Have you got that ? 

Cal Art thou of the same breed ? canst thou deny 
This to the King too ? 

Diph With a confidence 
As great as his 

Cal Faith, like enough 
Mel Away, and use him kindly 
Cal Touch not me , 

I hate the whole strain If thou follow me 
A gfeal way off, I’ll give thee up the fort, 

And liang yoursehts 
Mil r.egone 

Diph He’s finely v rought 

[h\eiml Cai i \nax and DipiitLUS 
P/ll I his is a night, spite ol astronomei*?,’ 

T o do the deed in I w ill wash the stain 
'1 hit rests iijion our house off with his blood 

Re enter Aminmor 

yfnnn Melantms, now assist me if thou be’-st 
Thit which thou siv’st, assist me 1 ha\e lost 
Ml m\ distemi>ers, and have found a rage 
So pleasing ' Help me 

Mel Who can see him thus, [fnend ? 

And not swear vengeance ?—[^Aade ? What’s the matter, 
Aniitt Out with thy sword, and, hand in hand with me, 
Rush to the chamber of this hated King, 

And sink him with the w'eight of all his sins 
To hell for e\ ci 
Mel ' 1 wt-re a rash attempt, 

Not to be done with safety Let jour reason 
Plot >our revenge, and not your passion 


* / e Astrol(^en> 
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Am%n* tX'f^thou refttsest me in these extiemes, 

Thou art no friend. He sent for her to me, 

Heairen, to me, myself ^ and, I must tell }mu, 

1 love her as a stranger there is worth 
In that vile woman, worthy things, Melantius , 

And she repents I’ll do't myself alone, 

\^Dtaw^ hi^ swoid 

Though I be slam Farewell 
Mel He’ll o\erthrow 

My whole design with madness \Asidi'\ — Amintor, 
Think what thou dost I dare as much os valour , 

But ’tis the King, the King, the King, Amintor, 

With whom thou fightest ’—I know he ib honest, 

And this will woik with him [Aside 

Amin I cannot tell [///» fall hts swoid 

What thou hast said , but thou hast chat med m> sword 
Out of my hand, and left me shaking here, 

Defenceless 

Mel I will take it up for thee 

^ [To^t s up the siiwd^ and i^ives if to Amintor 
Anim Wliat a wild beast is uncollected man ’ 

The thing that w'c rail honour bears us all 
Headlong upto sin, and yet itselt is nothing v 
Mel Alas, how vai lablc are thy thoughts' 

^Amtn J*ist like my fortunes I was run to that 
I purposed to haN e chid thee for Some plot, 

I did distrust, thou hadst against the King, 

By that old fellow’s carnage But take heed , 

There’s not the least limb growing to a King 
But Cannes thunder in it 
Mel I have none 
Against, him 

Amin Why, come, then, and still remember 
Wo.may not think revenge 
* Meh I will remember 


[Bxeunp 




ACT THE FIFTH 

SCENE I Room in the Palace 

Knte) 1^\ \DVF and a Gentleman of ilu Bed-thamber 

V \I) Sir, IS the King a-bed ^ 
iiint Madam, an hour ago 
Evad Give mt the key, then, and let 
'Tis the K mg’s pleasure [none be near, 
Gent I understand you, madam, would 
’tvveie mine ’ 

I must not v\ ish good rest unto > our ladyship 
Evad You talk, )oii talk i 

Gent ’'] IS all T dare do, madarn , but the King 
Will wake, and then methinks— 

I'vad Saving }Oiir imagination, pray, goo<l night, sir 
Gint A good night be it, then, and a long qne, 
madam 

I am gone \^Exiuni Kervrally 



SCENE II — The Bed-chambei The Kino discen^crcd tn 

Bedf a^I ep 

Entcf EvAOvr 

Evad The night growls horrible , and all about me 
lake my black purpose Oh, the conscience 
Of a lost virgin, whither wilt thou pull me ? 
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To what t{tings dismal as the depth of hell 
Wilt tj^ou provoke me ? Let no woman dare 
From this hour be disloyal, if her heart be flesh, 

If she.have blood, and can fear ’Tis a daring 
Above that desperate fool’s that left his peace. 

And went to sea to fight ’tis so many sms, 

An age cannot repent ’em , and so great, 

The gods want mercy for Yet I must through ’em 
I have begun a slaughter on my honour, 

And I must end it there —He sleei^s (Jood Heavens 1 
Why give.you peace to this untemperate beast, 

That hath so long transgressed you ? 1 must kill him, 
And I will do it bravely the mere joy 
Tells me, I merit in it Vet 1 must not 
Thus tamely do it, as he sleeps—that were 
To rock him to another world my vengeance 
Shall take him waking, .ind then l.iy before him 
llie number oi his wrongs and jiunishmenls 
I’ll shape his sms like buries, till I waken 
His evil a^gcl, his siek conscience, 

And then I’ll strike hin»dead King, by your leave , 

[T/es his arms to the bed 
1 dare nor tryst }Our strength , ypur grace anck I 
Must grapple upon even terms no more 
So, if he raii me not from my resolution, 

I shall be strong enough —My lord the King * 

My lord ’—He sleeps, as if he mdant to wake 
No more —My lord i —Is he not dead already ^ 

Sir ’ My lord ’ 

King Who’s that ^ • 

Evad» Oh, >ou sleeji soundly, sir ' 

Ktn^ My dear Lvadne, 

I have been dreaming of thee come to bed 

Evad. 1 am come at length, sir , but how welcome? 
King W'hal pretty new device is ttiis, Lvadne ? 

\Vhat, do you tic me to you ? By my love. 

This IS a quaint one Come, my dear, and kiss me, 
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ril be thy Mars , to bed, my queen of love. 
l^t us be caught together, that the gods 
Ma> see and envy our embraces 
Ei'ad Stay, sir, stay, 

You are too hot, and I have brought you physic 
To temper your high veins 

AtNg I’nthee, to bed, then, Jet me take it warm , 
There thou shalt know the state of my body better 
Jtvad I know you have a surfeited foul body, 

And you must bleed [Dfaius a kntfe^' 

A'l/ftf Bleed ’ 

Evad. Ay, y<ju shall bleed Lie still, and, if the devd. 
Your lust, will gi\e >ou leave, reiicnt "J his steel 
Conies to leduem the honour that you stole, 

King, mj fair name , whith nothing but thy death 
Can answ cr to the world 
King How’s this, Lvadne ? 

Evad I am not she , nor bear 1 m this breast 
So much cold spirit to be called a woman 
I am a tiger, I am any thing ^ 

That knows not pity Stir not < f thou dost, 

I’ll take thee unprepared, thy fears upon thee, 

That mako thy sins look double, and so sen j thee 
(\\y my revenge, I will ’) to look those torments 
Prepared for such black souls , 

King Thou dost not mean this, 'tis mipossiblc 
1 hou art too sweet and gentle 
Evad No, 1 am not i 

1 am as foul as thou art, and can number 

0- 

\s many such hells here I was once fair, » 

Onec I was lovely, not a blowing rose 

More chastely sweet, till thou, thou, thou, foul canker, 

(btir not) didst poison me 1 was a world of virtue, 

'Pill >our cursed court and you (Hell bless you foPt) 

With your temptations on temptations 

Made me give up mme honour , for which, King, 

I am come to kill thee 
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Ett^ I am 
Kzn:g. Thou art not ’ 

I pnthee speak not these things thou art gentle, 

,\nd wert not meant thus rugged 
Evad Peace, and hear me 
Stir nothing but your tongue, and that for mercy 
To those above u& , by whose lights I vow, 

Those blessed fires that shot to sec our sin, 

If thy hot soul had substance with thy blood, 

I would kill that too, which, being past my steel, 

My tongue shall reach 'i hou art a shameless villain, 

A thing out of the overcharge of natuie. 

Sent, like a thick cloud, to disiierse a plague 
Upon weak calclimg women , such a tyrant, 

That for his lust would sell away his subjects, 

Ay, all his Heaven hereafter ’ 

King Hear, Evadne, 

Thou soul of sweetness, hear' I am thy King 
Evad JThou art my shame ’ lae still, there’s none 
about >ou, • 

Within your cnes , all promises of safety 
Arc but (Killing dreams J hus^ thus, thou feiiil nun, 
Thus I begin my vengeance ’ /urn 

^tng liold, I'.vadne ’ 

I do command thee hold 
Evad I do not mean, sir, 

To part so fairly witU you , we must change 
More of these love-tricks yet 
Kwg What bloody villain 
Provoked thee to this niurdei ? 

* Evad Thou, thou monster ’ 

Ktng Oh'^ 

Evad, I'hou kept’st me brave' at court, and whored 
me, King, 

Then mamed me to a young noble gentleman, 

And whored me stiD 

‘ Jbiutb apjiarellcd 
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King* i‘.vadne, pily me ’ * 

El ad Hell take me, then ’ This for my lord Amin> 
tor \^Stais Mm^ 

This for my noble brother * and this stroke 
For the most wronged of w'omen ’ 

King Oh ' I die [Dtts 

Evad Die all our faults together ’ 1 lorgivc thee [Exit 

Entif tiuo Cieiitlemen of the Bed-chamber 

I st Gint Come, now she’s gone, let’s enter, the King 
e'x)>ects It, and will be angry 
2nd Gent ’ lis a line wench , we’ll have a snap at hei 
one of these nights, as she goes from him 
ist Gtnt Content How quiekly he had done with 
her ' I see kings c an do no more that way than 
other mortal people 

2nd Gmt How last he is ' I eannot hear him breathe 
\st Gent I'^ithcr tlie tapeis give a feeble light, 

Or he looks very pale 

2nd Gent And so ho does 
Pray Heaven he be well, let s look —Alas ' 

He’s stiff, wounded, and dead ' 'i reason, treason 
\it Gent Run forth and call 
2Hd Gent '[ reason, treason ’ 
at Gtnt Ihis will be laid on us 
ho tan belie\ e a w onian could do this ^ 

hnhr Cllun and LtsU’Pts 

CUon How now ' where’s the traitor ? 

\st Gent I led, fled away , but there her woeful act 
Lies still 

Clean Her act ’ a w^oinan ' 

Lyh Where’s the body ^ 
at Gent Ihere 

Zys Farewell, thou worthy man * There were twe 
bonds 

That tied our loves, a brother and a kmg. 
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The leastof which might fetch a flood of tears , 

But sgch the misery of greatness is, 

They have no time to mourn, then, pardon me ’ 

Rntn Strmo 

Sirs, which way went she^ 

Si fa Never follow her, 

For she, alas < was but the instrument 
News IS now brought in, that Melantius 
Has got the fort, and stands upon the wnll, 

And w'lth a loud voice calls those few that pass 
At this dead time of night, delivering 
The innocence of this act 
Lys Gentlemen, 

1 am your King 
Sira We do acknowledge it 
Lys I would I were not' Follow, all for this 
Must have a sudden stop \^E\eunt 



. SCENE in --Reforr the Citadel 

• • 

Rvtei M^iantius, Diphilfs, and Cali an ax, on the 

Walls 

Mel If the dull people can bcJieve I am armed, 

[Be constant, Diphilus,) now we have time 
Either to bring our lianished honours home, 

Or ejeate new ones in our ends 
Dtph I fear not, 

My sprit lies not that waj —( ourage, Calianax ' 

Cal Would I had any ’ you should quickly know it 
Mel Speak to the iieople, thou art eloquent 
Cal Tis a fine eloquence to come to the gallows 
ITou were bom to be my end , the devil take you ’ 

Now must I hang for company ’Tis strange, 

[ should be old, and neither w ise nor valiant 
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Enia Lysippls, Cleon, Strato, Diagoras, 4 ^nd 

Guard 

Lys See where he stands*, as boldly confident ' 

As if he had his full command about him 
Stra He looks as if he had the better cause, sir, 
Under your gracious pardon, let me speak it • 

Though he be mighty spintcd, and forward 
I o all great things, to all things of that danger 
Worse men shake at the telling of, yet certainly 
I do believe him noble, and this action 
Rathei pulled on than sought his mind was ever 
As worthy as his hand 
Lys ’Tis m> fear too 

Heaven forgive all ’—Summon him, Lord Cicon 
Cleoti Ho, from the walls there * 

Mil Worth) Cleon, welcome 
We could have wished jou here, lord , you are honest 
CcU Well, thou art as flattering a knave, though 

I dare not tell thee so- ^Asidg 

Mclantius' 

Mel Sir> 

Zj) j I am sorry that v'e meet thus, our oid love 
Never required such distance Pray to Heaven, 

You li ive not left yourself, and sought this safety 
More out of fear than honour I You liave lost 
A noble master, which your faith, Mclantius, 

Some think might have preserved yet you know best 
Cal When tunc was, 1 was mad some that dares 
fight, 

I hope will pay this rascal \^Astde 

Mel Royal young man, those tears look lov ely on thee i 
Had the> been shed for a deserving one, 

They had been lasting monuments Thy brother, 

Whilst he was good, I called him King, and served him 
With that strong faith, that most unwearied valour. 

Pulled people from the farthest sun to seek hup* 
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And begins fnendship I was then his soldier 
But %nce his hot pride drew him to di^race me, 

And brand my noble actions with his lust, 

(Thak never cured dishonour of my sister, 

Base stain of whore, and, which is worse, the joy' 

To make it still so,) like myself, thus I 
Have dung him off w ith my allegiance , 

And stand here mine ow n justice, to revenge 
What 1 have sulTered in him, and this old man 
Wronged almost to lunacy 
Ca/ Who, I ? 

You would draw me in I have had no wrong, 

I do disclaim ye all 
Afe/ 'I he short is tins 
*1 is no ambition to lift up myself 
Urgeth me thus , 1 do desire again 
To be a subject, so I may be free 
If not, I know my strength, and will unbuild 
This goodly town Be speedy, and be wise, 

In a repV 

Stfa Be sudden, sif, to tie 
All up again What’s done is past recall, 

And pasf you to revenge , and |hcrc are thousands 
I'jiat wait for such a troubled hour as this 
Throw hirft the blank 
Zys Melantms, write in that 
Thy choice my seal is at it 

[T/iro7t>s a paptr to Mei anfius 
AM It w'as our honours drew us to this act, 

Nofgain , and we will only work our pardons 
Cal Put my name in too 
’ Dip,i You disclaimed us all 
But now, Colianax 
Cal 1 hat IS all one, 

Fll not be hanged hereafter by a trick , 

1*11 have It in 

Mti* You shall, jou shall.'-* 
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Come to the back gate, and we’ll call you King, 

And give you up the fort t 

Lys Away, away [^Exeunt* 



SCrMI IV -Anft to Apartvients 

Fniii Asp MIA, in male appa^eh ami 'iottli afhfictal 
stafs on hit face 

Asp This IS my fatal hour Heaven may forgive 
My rash attempt, that causelessly hath laid 
(Iriefs on me that m ill never let me rest, 

And put a woman’s heart into my breast 
It IS more honour for ) on that I die , 

For she that can endure the misery 
I'hat I have on me, and be patient too, 

Ma> live and laugh at all that you can do 

Entii Servant 

God save you, sir ' 

Sef And you, sii ’ What’s your*business ? 

A^p With you, sir, now, to do me the fair ofhee 
I'o lielp me to your lord . 

Soi \\ hat, would you serve hinP 

A^p 111 do him any service, but, to haste, “ 

For my attaiis aie earnest, I desire 
To speak with him 

Sei Sir, because you are in such hastc, 1 would 
lie loth delay you longer you can not 

A^fi It shall become you, though, to tell vour lord 
Set Sir, he will cjieak w ith nobody , 

But in jiarticular, I hav e in charge. 

About no weighty matters 
Asp This is most strange 

Art thou gold proof ? there’s for thee , help me to him 

[Gtves money 

Set Pray be not angry, sir I'll do my best [Exit 
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Asp How stubbornly this fellow answered me * 

Then^ is a ^ ile dishonest tnck in man, 

More than in woman All the men I meet 
Appear thus to me, arc all harsh and nide, 

And have a subtilty m every thing, 

VVhich^love could never know, but \\c fond uomcn 
Harbour the ea-siest and the smoothest thoughts, 

And think all shall go so It is unjust 
That men and women should be matclied together 

Entn Amintok 7i 7M Scrvint 

Amin Where is he > 

Sn There, mj lord 
Amifi What w’ould you, sir ? 

AKp Please it jour lordship to command your man 
Out of the room, I shall deliver things 
Worthy your hearing 

Amin I^ave us \Fxtt Servant 

A^p Oh, that that shape 

Should bijry falsehood m it * \Astde^ 

Amin Now >our wit!, sir 

Asp When you Vnow me, my lord, you needs must guess 
My busufess, and I am not hard to know , " 

F 9 r, till the chance of war marked this smooth face 
With these* few blemishes, people w'ould call me 
My sister’s picture, and her mine In short, 

I am brother to the w ronged Aspatia 
Amtn '\ he wronged Aspatia • would thou w'crt so too 
Unto the wronged Amintor ' F ct me kiss her hand 

Thar hand of thine, in honour that I bear • 

Unto the wronged Aspatia. Here I stand 
That Old It Would he could not • Gcndc youth, 

Leave me, fpr there is something in thy looks 
That calls my sins in a most hideous form 
Into my mind , and 1 have gnef enough 
Without thy help 

Asp I would I could with credit • 
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Since I was twelve years old, I had not seen 
My sister till this hour 1 now arrived 
She sent ior me to see her marriage, 

A woful one * bu^ they that are above 
Have ends m e\ cry thing She used few words, 

Ilut yet enough to make me understand 
1 he baseness of the injury you did her 
'I hat little training I have had is war 
I may behave myself rudely in peace , 

I would not, though 1 shall not need to tell you, 

I am but young, and would be loath to lose 
Honour, that is not easily gained again 
Faiily I mean to deal the age is strict 
For single combats, and we shall be stopped, 

If it be published If you like your sword, 

Use it, if mine appear a better to you, 

Change , for the ground is this, and this the time, 

To end oui dittcrence \_Dfa7u& het stvoid 

Amtn Chantablc youth, ^ 

If thou be’st siuh, think not I mil maintain < 

So strange a wrong and, for thy liister’s sake, 

Know, that I could not think that desperate thing 
I duiat not do, vet, to enjoy this world, 

I would not see her , for, lieholding thee, 

1 am I know not what If I have aught 
1 hat may content thee, take it, and begone, 

For death is not so terrible as thou , 

Thine eyes shoot guilt into me 

Asp Thus, she swore, 

Thou wouldst behave thy sell, and give me words 
That would fetch tears into mine eyes , and so 
1 hou dost indeed But yet she bade me watdi, 

Lest I were cozened, and be sure to fight 
Ere I returned 

Amtn 1 hat must not be with me 
I'or her 1*11 die directly but against her 
Will never hazard it 
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Asp must be ui^ed 
1 do lot deal uncivilly with those 
That dare to fight ^ but such a one as you 
IVIust'be used thus \Sfnkei htm 

Affiw I pnthec, youth, tike heed 
Thy sister is a thing to me so much 
Above mine honour, that I can endure 
All this—Good gods ' a blon I can endure , 

But stay not, lest thou draw a timeless death 
Upon thyself 

Asp rhou irt some prating fellow, 

One that hath studied out a trick to talk, 

And move soiiit hearted people, to be kicked, 

[^Knks him 

Thus to be kicked —Why should he be so slow 
In giving me my death ^ • [As/ife 

Am/// \ man can bear 

No more, and keep his flesh Forgive me, then • 

I would endure yet, if I could Now show 

• [J?ra7ifs h/i sn>ard 

The spirit thou pretentf st, and understand 
Thou hast no houi to live 

• [2^/0 ' ^sPAii\ IS /K'ouf/ded 

• What dost thou mean > 

Thou cansf not fight * the blows thou mak’st at me 
Are quite besides , and those 1 offer at thee, 

Thou spread’st thine arms, and tak’st upon thy breast, 
Alas, defenceless • • 

Asp 1 have got enough. 

And my desire There is no place so fit • 

For me to die as here [Faih 

Enter Evadne, htr kattds bloody, w/th a knife 

Evad Amintor, I am looden with events. 

That fly to make thee happy, I have joys. 

That m a moment can call back thy wrongs, 

And settle thee in thy free state again. 
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It IS Kvadne still that follows thee, 

But not her mischiefs 

Atmn Thoii canst not fool me to believe again, 

But thou hast looks and things so full of news, 

'I hat I am stayed 

Evad Noble Amintor, put off th) ama7e, 

Let thine eyes loose, and speak Am I not fair ? 

Looks not Kvadne beauteous with these ntes now ? 

Were those hours half so lovely in thine eyes 
AVhen our hands met before the holy man? 

I uas too foul inside to look fan then 
Since I knew ill, I uas not free till now 

Awtti I here is presage of some important thing 
\bout thee, which, it seems, thy longue hath lost 
1 hy hands arc bloody, and thou hast a knife 
Ei^ad In this consi^s thy happiness and mine 
Jo> to Amintor' for the King is dead 

A mm Those have most power to hurt us, that \\ e lov e , 
IVc lay our sleeping lives u ithin their arms 
Why, thou hast raised up mischief to his height^ 

And found one to out-name thy other faults , 

Thou hast no intermission of th> sins 
But all thy life is a continued ill 
Black IS th) colour now, disease thv nature 
Joy to Amintor’ I'hou hast touched a life, 

The \ciy name of which had power to chain 
Up all my rage, and calm my wildest wrongs 
Evad Tis done, and, since I could not find a W'av 
To meet tliy lo\e so clear as through his life, 

1 cannot now repent it 

A mm Couldst thou procuie the gods to speak to me, 
'J o bid me hne this woman and foigive, 

I think I should fal* out with them Behold, 

Here lies a youth whose wounds bleed in my breast, 

Sent by Ins violent fate to fetch his death 
Prom my slow hand ’ And, to augment ray woe 
You now are present, stained w ith a king’s blood 
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VioleDklf |hed 1 his keeps night here, 

And throws an unknown wilderness about ine. 

A$p Oh, oh, oh > 

Am{/i No more, pursue me not 
Evad Iiorgive me, then, 

And take me to thy bed we may not pait \_Kneels» 
A Mi ft. Forbear, be wise, and let my rage go this way 
Ei 'ad Tis >ou that 1 would stay, not it 
A Mi ft lake heed; 

It will return with me 
Evad If It must be, 

1 shall not fear to meet it take me home 
Amm 1 hou monster of cruelty, forbear ' 

Evad For Heaven’s sake look more calm thine eyes 
are sharper 

Than thou canst make tliv sword 
Af/ttn Away, away • 

Thy knees art more to me than violence, 

I am worst than &ick to see knees follow me 
For that ^ must not grant hor Heaven's sake, stand 
Ezad Receive me, Ihen 
A Mi ft I dare not stay thy language 
In midst of ^11 my anger and my grief, • 

Thou dost awake something that troubles me, 

And says, 1 loved thee once 1 dare not stay 
There is no end of woman’s reasoning 
Evad Amiiitoi, thou shall love me now again 

Go, I am calm I'^rewtll, and peace for ever ' 

Evadne, whom thou hat’st, w ill die for thee ( 6falfs hersAJ 
Amin [^returning] 1 have a little human nature >ct, 
That’s left for thee, that bids me stay thy liand 
Evai Thy hand was welcome, but it came too late 
Oh, I am lost' the heavy sleep makes haste {Dies. 
Asp Oh, oh, oh ' 

Amtn This earth of mine doth tremble, and 1 feel 
A stark affnghted motion m my blood 
My soul grows weary of her house, and I 
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AH over am a trouble to in 3 rself ' 

There is some hidden power m these dead things, ^ 

Tliat calls my flesh unto ’em, I am cold 
Be resolute and bear ’em company 
There's something }et, which 1 am loath to leave 
lliere’s man enough in me to meet the fears 
I'hat death can bring, and yet would it were done ' 

I can find nothing m the whole discourse 
Of death, I durst not meet the boldest way, 

Yet still, betwixt the reason and the act, 

The wrong 1 to Aspatia did stands up, 

I have not such another fault to answer 
Though she may justly arm herself with scorn 
And hate of me, luy soul will part less troubled, 

When I hav e paid to her in tears iny sorrow 
I will not Lave this act unsatisfied, 

If all that’s left in me can answer it 
As/f Was It a dream ? there stands Amintor still, 

Or I dream still 

A mm How dost thou ? speak , receive my Jove and 
help « 

Thy blood climbs up to his old place again, 

'riicrc’s hope of thy recovery , * 

Asp Did you not name Aspatia ? 

AmtM I did 

Asp And talked of tears and sorrow unto her? > 
Amm ’1 is true, and, till these happy signs in thee 
Did stay my course, ’twas thither I wrs going 
Avp 'I’hou art there already, and these wounds are hers 
'riiose throats I brought with me sought not revenge; 

But came to fetch this blessing from thy hand 
I am Aspatia yet 

Amm Dare my soul cvei look abroad again ? 

A^p I shall sure live, Amintor, I am well, 

A kind of healthful joy wanders within me 
Amm The world wants lives to excuse thy loss. 
Come, let me bear thee to some place of help 
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A^p i^nimtor, tliou must stay, I must rest here, 

My syehgth begins to disobey my will 

How dost thou, my best souP I would fain live 

Now,, if I could would')! thou have loved me, then ? 

Amm Alas, 

All that I am’s not worth a hair from thee ' 

Asp Gi\e me thy hand, mine hands grope up and don n, 
And cannot find thee, 1 am wondrous sick 
Have I thy hand, \mintor> 

Amm Thou greatest blessing of the norld, thou hast 

Asp I do believe thee better than my sense 
t)h, I must go ' farewell * 

Amm She swoons —Aspatu ’—Help ’ for Heaven’s 
^ake water, 

Such as may chain life ever to this frame '— 

Aspatia, speak •—What, no helji yet? I fool, 
ril chafe her temples Yet there’s nothing stirs 
Some hidden power tell her, Amintor calls, 

And let her answer me *—Aspatia, siitak '— 

1 have h^rd, if there be any life, but bow 
The body thus, and it will show itself 
Oh, she IS gone ’ I will not leave her yet 
Since ouf o£ justice we must challenge nothing, 

I’ll call it mercy, if you’Jl pity me, 

You heaveiily powers, and lend for some few years 
The blessld soul to this fair seat again ' 

No comfort comes , the gods deby me too 
I’ll bow the body oice again —Aspatia •— 

Ihe soul IS fled for ever, and I wrong 
Myself, so long to lose her company • 

Must I talk now ? Here’s to be with thee, love ’ 

(Stabs himself 

Re tnter Servant 

Serv This is a great grace to my lord, to have the new 
king come to him I must tell him he is entering —Ob, 
Heaven'—Help, help ' 
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Enter Lysippus, MtLANrius, C\li4nax, Cleon, 
Dipiiilus, and Siraio. 

Lys Where’s Amin tor ? 

Sen^ Oh, there, there ’ 

How strange is this > 

Cal What should we do here ? 

Mcl These deaths are* such acquainted things with 
me, 

hat yet niy heart dissolves not May I stand 
Stiff here lor ever ' Lyes, call up your tears ' 

This is Amintor heart, he was my friend , 

Melt' now it flows —Amintor, give a w ord 
'I'o call me to thee 
Amin Oh ’ 

Md Melantius (alls his friend Amintor Oh, 

Thy arms are kinder to me Ilian lliy tongue ’ 

Speak, speak ' 

Antin What ^ 

Mel That little word was worth all the sountjs 
That ever I shall hear again • 

Diph Oh, brother, 

Here lies your sister slain ' >ou lose yourself, 

In sorrow there . 

Mtl Why, Diphilus, it is < 

A thing to laugh at, in respect of this 
Heie was iii) sister, father, brother, son , 

All that 1 had —Speak once again , uhat youth 
lacs slain there by thee ^ 

Amin ' I IS Aspatia 

IMy last IS said Let me give up my soul 
Into thy bosom \Dtts^ 

Cal \\ h It’s that ? what’s that ? Asjiatia ' 

Mel I never did 

Repent the greatness of my heart till now, 

It will not burst at need 

Cal My daughter dead here too ’ And you have all 
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fine newliHcks iogne\e , but I neer knew any but direct 
crying 

aHi I am a prattler but no more {Offers to stabhmstlf^ 
DiJ>h Hold, brother« 

Lys Stop him 

Dtph Fie, how unmanly was this offer m you ’ 

Does this become our strain >' 

Cal 1 know not what the matter is, but I am grown 
very kind, and am friends with you all now You have 
given me that among} oil will kill me quickly , but 111 go 
home, and live as long as I can [Exit 

Mel His spirit is but poor that can be kept 
From death for want of weapons 
Is not my hands a weapon good enough 
To stop ray breath ? or, if you tie dow n those, 

I vow, \mintor, I w'lll never eat, 

Or dnnk, or sleep, or have to do wnth that 
I hat may preserve life ' This I swcai to keep 

Look to him, though, and bear those bodies in 
May this a fair example be to me, 

To rule with temper,/or on lustful kings 
Unlooked-for sudden deaths from Heaven are sent, 

But cursed is he that is their instrument {Exeunt 

^ Rice 
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HI. ])hiy ot PhilasUt js bupposed lo have 
been lust acted in 1608 It wab oiigin 
allv pcitoiincd .»l the Globe and afterwaidb 
at the Hankbide (;n tin title pigo of the 
earlier editions (those of 1620 and sub- 
scqiientH) Beaumont'b nune is mentioned 
hrst, jRid It lb piobable that he wiote the 
larger part of the play It was Aciy popular, and went 
through a •comparatively laigc nuinbei of cdittpns After 
the Rebtoiation it was revived, antrvaiioub adaptations of it 
were made at bubsequent dates 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I — The Ptiscme Chamhet in the Palace 

Enter Dion, Clerlmoni, and Thrash ine, 

LE Here’s nor lords nor ladies 

Dion Credit me, gentlemen, 1 wonder 
at ’^Tliey received stnet charge from 
the King to attend here besides, it 
was •boldly published, that no officer 
should forbid an) gentleman that dC' ^ 
sired to*at^end and hear ^ • 

CU Can you guess the cause ? 

Dwn $)ir, It IS plain, about the Spanish Prince, that’s 
come to marry our kingdom’s heir and be our sove¬ 
reign 

Thra Many, tlvit will seem to know much, say she 
looks not on him like a maid m love 

Dwn Oh, sir, the multitude, that seldom 4cnow any 
thing but their own opinions, speak that they would 
hare, but the prince, before his own apj)*-oach, receive^ 
so many confident messages from the state, that 1 think 
she’s resolved to be ruled 

CU Sir, It is thought, with her he shall enjoy both 
these kingdoms of Sicily and Calabria. 

Dton, Sir, it is without controversy so meant But ’twill 
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be a troublesome labour for him to enjoy both these 
kingdoms with safety, the right htir to one of them {iving, 
and living so \ irtuously , especially, the people adminng 
the bravery oi his mind and lamenting his injuries 

Cle Who, Philaster ^ 

Dwn Yes, whose father, we all know, was by our 
late King of Calabria unrighteously deposed trom his 
fruitful Sicily Myself drew some blood in those wars, 
which 1 would give my hand to be washed from 

Ue Sir, my ignorance in state policy w ill not let me 
knoiv why, Philaster being licir to one of these kingdoms, 
the King should sutfer him to walk abroad with such 
free liberty 

Dwn Sir, it seems your nature is more constant than 
to inquire after state-news But the King, of late, made 
a hazard of both the kingdoms, of Sicily and his oivn, 
uith offenng but to imprison Philaster, at which the 
city was in arms, not to be charmed down by any state 
order or proclamation, till they saw Philaster ndc 
through the streets jileased and without a guard, at 
which they threw their hats and tl eir arms from them, 
some to make bonfires, some to drink, all for his 
deliverance which wise men say is the cause the King 
labours to bring in the power of a foreign nation to aw'e 
his own with 


Enhr Gai \ ua a Lady, and Mlgra 

Tkra bee, the ladies ' What’s the /irst ? 

Dton A W'lse and modest gentlewoman that attends 
the princess 

CU 1 he second 

^ Dwn She is one that mav stand still discreetly 
enough, and ill-favouredly dance her measure, simper 
when she is courted by her friend, and slight her bus- ' 
band 

Cle The last ? 

Dim Marry, 1 thmk she is one whom the state keeps 
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for the agents of our confederate pnnccs, she’ll cog* 
and lie with a %vholc army, before the league shall break. 
Her name is common through the kingdom, and the 
trophies of her dishonour advanced beyond Hercules' 
Pillars She loves to try the several constitutions of 
men's bodies, and, indeed, has destroyed the worth of 
her own body by making expenment upon it for the 
good of the commonwealth 
Ch She’s a profitable member 

Mtg Peace, if you love me you shall hoc these 
gentlemen stand then ground and not couit us 
6-rt/ What if they should ? 

La What if they should ' 

Meg Nay, let her alone —What if they should * Why, 
if they should, I sav they were never abroad what 
foreigner would do so^ it writes them directly untravelled. 
Gal Why, what it they be^ 

La What if they be ' 

Meg Good madam, let her go on —What if they be • 
why, if they be, 1 will justif), they cannot maintain 
discourse with a judici<*us lady, nor make a leg* nor say 
“ excuse me ” 

Gal Ho, jia, ha > 

Meg Do you laugh, madam ? 

Dion Ygur desires upon you, ladies ’ 

Meg Then you must sit beside us 
Dwn I shall sit near you then; lady 
Meg Near me, pigjrhaps but there’s a lady endures 
no stranger, and to me you appear a very strange fellow 
La Methinks he’s not so strange , he would,quickly 
be acquainted 

Thta Peace, the King • 

Enter King, Pharamond, Arlihus and Attendants 

King To give a stronger testimony of love 
Than sickly promises f which commonly 

* Cheat, cajole 


2 Bow 
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In princes find both birth and burial 

In one breath) we have drawn you, worthy sir, 

To make your fair endearments to our daughter. 

And worthy services known to our subjects, 

Now loved and wondered at, next, our intent 
To plant you deeply our immediate heir 
Both to our blood and kingdoms For tins lady, 

(The best part of your life, as you confirm me, 

And I believe,) though her few years and sex 
Yet teach her nothing but her fears and blushes. 

Desires without desire, discourse and knowledge 
Only of what herself is to herself, 

Make her feel moderate health , and when she sleeps, 

In making no ill day, knows no ill dreams 
'I liink not, dear sir, these undivided parts. 

That must mould up a \ irgin, are put on 
To show her so, as bon owed ornaments. 

To speak her perfect love to you, or add 
An artificial shadow to her nature— 

No, sir, 

I boldly dare proclaim her yet nc/woman 
But woo her still, and think her modesty 
A sweeter 'iiiistrcss than,the offered language ' 

Of any dame, were she a ijueen, whose eye 
Speaks common loves and comforts to hr r seivants ^ 
last, noble son (for so I now must call you). 

What I have done thus public, is not only 
To add a comfort in particular • 

To you or me, but all, and to (on firm 
The nobles and the gentry of these kingdoms 
By oath to your succession, w'hicli shall be 
Within this month at mo^t 

Thra 1 his will be hardly done , 

CU It must be ill done, if it be done 
Dion When ’tis at best, ’twill be but half done, whQst 
So brave a gentleman is wronged and flung off 


^ Lovers. 
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Thra *1 fear 

Ck Who does not ? 

Dton 1 fear not for ni} self, and yet I fear too 
Welh we shall see, we shall see No more 
Pha Kissing your white hand, mistress, I take leave 
To thank your royal father, and thus far 
To be ray own free trumi>et Understand, 

Great King, and these your subjects, mine that must be, 
(For so deserving >oii have spoke me, sir, 

And so deserving I dare speak myself,) 

To what a person, of what eminence, 

Ripe expectation, of what faculties, 

Manners and virtues, you would wtd jour kingdoms, 
You m me have your wishes Oh, this country • 

By more than all my hopes, I hold it hapj>y, 

Happy in their dear memonts that havt. been 
Kings great and good , happy in jours that is , 

And from you (as a chronicle to keep 
Your noble name from eating age) do I 
Opine myself most happy Gentlemen, 

Believe me in a word,*h jinnce^s word. 

There shall be nothing to make up a kingdom 
Mighty and flourishing, dcfencud, feared, • 

Equal to be commanded and obeyed. 

But through the travails of mj life Til And it, 

And tie it to this country And I vow 
My reign shall be so easy to the* subject. 

That every man sha!l be his prince himselt 
And his own law—yet I his prince and law 
And, dearest lady, to your dearest self ^ 

(Dear in the choice of him whose name and lustre 
Must make you more and mightier) let me say, 

You are the^blessed’st living, for, sweet princess, 

You shall enjoy a man of men to be 
Your servant, you shall make him yours, for whom 
Great rpieens must die 
TAra Miraculous * 
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Clt This speech calls him Spaniard, being nothing 
but a large inventory of his own commendations 
Dwn I wonder what's his price , for certainly 
He’ll sell himself, he has so praised his shape 
But here comes one more worth) those large speeches, 

EntU PHIL^blER 

Than the large speaker of them 

Let me be sivallowed quick, if I can find, 

In all the anatomy of >on man’s virtues, 

One sinew sound enough to promise for him, 

He shall be constable By this sun, he’ll ne’er make king 
Unless It bt tor trifles, in my poor judgment 

Phi [kneeliHs^ ] Right noble sir, as low as my obedience, 
And ith a heart as loyal as my knee, 

I btg your favour 

Kt/i^ Rise, you have it, sir [f*HiL\biLR mes 

Dwn Mark but the King, how pale he looks with fear ’ 
Dll, this bame whorson conscience, how it jades us ’ 

King Speak >our intents, sir 
Phi Shall 1 speak ’em freel) ? 

Be still my rojal sovereign 
King As a subject, 

We give you freedom 
Dwn Nov It heats 
Phi Then thus 1 turn 

M) language to you, prmcc, you, foreign man ' 

Ne’er stare nor put on wonder, for you must 
Endiue me, and you ‘.hall This earth you tread upon 
(A dowry', as you hope, with this fair princess), 

By my dead father (oh, I had a father, 

Whose memory 1 bow to ') was not left 
To your inheritance and I up and living — 

Having myself about me and my sword 
The souls of all my name and memories. 

These arms and some few friends beside the gods— 

To part so calmly with it, and sit still 
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And say,***! might ha\c been *' 1 tell thee, Pharamond, 
When thou art king, look 1 be dead ind rotten, 

And ni> name ashes for, hear me, Fharamond < 
This^\ery ground thou goest on, this fat earth, 

My father's tnends made fertile with their faiths, 

Before that day of shame shall gapt and swallow 
Thee and thy nation, like a hungry grave, 

Into her hidden bowels , piince, it shall, 

By Nemesis, it shall f 
Pha He’s mad, beyond cure, mad 
P)tm Here is a fellow has some fire in’s veins 
The outlandish prince looks like a toolh-drawer 
Phi Sir prince of popinjays/ I’ll make it well 
Appear to you 1 am not mad 
King You displease us 
You are too bold 

Pht No, sir, ] am too tame, 

'1 00 much a turtle, a thing born without passion, 

A faint shadow, that every drunken cloud 
Sails ovei;;, and makes nothing 
King I do not fancy this 
f'all our phjsicians sure, he’s somewhat tainted 
Thta •! not think 'twill prove so • 

Jhoii H'is given him a general purge already, 

I'oi all the*righl he has, and now he means 
lo let him blood Be constant, gentlemen 
By these hilts, 1II run his hazard,* 

Although I run my vaine out of the kingdom • 

Cit Peace, we are all one soul 

Pha What you have seen in me to stir offencf, 

1 cannot find, unless it be this lady, 

Offered into mine arms with the succession , 

Which I must keep, (though it hath jileased your fury' 

To mutiny within you,) w'lthout disputing 
\’our genealogies, or taking knowledge 
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Whose branch you are the King will leave it n«e» 

And I dare make it mine You have your answer 
Fht If thou wert sole inhentor to him 
That made the world his, and couldst see no sun 
Shine upon any thing but thine , were Pharamond 
As truly valiant as I feel him cold, 

And ringed among the choicest of his friends 
(btich as would blush to talk siu h senous follies, 

Or back such bellied commendations), 

And from this presence, spite of all these bugs,* 

You should hear further from me 

A///,!*- Sir, you wrong the pnnee , I gave you not tins 
freedom 

To brave our best friends you deserve our frown 
Go to, be better tempered 

Pht It must be, sir, when I am nobler used 
Ga/ Ladies, 

1 his would hav e been a pattern of succession, 

Had he ne’er met this mischief By my life, 

He is the worthiest tlie true name of man 
'I'his day within my knovv ledge 

I cannot tell what you may cill your knowledge , 
But the olh n is the man set in mine eye 
Oh, ’tis a iirinee of wax ’' 

Gff/ A dog It IS 

Philaster, tell me 

J he injuries jou aim at in )our riddles 
P/it If you had iny eyes, sii, and sufferance, 

My griefs upon you and my broken fortunes. 

My wants great, and now nought but hopes and fears 
My wrongs would make ill iiddles to be laughed at 
Dare you be still my king, and right me not ? 

Give me your wrongs in private 
PAi Take them, 

And ease me of a load would bow strong Atlas 

[7'Aejf talk apart 

- ItaiKisorae, Minri 


* HiiylHxr'i 
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C/e Be dares not stand the shock. 

Dwft, *l cannot blame him , there's danger m’t 
Everf man in this age has not a soul of crystal, for all 
men to read their actions through men’s hearts and 
faces *are so far asunder, that they hold no intelligence. 
Do hut view yon stranger well, and you shall see a fever 
through all his bravery, and feel him shake like a trite 
tenant if he give not back his crown again upon the 
report of an elder-gun, I have no augury 
Go to, 

Be more yourself, as you respect our favoui , 
ifou’ll stir us else Sir, I must have you know, 
ihat you are, and shall be, at our pleasure, what 
Fashion we will put upon you Smooth your brow, 

Or by the gods- 

P/ii 1 am dead, sir , you're ray fate It was not 1 
Said, 1 was wronged I cany all about me 
My weak stars lead me to, all my w^eak fortunes 
W'ho dares in all this prtseoce sijeak, (that is 
But man of flesh, and may be mortal,) tell me, 

I do not most entirely lp\ e this pi race, 

And honour his full virtues' 

^ure, he’s possessed • 

/*/it Yes,*with my father’s spTrit It’s hcie, O King, 
A dangerous spirit' now he tells me, King, 

I was a king’s heir, bids me be a king, 

And whispers to me, hese are all my suhjec Is 
’Tis strange he will not let me sleep, but dives 
Into my fancy, and there gives me shapes 
That kneel and do me service, cry me king 
But I’ll suppress him , he’s a factious spirit, 

^nd wall undo me Noble sir, your hand, 

I am your servant 
Alr^? Awa^ ’ 1 do not like this 
I’ll make you tamer, or 111 dispossess you 
Both of your life and spirit Tor this time 
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1 pardon }oui wild speech, vvithout so much 
As jour impnsonment 

[Exeunt King, Pharamond, Arethusa, 
and Attendants. 

Dton I thank you, sir * you dare not for tne people 
Gal Ladies, what think you now of this brave fellow ? 
. Meg A pretty talking fellow, hot at hand But eye 
yon stranger is he not a fine complete gentleman > Oh, 
these strangers, I do affect them strangely' they do fhe 
rarest homc-things, and please the fullest' \s I live, 1 
f oiild love all the nation over and over for his sake 
Gal Pride comfort jour poor head piece, lady ' ’tis a 
weak one, and had need of a night-cap 

[Exeunt G4L\tea, Mf( ra and Ladj 
Dton See, how his fancy labours ' Has he not 
Spoke home and bravely ? what a dangerous train 
Did he give tire to ' how he shook the King, 

Made his soul melt within him, and his blood 
Run into whey ' it stood upon his brow 
Like a cold winter-dew 
Phi Gentlemen, 

You have no suit to me ^ I am no minion 

You standt methinks, like men that w'oiild be courtiers. 

If I could well be flattered at a price, 

Not to undo jour children You’re all honest 
Go, get you home again, and make your counlrj 
A V irtuoiis couit, to which j^our great ones may 
In their diseased age, retire and hvt recluse 
Cle How do you, worthy sir ^ 

Phi Well, very well, 

And so well that, if the King please, I find 
I may live many years 

Dion The King must pltase. 

Whilst we know what you are and who you aie, 

Your wrongs and virtues Shrink not, w'orthv sir, 

But add j'our father to j ou , in w hose name 
Wc’ll waken all the gods, and conjiiie up 
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f ^he rods*of vengeance, tiic abused peoplet 
\Vho,^bke to raging torrents, shall saell high, 

And so begist the dens of these mate-dragons, 
That,,through the strongest safety, they shall beg 
For mercy at >our sword’s point. 

” jP/u Friends, no more, 

Our ears may be corrupted, tis an age 

Wc dale not trust our wills to Do you lo\e me? 

T/ifa» Do we love Heaven and lionour ? 

/5ft/ My Lord Dion, you had 
A virtuous gentlewoman called you father , 

Is she yet alive ? 

Most honoured sn, she is, 

And, for the penance but of an idle dream, 

Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage 





a Lad) 

yV// Is It to me, 

Or any of these gentlemen, you come ? 

To you, brave lord, the princess would entreat 
Your picstnt company • 

Phi The prmcess send for me ’ you are mistaken 
Lady If you be called Philastei, *tis to you# 

Pht Kiss^ier fair hand, and say I will attend her 

, 'lExit Lady 

Dwn» Do you know what you do ? 

Pht Yes, go to see a woman • 

Cle But do you w^igh the dangei you are in ? 

Phi Danger in a sweet face ’ 

By Jupiter, I must not fear a woman ! . 

Thra^ But are you sun. it was the prmcess sent ? 

It may he some foul tram to latch your life. 

Pht 1 do not think it, gentlemen, she’s noble 
Her eye may*shoot me dead, or those true red 
, And white friends in her cheeks may steal my soul out; 
There’s all Uie danger in’t but, be what may, 

Her single name hath armkd me. [Mxtt 

Beau &F I 
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Dwn Go on, 

And be as truly happy as thou'rt fearless * 

Come, gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted. 

Lest the King prove false [^£xam/ 


bCLNE II —Ariihlsa Apaftmcnt iH the Palau 

Enter Areiiiii'iA and a Lad) 

Are Conies he not ? 

Lady Madam ? 

An Will Philaster come ^ 

Lady Dear madam, you were wont to credu mt 
At first 

•in But didst thou tell me so ^ 

1 am forgetful, and my woman’s strtngLli 
Is so o’eicharged with dangers like to grow 
About my marmge, that these under-things 
Dare not abide in such a troubled sea. 

How looked he when he told thee he would come ^ 
Lad} A'^hy, well 
Are And not a little fearful ? 

Lady hear, madam * sure, he knows not what it is 
Ui You are all of his faction , the whole court 
Is bold in praise of hin , whilst I 
May live neglected, and do noble things, 

As fools m strife throw gold into tlie sea, 

Drowned in the doing But, 1 know he fear^* 

Lady Fear, madam ' melhought, his looks hid more 
Of love than fear 

he Qf lo\c * to whoin^ to you^ 

Did you deliver those plaui words I sent, 

With sueh a winning gesture and quiek look 
That you have caught him ^ 

Lady Madam, I mean to you 
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Are (f love to me * alas, thy ignorance 
Lets Jliee not see the crosses of oui births» 

Nature, that loves not to be questiont^ 

AVhy she did this or that, but has her ends, 

And knows she does well, never gave the world 
Two things so op])Osite, so eontrarv. 

As he and 1 am if a bowl of blood, 

Drawn from this arm of mine, would poison thee, 

A draught of his would cure thee Of love to me ’ 

Ziidy Madam, I think 1 hear him 
^Ire Bring him in [Eut Lady 

You gods, that would not have your dooms withstood, 
Whose holy wisdoms at this time it is, 

To make the jiassion of a feeble maid 
The way unto your justice, I obey 

Rt-enler I*idy unth Piiii astlr 

Lad} Here is my Lord Pliilastei 
,lft Oh, ’tis well 

Withdraw ^ourself f Ea it Lady 

Phi Madam, your n> 4 ,sseiiger 
Made me believe you wished to speak with me 
Are Tis true, Philastcr, but the woids area>ueh 
I have to say, and do so ill beseem 
The mouth pf woman, that 1 wish them s^iid, 

And yet am loath to speak them Have you known 
That I have aught detracted from*youi woitli ? 

Have I in person wrqnged you> or have set 
My baser instruments to throw disgrace 
Upon your virtues ^ , 

Pkt, Never, madam, you 

' Are Why, then, should you, m such a public place. 
Injure a princess, and a scandal lay 
Upon my fortunes, famed to be so great. 

Calling a great part of my dowry in question ? 

Phi Madam, this truth which I shall speak will be 
Foolish but, for your fair and virtuous self, 
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I could afford myself to have no right 
'I'o any thing you wit>hed 
An Philaster, know, 

I mubt enjoy these kingdoms. 

P/ii Madam, both ? 

An Both, or 1 die by fate, 1 die, Phiiaster, 
If I nut calmly may enjoy them both 

IVit. I nould do much to savd that noble life 
Vet would be loath to have postality 
]''ind in oui stones, that Phiiaster gave 
His right uuto a scejitrc and a crown 
1 o save a lady’s longing 
-i/r Nay, then, hear 

1 must and will have them, and mare- 

/*/ii What mure ^ 

An Or lose that little life the gods prepared 
To trouble this jioor piece of earth withal 
JVit Madam, what moie^ 

An Turn, then, away thy face 
/Vii No 
An Du 

P/ll I can endure it Turn away my face ^ 

I never >ei saw enemy that looked 
So dreadfully, but that I thought myself 
As great a basilisk as he, or spake 
So horribly, but that I thought my tongue 
'Boie tliunder underneath, as much as his, 

Nor beast tnat I could turn from whall I then 
Begin to fear sweet sounds? a lady’s voice, 
Whom I do love ^ Say, you would have mj life, 
VVh>, I will give It you, for ’tis to me 
A thing so loathed, and unto you that aak 
Of so poor use, that I sliall make no price 
If you entreat, I will unmovedly hear 

Ate Yet, for my sake, a little bend tfhy looks 
P/u I do 

An 'rheii know, 1 must have them and thee. 
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phi tne ? 

Ar^ Thy love, without which, all the land 
Discovered yet will serve me for no use 
But tg be buried m. 

Pht Is*t possible ? 

Afe With It, It were too little to bestow 
On thee Now, though thy breath do strike me dead, 
(Which, know, it may,) 1 have unript ray breast 
Pht Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts, 

To lay a train fen* this contemn^ life. 

Which you may have for asking to suspect 
Were base, where I deserve no ill Love you ' 

By all my hopes, I do, above my life ’ 

But how this passion should proceed from you 
So violently, would amaze a man 
That would be jealous 

Are Another soul into my body shot 
Could not have filled me with more strength and spirit 
Than this thy breath. But spend not hasty time 
In seeking how I came thus ’tis the gods, 

The gods, that make me so , and, sure, our love 
Will be the nobler and the better blest. 

In that the <\pcret justice of the gods 
Is mingled with it Txt us leave, and kiss , 

Iciest some unwelcome guest should fail betwixt us.^ 
And we should part without it 
Pht Twill be ill 
I should abide here iong 
Are Tis tnic , and worse 
You should come often How shall we devise t 
To hold intelligence, that our true loves, 

0n any new occasion, may agree 
What path is best to tread > 

Pht I have a boy, 

Sent by the gods, I hope, to this intent 
Not yet seen in the court Hunting the buck, 

I found him sitting by a fountain’s side. 
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Of whith he borrowed some to quench his thirst, 

And paid the nymph again as much in tears 
A garland lay him b>, made by himself 
Of many se\eral flowers bred m the vale, 

Stuck in that mvslit ordci that the rareness 
Delighted me but ever v\ben he tuinejl 
JTis tender eyes upon ’em, he would w'cep. 

As if he meant to make ’em grow again 
Seeing such pretty helpless innocence 
Dwell in his face, i asked him all his stor) 

He told me that his parents gentle died, 

Lea\ ing him to the mercy of the fields, 

Which gav L him roots, and of the crystal springs. 

Which did not stop their couiscs, and the sun. 

Which still, he thanked him, yielded him his light 
'I hen took he up his garland, and did show 
What e\ ery flower, as c oiintry people hold. 

Did signify, ind how all, ordered thus, 
hvpressed his grief, and, to my thoughts, did read 
The prettiest lecture of his country-art 
I’hat could be wished so that m^thought I could 
Have studied it I gladly entertained 
Him, who was glad to follow, and have got 
'Ihe trustiest, lo\ing’st, and the gentlest boy 
1 hat over master kept Him will I send 
1 o wait on you, and bear our hidden love 

Ri etiief I^ady , 

An * Pis well, no more 

Lady Madam, the pnnee is come to do his service. 
Arf What will you do, l*hikasttr, waih yourself? 

Pht Why, that w'hich all the gods have pointed out 
Ate Dear, hide thyself - [for me 

Bring in the prince [_£xrt l^dy< 

PAt Hide me from Pharamond ’ 

When thunder speaks, w'hich is the voice of Jove, 
Though I do reverence, yet 1 hide me not, 
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And shal{ a istranger-priiice ha\ c leave to brag 
Unto^a foreign nation, tliat he made 
Philaster hide himself ? 

Ar^ He cannot know it 

Pht Though It should sleep for c\ er to the world, 
It IS a simple sin to hide myself, 

Which will for ever on my conscience he 
Ate Then, good Philaster, give him scoi>c and way 
In what he says, for he is apt to speak 
What you arc loath to hear for mj sake, do 
Phi I will 


Re enter Lady with Pharamond 

Pha My primely mistress, as true lovers ought, 

I come to kiss these fair hands, and to shoiv, [/^\tt Lady 
In outward ceremonies, the dear love 
Writ in my heart 

Pht If I shall have an answer no dirccther, 

I am gone 

Pha To what would he have answ'er ^ 

Are To his claim unto the kingdom 

Pha Sirrah, I forbare you before the King— 

Pht ftoyd sir, do so still I w ould not talk with you 
Pha But now the time is fitter do but offer 
To make mention of right to any kingdom, 

Though It be scarce habitable-- 

Pht Good sir, let me go 
Pha And by 11134 sword— 

Phi Peace, Pharamond ' if thou—— 

Are Leave us, Philaster ^ 

I have done \Gomg 

Pha You are gone ’ by Heaven I'll fetch you back 
Pht You shall not need [R(turning, 

Pha What now > 

Pht, Know, Pharamond, 

I loathe to brawl with sue h a blast as thou. 

Who art nought but a valiant voice , but if 
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'i'hou shall provoke me further, men shall say^ 

“ 'rhou wert,” and not lament it 
P/ia Do you slight 

My greatness so, and in the chamber of 
'J'he pnneess ? 

PJn It IS a place to which T must confess 
I owe a reverence, but were’t the church, 

Ay, at the altar, there’s no place so safe, 

Where thou dar'st injure me, but T dare kill thee 
And for your greatness, know, sir, I can grasp 
You and ) our greatness thus, thus into nothing 
Give not a word, not a word back • Farewell \Eont 
Pha ’ 1 IS an odd fellow', madam ; we must stop 
His mouth with some oflire when w'e are married 
Ai€ You w'cre best make him your controller 
Pha I think he would discharge it well But, madam, 
I hoi»c our hearts arc knit, and yet &o slow 
The ceremonies of state are, that ’twill be long 
Before our hands be so If then )ou please. 

Being agreed in heart, let us not wait 
For dreaming form, but take a little stolen 
Delights, and so prevent' our joys to come. 

' Ate If you daie speak such thoughts, 

I must withdraw in honour [Exit, 

Pha 'I he c onstitution of my body w ill never hold out 
till the wedding, 1 must seek elsewhere [ExtL 


* AntKipiU 



AC.T IIIK SECOND. 




SCENE I -An Apartmtnt m the Palate 
hnier Phii asi fk and Bi< 11 ario 

HI And Ihou shall find hei honourable, 
boy. 

Full of regard unto thy tender youth, 
For thine own modesty, and, for my 
sake, 

Aptcr to give llian thou wilt be to ask, 
Ay, or deserve 
BfL Sir, you did take me up 
When I was nothing, gnd onl) j tt am somclhing 
By being yours You Ousted me unknown , 

And that.which you were apt to conster • 

A Simple innocence m me, perhaps 
Might hav^ been craft, the cunning of a boy 
Hardened in lies and theft yet \entured you 
To part my miseiies and me , for which, 

I never can expect t^o serve a lady 
That bears more honour in her breast than you 
Phi But, boy, it will pie/er thee Thou art joiing, 
And bear’st a childish overflowing love 
To them that clap thy cheeks and speak thee fair yet, 
But when thy judgment comes to rule those passions, 
Thou wilt reificmbcr best those careful fnends 
That placed thee in the noblest way of life 
She IS a pnneess I prefer thee to 
' Bel. In that small time that I have seen the world. 
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1 never knew a man hasty to part with ' 

A servant he thought trusty I reraemberi 
My father would prefer the boys he kept 
To greater men than he , but did it not 
Till they were grown too saury for himself 
yV// \\ hy, gentle boy, I find no fault at all 
In thy behaviour 

lie/ Sir, if I have made 
A fault in Ignorance, instruct my youth 
I shall be willing, if not apt, to learn , 

Age and experience will adoin my mind 
With larger knowledge , and if I hive done 
A wilful fault, think me not past all hope 
For once Whit master holds so strict a hand 
Over his boy, that he \m11 part with him 
Without one warning ^ Let me be corrected, 
lo bleak my stubbornness, if it be so, 

Rather than turn me oft , and I shall mend 
Pfn 'rhy love doth plead so prettily to stay, 

That, trust me, I could weep to part with thee 
Alas, I do not turn thee off * thoi-* know’st 
It IS my business that doth call thee hence , 

And when thou art with her, thou dwell'st iMth me 
I hmk so, and ’tis so and when time is full, 

'I hat thou hast well discharged this heai y Ini .t, 

I.aid on so weak a one, 1 will igain 
With joy receive thee , as I li\c, I will • 

Nay, weep not, gentle boy ’ Tis me re than time 
Thou didst attend the princess 
Pel I am gone 

13ut since I am to part Tivith you, my lord, 

And none knows whether I «i'iall live to do 
Moie service for you, take this Tittle prayei 
Heaven bless your loves, your fights, all your designs * 
May sick men, d they have your wish, be well. 

And Heaven hale those you curse, though I be one ’ 

[ExU, 
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/%/ jTie iove of boys unto their lords is strange; 

I haye read wonders of it yet this boy 
For my sake (d a man may judge by looks 
speech) would outdo story I may see 
A day to pa) him for his loyalty \F\tt^ 



SCHNE II ~A Gatliry tn the Palate 
Enter V\\ VR vm<)m> 

Pka \\hy should these ladies stay so long? 'Ihey 
must come this way I know the queen employs ’em 
not, for the reverend mother sent me word, they would 
all be for the garden If thej should all prove honest' 
now, 1 were in a fan Liking , I was never so Jong without 
sport in my life, and, in my consc lente, tis not my J iiilt 
Oh, for our countiy ladies ' 

Eniit CrVi\ti\ 

IJere’s one bolted , I’ll hound at hci [ 4$tde ] Nfadam 
Gal li’our grac e ’ , 

Pha Shall 1 not be a trouble ? 

Gal 1*^01 to me, sir 

Pha Nay, nay, you ire too (jimk By this swet 
hand - - • 

Gal You’ll be fprsworn, sir , ’tis but an old gh>vc 
If you will talk at distance, I am for you 
But, good prince, be not bawdy, nor tlo not brig , 

These two 1 bar, 

And "hen, I think, I shall have sense enough 
To answer all the weighty apophthegms 
Your royal tlood shall manage 
Pha Dear lady, can you love > 

Gal Dear prince’ how dear^ I ne’er cost you a 
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coach yet, nor put you to the dear rep«itaiij:e of a 
banquet Here’s no scarlet, sir, to blush the sm it 
was given for This wire ^ mine own hair coversand 
this face has been so far from being dear to any, th^t it 
ne’er cost penny painting, and, for the rest of my poor 
wardrobe, such as you see, it leaves no hand behind it, 
to make the jealous mercer’s vnfc curse our good 
J*/ia You mistake me, lady [doings 

Ga/ Ixird, 1 do so would >ou or I could help it < 
Pha You’re very dangerous bitter, like a potion 
GaJ No, sir, I do not mean to purge you, though 
1 mean to purge a little time on you 
Pha Do ladies of this country use to give 
No more respect to men of my full lieing ? 

Gal Full being > 1 unrierstand you not, unless your 
grace means growing to fatness , and then your only 
remedy (upon ray knowledge, prince) is, in a m(»'ning^ 
a cup of neat white wine brewed with carduus,* then 
fast till supper, about eight you may cal, use exercise, 
ind keep a sparrow hawk , you can shoot m a tiller * but# 
of all, yoiii grace must fly phlebotomy,'* fresh pork, 

, conger, and clarified whey , they arc all duller of the 
vital spirits " 

Pha liady, jou talk of nothing all this while 
Gal ’Tis very true, sii, I talk of you 
Pha This IS a crafty wench , 1 like her wit well, ’twill 
be rare to stir up a leaden appetite she’s a Danae, and 
must bo courted in a shower of %Q\6.,\Astde ]—Madam, 

look here , all these, and more than- 

Gal What ha\ e you there, my lord ^ gold * now, as t 
live, ’tis fair gold ' You would have silver for it, to play 
with the pages joii could not have taken me in a worse 
time, but, if you have present use, my lord. I’ll send my 
man with silver and keep your gold for you [Takes geld, 
Pha I^dy, lady > ; 

^ Wire was much in in women’s head dresses of the time 

’ Thistle * A steel or cross bow ^ Blood letUng. 
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, Gal, She'scommg, sir, behind^ vriil take white money.^'^ 
Yet lor in this 1*11 match ye. 

^ [Astdt, Mxti helund tfu Aapt^'kgs- 

Pha If there be but two such more in this kingdom, 
and near the court, we may even hang up our har |>5 Teif 
such camphire constitutions^ as this would call the golden 
age agam in question, and teach tlie old way for every ill. 
faced husband to get his own children , and what a 
mischief that would breed, let all i onsuler ' 

EnUr Mk ka 

Here's another if she be of the baine last, tlie devil 
shall pluck her on [Andt | Many fair mornings, lady 
As many mornings bring .is many days, 

I'air, sweet and hopeful to your grace ' 

Pha, She gives good words yet, sure this wench is 
fret.— [Astd^. 

If your more serious business do not call you, 
lA;t me hold quarter with you, we will talk 
An hour out quickly 
A/e^ vVhat would y^ur grace talk ol ? 

Pha Of some such pretty subject .'is yourself 
I’ll go nq further llian your eye, or bp, , 

There's thefhe enough for one iftau ior an age. 

A/e^ Sir, they stand right, and my lips .ire yet even, 
smooth, 

Young enough, ripe enough, and red enough. 

Or my glass wrongs me 

Pha, Oh, they are two twinned cherries dyed in blushes 
Which those fair suns above with their bright bciims 
Reflect upon and ripen Sweetest beauty, 

Bow down those branches, tliat the longing taste 
Of the faint looker.on may meet those biessmgs; 

And taste aiTd hvc. 

Af^ Oh, delicate sweet pnnee ’ 

She tnat hath snow enough about her heart 


‘ A cant term fur silver coin. 
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To Uke th( wanton spnng of ten such lines off, • 

May be a nun without probation [Astde ]—Sir, 

You ha\e m such neat poetry gathered a kiss, * 
That if 1 had but five lines of that number, 

Such pretty begging blanks, I should commend 
Your forehead or >our cheeks, and kiss you too 
J’/id Do It 111 prose, you cannot miss it, madam 
J/ti*" 1 shall, I shall 
JVid By iny life, but you shall not, 

J’ll prom^it you first [A’/jJti /ur] (Jan you do it now ? 

Mcthinks tis easy, now you ha’donc’t before me, 
But yet 1 should stick at it 
/Vm Stick till to-morrow, 

I’ll never part you, sweetest But w'c lose time 
Can you lov c me ^ 

J/eg- Love you, my lord • how would you have me 
love you ^ 

/Via I’ll teach you in a short senlenet, ’cause 1 will 
not load your mcmoi y tins is all, love me, and lie with me 
A/ig, Was It lie with you, y ou said ? ’tis iinpossibie. 
JVttt Not to a willing mind, thaj[ will endeavour if I 
do not teach you to do it as easily in one night as you'll 
go to bed, I’ll lose my royal blood for’t 

Aftg Why, prince, you nave a lady of your own 
Ihat yet wants teadiing 

I’ll sooner teach a mare the old measures,* than 
tfcich her anything belonging to the function She’s 
afraid to lie with herself, if she have but any masculme 
imaginations about her 1 know, when we *ire married, 1 
must ravish her 

By my honour, that’s a foul fault, indeed , 

But time and your good help will wear it out, sir 
P/ta And for any other I see, exceptmg your dear 
self, dearest lady, 1 had rather be Sir Tim the school" 
master, and leap a dairy maid 

J/fg lias your grace seen the court star, Galatea? 


* A btalcly dance 
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jPAa Out upon her ^ she’s as cold of her favour as an 
apoplex *bhe sailed by but now 

And bow do you hold her wit, sir ? 

P/m 1 hold her w it ? The strength of all the guard 
cannot hold it, if they were tied to it, she would blow 
’em out of the kingdom They talk of J upittr, he’s but 
a squib cracker to her look well about you, and you 
may find a tongue-bolt But speak, sweet lady, shall I 
be freely welcome ? 

A/tji ^V hithei f 

P/ia lo your bed It you mistrust luy faith, you do 
me the unnoblest wiong 

Meg I dare not, prince, I dare not ' 

P/ia Make your own conditions, my purse sliall seal 
'em , and what you dare imagine you CcUi want, I’ll 
furnish you withal give two hours lo your thoughts 
every morning about it Come I know you aie bashful, 
bpcak in my ear, will you be mine ? keej; tins, 

And with it me soon I will visit you [OncA /ur a 
Meg My lord. 

My chamber’s most iingafe , but w^heii ’tis night, 

I’ll find some means to slip into your lodging, 

Till whelir-^ 

P/ia Till when, this and my fieart go with thee ' 

, \L\iiint Severally 

Rt-enUr Oalatj x 

Gal Oh, thou ijcrnieious petticoat prince' arc these 
your virtues? Well,<f I do not lay a train to blow your 
sport up, I am no woman and, 1 ady Towsabel, I’ll fit 
you for’t * 


SCENE ill.— Arlihusa’S Apartment tn the Palace, 
Enter Arethusa and a Lady. 

Are Where’s the boy ? 

Lady Within, madam 
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Are Gave you bun gold to buy him cloths 
Lady I did 

Ate And has he done’t ? 
iMdy Yes, madam 

Are 'Tis a pretty sad-talking boy, is it not ? 

Asked you his name ? 

Lady. No, madam 


IinttrijM vrL\ 

Aft Oh, you are welcome What good news^ 

Cial As good as any one can tell > our grace, 

J hat says, she has done that you would have ivished 
An Hdst thou discovered ? 

Oal 1 liavt strained a point 
Of modesty for you 
Are I pritliee, how ^ 

Gai In listening after l),iwdry 1 see, let a lady 
lave never so modestly, she shall be sure to find 
A lawful time to hearken after bawdry 
Your prince, brave Phaianiond, was so hot on’t * 

Art With whom ^ » 

Cal Why, with the lady 1 suspected 
I can tell the time and pLu e 
Art Oh, when, and where ^ 

Gai To-night, his lodging 

4tc Run thyself mto the presence, mingle there again 
With other ladies , leave the rest to me [J!i.ut Galah:\ 
If destiny (to vihoiii wc dare not say. 

Why thou didst this,) have not decreed it so, 

In lasting leaves (whose smallest eliaraeters 

Were never altered yet), thi^ match shall break [Aside ' 

Wheresthe boy? 

^ Lady Here, madam, 

£tifi/ Bucario, tu/t/y d/essed. 

An Sir, 

*^00 are sad to change your service, is't not so ? 
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Bel M^am, I have not changed , I wait on you, 

To do J^im service 
Are Thou disclaim’st in me 
Tell Tofi thy name 
Bel Bellano 

Are 1 hou canst sing and play ? 

Bel If gnef will give me leave, madam, I can 
Are Alas, what kind of grief can thy years know ? 
Hadst thou a curst ‘ master when thou went’st to school ? 
Thou art not capable of other grief. 

Thy brows and cheeks are smooth as waters be 
When no breath troubles them believe me, boy, 

Care seeks out wrinkled brows and hollow eyes. 

And builds himself caves, to abide in them 
Come, sir, tell me truly, does your lord love me '> 

Bel Love, madam ' I know not what it is 
Are Canst thou know grief, and never yet knew’st 
love^ 

Thou art deceived, boy Does, he speak of me 
As if he vv ished me ivell ? 

Bel If It be love 

To forget all respect of liis own Incncls 
In thinking of your face , if it be Jov e 
To sit cross-armed and sigh aw'ay the day, 

Mingled with starts, crying your name as loud 
And hastily as men i’ the streets do fire , 

If It be love to weep himself away * 

When he but hears oS any lady dead 

Or killed, because it might ha\'c been your chance, 

If, when he goes to rest (which will not be), 

»Twixt every prayer he says, to name you once, 

As others drop a bead, be to be in love, 

Then, madam„I dare sw'ear he loves you 
Are Oh you’re a cunning boy, and taught to lie 
For your lord’s credit ’ but thou know’st a he 
That bears this sound is welcomer to me 

’ Cross 

Beau. & F —1 R 
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Than any truth that says he loves me not. 

I^ad the way, boy —Do you attend me too -— , 

*Tis thy lord’s business hastes me thus. Away' [JSjeeunf 



SCENE IV — Before Pharamond’s Lodt^ne; m the Court 

of the Palace 

Entef Dion, Cleremont, THRAbiLiNE, Megra, and 

GalaI LA 

Dton Come, ladies, shall we talk a round ? As men 
Du walk a mile, women should talk an hour 
After supper ’tis their exercise 
Gal ’Tis late 
Meg ’Pis all 

My eyes will do to lead me to my bed 

Gat I fear, they are so heavy, you’ll scarce find 
The nay to your own lodging with ’em to-night 

Entfr Pharamond 
Thra l,he prince ’ 

Pha Not abed, ladies> you’re good sitters-up 
What think you of a pleasant dream, to last 
1 ill morning ? [it 

Meg I should choose, my lord, a pleasing wake before 

Enter Arethusx and Bfliario 

At e ’Tis well, my lord, you’re courting of these ladies — 
Is’t not late, gentlemen ? 

C/e YeSj madam 

Are Wait jou there [Ex^* 

Meg She’s jealous, as I live \A5tde ]—Look you, my 
The princess has a Hylas, an Adonis [lord, 

Pha His form is angel-hke 
Meg Why, this is he that must, when you are wed, 
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Sit bf yon# pillow, like young Apollo, with 

His hand and voice binding your though^ in sle^; 

The pnncess does pro\'ide him for you and for herself. 
Pha I hnd no music m these boys. 

Meg Nor I • 

They can do little, and that small they do, 

They have not wit to hide 
JDum, Serves he the princess ? 

Thra^ Yes 

Dton ’Tis a sweet boy how brave' she keeps him ’ 
Pha Ladies all, good rest, 1 mean to kill a buck 
To-morrow mommg ere you’ve done your dreams 

AU happiness attend your grace > [Ext/ Phara* 
MONP ] Gentlemen, good rest — Come, shall we go to 
bed? 

Ga/ Yes —All good night 

/?/<?« May ) our dreams be true to you * - 

\Ex€iint Gai AiEA and MroRA 
Wliat shall we do, gallants ? tis late. The King 
Is up still see, he comes, a guard along with him 


EnUr Kino with AreThusa, Guards, and Attendants 

King Look your intelligence be true , 

Are. Upon my life, it is and*I do hope 
Your highn^s will not tie me to a man 
That m the heat of wooing throws me off, 

And takes another 
Dton, What shoujjl this mean ? 

Ktng If It be true. 

That lady had been better have embraced 
Cureless diseases Get you to your rest • 

You shall be righted \Exeunt Arethusa and BellaSio ] 

—Gentlemen, draw near, 

We shall employ you Is young Pharamond 
Come to his lodging ? 

Dton I saw him enter there 


‘ Jh inely attired 
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King Haste, some of you, and cunningly okscover 
If Megra be in Jier lodging [£xt/ 

Cle, Sir, 

She parted hence but now, with other ladies 

King If she be there, we shall not need to make 
A vain discovery of our suspicion 
You gods, I sec that who unnghteously 
Holds wealth or state from others shall be cursed 
In that which meaner men are blest withal 
Ages to come shall know no male of him 
Left to inherit, and his name shall be 
Blotted from earth , if he have any child, 

It shall l>e crossly matched , the gods themselves 
Shall sow wild strife betwixt her lord and her 
Yet, if It be your wills, forgive the sin 
I have committed , let it not fall 
Upon this understanding child of mine • 

She has not broke your laws But how can I 
Ix)ok to be heard of gods that must be just, 

Praying upon the ground I hold by wrong ? [Aside 

Re-enter Dion 

Dton Sir, I have asked, and her women swear she is 
within, but they, I thinx, are bawds I told 'em, I must 
speak with her, they laughed, and said, their lady lay 
speechless I said, my business was important, they 
said, their lady was about it I grew hot, and cned, my 
business was a matter that concerned life and death, they 
answered, so was sleeping, at which their lady was I 
urged again, she had scarce time to be so since last I saw 
her they smiled again, and seemed to imstnict me that 
sleeping w'as nothing but lying down and wanking 
Answers more direct I could not get in short, sir, I 
think she is not there 

King Tis then no time to dally —You o’ the guard. 
Wait at the back door of the pnnee’s lodging, 

And see that none pass thence, upon your lives — 

\Exeunt Guards 
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Knock, gttntlemen , knock loud, louder yet 

• [Dion, Cler , &c knock at the doo9 of PharA’ 
mond’s Lodgtftg 

What^has their pleasure taken off their hearing ? 

Ill break your meditations —Knock again — 

Not yet ? I do not think he sleeps, having this 
Laruni by him —Once more —Pharaniond ’ prince ’ 

[Pharamond appears at a wUtdotv 
Pha What saucy groom knocks at this dead of 
night ? 

Where be our waiters ? By my vexld soul. 

He meets his death that meets me, for this boldness 
Ktng Prince, pnnce, you wrong your thoughts, we 
arc your friends 
t'omc down 
Pha, The King ♦ 

King The same, sir Come down, sir 
We have cause of iircsent counsel with you 

Enter Pharamond btlmcf 

PIui If your grace |51ease 
To use me, Ill attend you to your chamber 

King No» ’tis too late, pnnoe, Ill make*bold with 
yours 

Pha I Iftive some private reasons to myself 
Make me unmannerly, and say you cannot — 

Nay, press not forward, gentlemen, he must 
Come through my life that comes hero 

King Sir, be resolved’ I must and will <ome —Enter 
Pha I will not be dishonoured * 

He that enters, enters upon his death 
Sir, ’tis a sign you make no stranger of me, 

To bring these renegadoes to my chamber 
At these unseasoned hours 
King W'hy do you 

Chafe yourself so ? you are not wTonged nor shall be, 


’ Convinced 
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Only 111 searcn your lodging, for some cause 
To ourself known.—Enter, I say 

Pha I say, no [Megra appears at a wtndow* 

Meg Let 'em enter, pnnce, let ’em enter, 

I am up and ready'. 1 know their busmess, 

'Tis the poor breaking of a lady's honour 
ITiey hunt so hotly after, let 'em enjoy it — 

You have your busmess, gentlemen, 1 lay here 
Oh, my lord the King, this is not noble m yo 
To make public the weakness of a woman ! 

/Ciag Come down 

Mtg I dare, my lord Your hootmgs and your 
clamours, 

Your private whispers and your broad deenngs, 

Can no more vl\ niy soul than this base carnage 
But I have vengeance >et in store for some 
Shall, m the most contempt you can have of me. 

Be joy and nourishment 

JCi//g Will you come down ^ 

Afeg Yes, to laugh at your worst, but I shall wring you. 
If my skill fail me not " [PxU above 

Kin^ Sir, I must dearly chide you for this looseness, 
You have wronged a worthy lady but, no more — 
Conduct him to my lodging and to bed 

[Exeunt Pharamond and Attendants. 

Cle Cict him another wench, and youbnng him to bed 
indeed 

Dion 'Tis strange a man cannot'nde a stage 
Or two, to breathe himself, without a warrant 
If his gear hold, that lodgings be searched thus, 

Pray Heaven we may he wnth our own wives m safety, 
That they be not by some trick of state mistaken ' 

Enter Megra belaiu 

King Now' lady of honour, where's your honour now? 
No man can ht your palate but the pnnce 

* t c Dressed. 
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Thou mojt ill-shrouded rottenness, thou piece 
Made a painter and a ’pothecary, 

Thou troubled sea of lust, thou wilderness 
Inhaliited by wild thoughts, thou swoln cloud 
Of infection, thou ripe mine of all diseases, 

Thou albsin, all-hell, and last all-devils, tell me, 

Had you none to pull on with >our courtesies 
But he that must be mine, and wrong my daughter? 

By all the gods, all these, and all the pages, 

And all the court, shall hoot thee through the court, 
Fling rotten oranges, make ribald rhymes, 

And sear thy name with candles upon walls < 

Do you laugh. Lady Venus ? 

Me^ Faith, sir, you must pardon me, 

I cannot choose but laugh to see you nicrry^ 

If you do this, O King * iiay, if you dare do it, 

By all those gods you swore by, and as many 
More of my own, I will have fellows, and such 
Fellows in it, as shall make noble mirth ' 

The princess, your dear daughter, shall stand by me 
On walls, and sung in ballads, any thing 
Urge me no more, I know her and her haunts, 

Her lays,*le^ps, and outla>s, am] will discover all, 

Nay, will dishonour her 1 know the boy 
She keeps f a handsome boy, about eighteen , 

Know what she does with him, where, and when 
Come, sir, you put me to a woman’s madness, 

The glory of a fury ^ and if I do not 

Do’t to the height- 

What boy is this she raves at ? , 

Alas t good minded pnnee, you know not these 
things ’ 

I am loth to /eveal ’em Keep this fault, 

As you would keep your health from the hot air 
0{ the corrupted people, or, by Heaven, 

I will not fall alone What I have known 
Shall be as public.as a print, all tongues 
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Shall speak it as they do the language they 
Are born in, as free and commonly, Til set it, 

Like a prodigious star, for all to gaze at, 

And so high and glowing ’that other kingdoms far and 
foreign 

Shall read it there, nay, travel with it, till they find 
No tongue to make it more, nor no more people, 

And then behold the fall of your fair princess ’ 

Kin^ Has she a boy ? 

Cle So please your grace, I have seen a boy wait on 
A fair boy [her, 

Ktm^ Cjo, get you to your quarter 
For this time I will study to forget vou 
Meg Do you study to forget me, and I’ll study 
To forget you \Exmnt King and MlgR4, severally 
Cle Why, here’s a male spirit fit for Hercules If ever 

there be Nine Worthies of women, this wench shall ride 
astride and be their captain 

Dton Sure, she has a garrison of devils in her tongue, 
she uttereth such balls of wild-fire she has so nettled 
the K ing, that all the doctors m llie country will scarce 
cure him That boy was a strange found out antidote to 
cure her n fection, tliat^ boy, that princess! boy, that 
brave, chaste, viituous lady’s boy, and a fair boy, a well- 
spoken boy ' All these considered, can make nothing 
else—but there I leave you, gentlemen 
Thra Nay, we’ll go wander with you 



\Exeunt 
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Enter Dion, Cllrlmon i, and 1 hrasii ine 

LE Nay, doubtlesb, 'tis true 
Dton Ay, and ’tis the gods 
1 hat raised this punishment, to scourge 
the King 

With his own issue Is it not a shame 
For us that should write noble in the 
For us that should be freemen, to behold [land, 

A man that is the bravery of ins age, 

Philaster, pressed dowif from his royal right 
By this regardless King ? and only look 
And see the sceptre ready to be cast * 

Into the hands of that lascivious lady 

That lives ifi lust with a smooth boy, now to be mamed 

To yon strange prince, who, but that people please 

To let him be a prince, is born a slave 

In that which should*be his most noble part, 

His mmd ? 

T/tfa That man that would not stir with you* 

To aid Philaster, let the gods forget 
That such a creature walks upon the earth 
C/e Philaster is too backward in't himself 
The gentry do await it, and the people. 

Against their nature, are all bent for him, 

And like a held of standing com, that’s moved 
With a stiff gale, their heads bow all one way 
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Dton The only cause that draws Philaster bick 
From this attempt is the fair princess’ love, r 
Which he admires, and we can now confute 
Thra Perhaps he'll not believe it 
Dwn Why, gentlemen, 

'Tis without question so 
C/t Ay, ’tis past speech, 

She lives dishonestly but how shall we, 

If he be curious,' work upon his faith ? 

P//ra Wc all are satisfied within ourselves 

Since It IS true, and tends to his own good, 
I’ll make this new report to be my knowledge, 

I’ll say I know it, nay, I’ll swear I saw it 
Cle It will be best 
7lira ’ Twill move him 
Dwn Here he comes 


Ji/l/tr PHIL4SILR 

Good morrow to your honour we have spent 
Some tune in seeking you 
P/u My worthy friends, 

You that can keep your memories to know 
Your frienti in miseries, .and cannot frown ^ > 

On men disgraced fui virtue, a good day 
Attend you all ’ \\ hat service may I do 

Worthy your acceptation ^ 

Dwn My good lord, 

We come to urge that virtue, which jve kno.v 
laves in your breast, forth Rise, and make a head 
The nobles and the people are all dulled 
With this usurping King , and not a man, 

1 liat ever heard the word, or knew such a thing 
As virtue, but will second your attempts 
P/tt How honourable is this love in you 
To me that have deserved none ’ Know, my friends, 
(You, that were born to shame your poor Philaster 

^ berupuious. 
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With too mucn courtesy,) I could afford 
To melt myself in thanks but my designs 
Are not yet npe suffice it, that ere long 
I shall employ your loves, but yet the tune 
Is short of what I would 
Dton Hie time is fuller, sir, than you expect; 

That which hereafter will not, perhaps, be reached 
By violence may now be caught As for the King, 

You know the people have long hated him, 

But now the princess, whom they loved—— 

Phi Why, what of her ^ 

Dton Is loathed as much as he 
Phi By what strange means ? 

Dion She’s known a whore 
Pfit 'I hou best 

Dion My lord- 

Phi Thou best, 

[O^eis to dtaw his ^loord tfuy koM htnt* 
1 id thou shall feel it ’ I had thought thy mmd 
I fad been of honour 1 hus to rob a lady 
Of hci good name, is^n infectious sin 
Not to be pardoned be it false as hell, 

’Iwill nevtfr be redeemed, if it Be sown 
x\mongst the people, fruitful to increase 
All evil tRey shall hear Let me alone 
J hat I may cut off falsehood whilst it springs I 
Set hills on hills betwixt me an^ the man 
That utters this, aftd I will scale them all, 

And from the utmost top fall on his neck, 
lake thunder from a cloud 
Dion This is most strange 
Sure, he does love her 
Phi I do love fair truth 
She IS my mistress, and mho injures her 
Draws vengeance from me Sirs, let go my arms. 

Tkra Nay, good my lord, be patient 

Cle» Sir, remember this is your honoured friend 
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That comes to do his service, and will show you* 

Why he uttered this 
Pin I ask you pardon, sir, 

My zeal to truth made me unmannerly 
Should I have heard dishonour spoke of you, 

Behind your back, untruly, I had been 
As much distempered and enraged as now 
I?ioH But this, m> lord, is truth 
Phi Oh, say not so * 

Good sir, forbear to say so, ’tis then truth, 

Ihat all ivomankind is false urge it no more, 

It IS impossible Why should you think 
The princess light ? 

Dion Why, she was taken at it 
Phi *Tis false ’ by Heaven, ’tis false * it cannot be ’ 
Can It > Speak, gentlemen , for love of truth, speak ’ 

Is^ possible^ Can women all be damned? 

Dion Why, no, my lord 
Phi Why, then, it cannot bo 
Dion And she was taken with her boy 
Phi What bo> ? • 

. Dion A page, a boy that serves her 
Phi Oh, ^ood gods ' , 

A little boy ? 

Dwn, Ay , know you him my lord ? 

Pht Hell and sin know him ' \_A$td€ ] —bir you are 
deceived , 

ril reason it a little coldly with you * 

If she were lustful, would she take a boy, 

'I’hat knows not yet desire she would have one 
Should meet her thoughts and know the sin he acts, 
Which IS the great delight of wicl edness 
You are abused, and so is she, and I 
Dion How you, my lord ? 

Pht Why, all the w'orld’s abused 
In an unjust report 
Dton Oh, noble su, your virtues 
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Cannot fook into the subtle thoughts of woman ^ 

In sly^rt, my lord, I tool: them, I myself 
Pht Now, all the deviU, thou didst • Fly from my mge' 
Woi^d thou hadst ta’en devils engendering plagues, 
When thou did’st take them ’ Hide thee from my e>es 1 
Would thou hadst taken thunder on thy breast. 

When thou didst take them, or been strucken dumb 
For ever, that this foul deed might have slept 
In silence ’ 

Thra Have you known him so ill-terapered ? 

Cle Nevei before 
Phi The winds, that are let loose 
From the four several corners of the earth, 

And spread themselves all over sea and land, 

Kiss not a chaste one What friend bears a sword 
To run me thorough ? 

Dion Why, my lord, are you 
So moved at this > 

Pht W^hen an> fall from virtue, 

I am distract, I have an interest m't 
Dion But, good my lord, recall yourself, and think 
What’s best to bt done 
Pht F thfink you , I will do ^t • 

Please you to leave me , I’ll consider of it 
To-morrow I will find your lodging forth, 

And give you answer 
Dion All the gods direct yoif 
The readiest way' • 

Thra He was extreme impatient 

Ch It was his virtue and his noble mind • 

[Exeunt Dion, Cleremoni, and Thrash ink. 
Ptu I had forgot to ask him where he look them , 

I’ll follow him Oh, that I had a sea 
Within my breast, to quench the fire I ftel ’ 

More circumstances will but fan this fire 
It more afflicts me now, to know by whom 
This deed is done, than simply that ’tis done , 
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And he that tells me this is honourable, 

As far from lies as she is far from truth 
Oh, that, hke beasts, we could not gneve ourselves 
With that we see not' Bulls and rams will fight 
To keep their females, standing in their sight, 

But take ’em from them, and you take at once 
Their spleens away , and they vrill fall again 
Unto their pastures, growing fresh and fat, 

And taste the waters of the spnngs as sweet 
As 'twas before, finding no start in sleep 
But miserable man- 

Enter Bei lario. 

See, see, you gods. 

He walks still, and the face you let him wear 
When he was innocent is still the same, 

Not blasted ' Is this justice ^ do you mean 
To intrap mortality, that you allow 
1 reason so smooth a brow ? I cannot now 
Think he is guilty {Aside 

Bel Health to you, my lord ' 

The princess doth commend her love, ner life, 

" And this, unto >ou [Gives^a letter 

Phi Oh, Bcllario, • • 

Now I perceive she loves me sne does show it 
In loving thee, my boy she has made thee brave ’ 

' Bel M> lord, she has ^attired me past my wish, 

Past my desert, more fit for her attendant, 

Though far unfit for me who do atterfd 
Pht Thou art grown courtly, boy —Oh, let all women, 
lhat love black deeds, learn to dissemble here, 

Here, by this paper * She does write to me 
As if her heart were mines of adamant 
To all the w'orld besides, but, unto me, • 

A maiden-snow that melted with my looks — {Aside 
1 ell me, my boy, how' doth the princess use thee ? 
hor I shall guess her love to me by that 

* 7 e Dres<;ed him finely 
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Bel l^barce like her servant, but as if I were 
' Som^ing allied to her, or had preserved 
Her life three times by my fidelity, 

As n^others fond do use their only sons, 

As I’d use one tliat’s left unto my trust, 

> For whom my life should pay if he met harm, 

^o she does use me 

jRfri. Why, this is wondrous w’ell 
But what kind language does she feed thee with ? 

Bel Why, she does tell me she will trust my youth 
With all her loving secrets, and does call me 
Her pretty servant, bids me weep no more 
For leaving you, she’ll see my services 
Regarded and such words of that soft strain. 

That I am nearer weeping when she ends 
Than ere she spake. 

jP/// '1 his IS much better still. 

Be/ Are you not ill, my lord ? 

/%/ Ill? no, Bellario 
Be/ Methmks your words 
Fall not from off ) our aonguc so evenly, 

Nor is there m your looks that quietness 
That 1 was wont to see. 

TV// Thou art deceived, boy 
And she strokes thy head ? 


Be/ 

Yes 


Pht 

And she does clap thy cheeks ? 


Bel 

She does, m^ lord 


P/n 

And she does kiss thee, boy ? ha • 


Bel 

How, my lord ? 

1 

Phi 

She kisses thee ? 


Bel 

Not so, my lord 


Phi 

Come, come, I know she does. 


Bel, 

No, by my life. 

[does 

Pin 

Why then she does not love me 

Come, she 


I bade her do it, I charged her, by all charms 
Of love between us, by the hope of peace 
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We should enjoy, to yield thee all delights 
Naked as to her bed ^ 1 took her oath 
Thou should’st enjoy her Tell me, gentle boy, 

Is she not paralleless ? is not her breath 
Sweet as Arabian winds when fruits are ripe? 

Are not her breasts two liquid ivory balls ? 

Is she not all a lasting mine of joy? 

Bel Ay, now I see why my disturbed thoughts 
Were so perplexed when first I went to l^r, 

My heart held augury You are abused, 

Some villain has abused you 1 do sec 
Whereto you tend Fall rocks upon his head 
That put this to you ’ ’tis some subtle train 
1 o bring that noble frame ot yours to nought 

Phi Thou thinkSt I will be angry with thee Come, 
Thou shalt know all my dritt I hate her more 
Than I love hapi)iness, and placed thee there 
To pry with narrow eyes into her deeds 
Hast thou discovered ^ is she fallen to lust, 

A.S I would wish her? Speak some comfort to me. 

Bel My lord, you did mistake f.ie boy you sent: 

Had she the lust of sparrows or of goats, 

Had she a sin that way, hid from the world, 

Beyond the name of lust, I would not aid 
Hci base desires but what I came to know 
As servant to her, I would not reveal, 

To make ray life last ages 

Pht Oh, my heart * » 

This is a salve worse than the mam disease 
Tell me thy thoughts, for 1 will know the least 

\_Draws kts suford. 

That dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 
To know It I will see thy thoughts as plain 
As I do now thy face 
Bel Why, so you do 
She IS (for aught I know) by all the gods. 

As chaste as ice ' but were she foul as hell, 


[Kneels, 
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< And I di(f know it thus, the breath of kingb, 

The points of swords, tortures, nor bulls of brass, 
Should draw it from me 
/%!, Then it is no time 
To dally with thee, I will take thy life, 

For I do hate thee I could curse thee now 

If you do hate, you could not curse me worse, 
The gods have not a punishment in store 
Greater for me than is your hate 
Fie, fie, 

So young and so dissembling ' 1 ell me when 
And where thou didst enjoy her, or let plagues 
Fall on me, if I destroy thee not 1 

Heaven knows I never did , and when I lie 
To save my life, may I liv e long and loathed ' 

Hew me asunder, and, whilst I con think, 

I'll love those pieces you have cut away 
Better than those that grow, and kiss those limbs 
Because you made ’em so 
Pht Fear’st thou not death ? 

Can boys contemn that^ 

Bel, Oh, what boy is he 
Can be ccJiitfint to live to be a n^n, 

That sees the best of men thus passionate, 

Thus without reason ^ 

Pht Oh, but thou dost not know 
What ’tis to die 

Bel Yes, I do kiiiiw, my lord 
’Tis less than to be born , a lasting sleep, 

A quiet resting from all jealousy, 

A thmg we all pursue, I know, besides, 
tt IS but giving over of a game 
That must be; lost 

Pht But there are pains, fisdse boy, 

For perjured souls think but on these, and then 
Thy heart will melt, and thou wilt utter all 
Bel May they fell all upon me whilst I live, 

Beiu & f — i 


1 
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If I be perjured, or have ever thought 
Of that you charge me with ’ If I be false, 

Send me to suffer m those punishments 
You speak of, kill me ’ 

Phi Oh, what should I do ? 

AVhy, who can but believe him ? he does swear 
So earnestly, that if it were not true, 

Ihe gods would not endure him {Slieatfis hts yivora"] 
Rise, Bellario [Blllario rises* 

Thy protestations are so deep, and thou 
Dost look so truly when thou utter'st them, 

That, though I know *em false as were my hopes, 

I cannot uige thee further But thou wert 
To blame to injure me, for I must love 
Thy honest looks, and take no revenge upon 
Th> tender youth a love from me to thee 
Is firm, whate’er thou dost it troubles me 
That 1 have called the blood out of thy cheeks, 

1 hat did so well become thee But, good boy, 

Let me not see thee more something is done 
That will distract me, that will make me mad, 

If I behold thee If thou tender's! me, 

Let me not see thee 

Bti I will fiy as far 
As there is morning, ere I give distaste 
To that most honoured mind But through these tears, 
Shed at my hopeless parting, I can see 
A world of treason practised upon > du, 

And her, and me Farewell for evermore ' 

If you shall hear that sorrow struck me dead, 

And after find me loyal, let there be 
A tear shed from you in my memory. 

And I shall rest at peace 

Phi Blessing be with thee, [shall I 

Whatever thou deserv’st * [iSa/f Bellario ]—Oh, where 
Go bathe this body ^ Nature too unkind, 

That made no medicine for a troubled mind' [Ajm/ 
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J II—^AKMHUbA’s Apartment tn the Palace 

Enter Arlihu‘>\ 

Are 1 marvel my boy comes not back again 
But that I know my love will question him 
Over and over,—how I slept, waked, talked, 

How I remembered him when his dear name 
Was last spoke, and how i\hen 1 sighed, wept, sung, 

And ten thousand such,—1 should be angry at his stay 

Enter Kino 

King WTiat, at your meditations ’ Who attends you ^ 
Are None but my single self I need no guard, 

I do no wrong, nor fear none 
Kt/>g Tell me, have you not a boy ? 

Are Yes, sir 

King What kind of boy ? 

Are A page, a waiting-boy 
King A handsome boy ^ 

Are I think he be not ugly 
Well qualified and dutiful I know him , 

I took him not foi beauty 
King Heepeaks and sings and plays ? 

Are Yes, sir 

King ABout eighteen ^ 

Are I never asked his age 
King Is he full of service ? 

Are By your pardon, why do you ask ? 

Ktfig Put him away 
Are Sir' 

King, Put him away H’as dune you that good service 
Shames me to speak of. 

Are Good«sir, let me understand you 
King If you fear me. 

Show it in duty, put away that boy. 

Are Let me have reason for it, sir, and then 
Your will is my command. 
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King Do not you blush to ask it ? Cast hir 5 off, 

Or I shall do the same to you You’re one 
Shame with me, and so near unto myself, 

That, by my life, I dare not tell myself 
What you, myself, have done 
Are What have 1 done, my lord ? 

King 'Tis a new language, that all love to learn: 

I'he common people speak it well already, 

They need no grammar Understand me well, 

1 here be foul whispers stirring Cast him off. 

And suddenly do it ' Farewell [ExiA 

A/e Where may a maiden live securely free, 

Keeping her honour fair ? Not \\ith the living, 

They fted upon opinions, errors, dreams, 

And make ’em truths , they draw a nourishment 
Out of defaiiimgs, grow upon disgraces , 

And, \ihui the) sec a virtue fortified 
Strongly above the battery of their longues, 

Oh, how they cast to sink it ’ and, defeated, 

(Soul'Sick with poison) stnke the monuments 
Where noble names he sleeping,‘till they sweat. 

And the cold marble melt 

£/tfer Philasier 

/Vii PeatL to youi fairest thoughts, dearc'-t mistress ' 
An Oh, my dearest servant,^ 1 have a wai within me ' 
Pht He must be more than man that makes these 
crystals 

Run into nvers Sweetest fair, the cause ? 

And, as I am your slave, tied to your goodness, 

Your creature, made again from what I was 
And newly-spmttd, 111 right your honour 
Are Oh, my best love, that boy > 

Pht W’hat boy ^ 

Art The pretty boy you gave me - — 

Phi» What of him ? 


' Lovcr« 
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Arc ^rUst be no more mine 
Fhi^ Why ^ 

Are They are jealous of him. 

Phi^ Jealoub * who ? 

Art The King 
Phi Oh, my fortune * 

Then *tis no idle jealousy \^Asidc ]—Let him go 
Are Oh, cruel * 

Are you hard<hearted too ? wlio shall no^^ tell you 
How much I loved you '> who shall swear it to you, 
And weep the tears I send ? who shall now bring >ou 
Letters, nngs, bracelets ? lose his health in service? 
Wake tedious nights m stones of your jiraise ? 

Who shall now sing your trying elegies, 

And strike a sad soul into senseless jnctines, 

And make them mourn ? who shill take up his lute, 
And touch it till he crown i silent sleep 
Upon my eye-lids, maiving me dream, and cry, 

“ Oh, my dear, dear Philaster •" 

PJn Oh, my heart ’ 

Would he had broken tRee, tint made me know 
This lady was not lojal * [Asu/e] —Misti ess, 

Forget thtf bQ} , I’ll get thee a fajr better • 

A/e Oh, never, never such a boy again 
As ray Bellurio ’ 

P/e/ 'Tis but your fond affer tion 
Are With thee, my bo>, farew'cll forever 
All secrecy m servams ’ Farew ell faith, 

And all desire to do well for itself * 

Let all that shall succeed thee for thy wTongs • 

Sell and betray chaste love ' 

Ph And all this passion for a boy ? 

Are He was your boy, and you put him to me. 
And the loss of such must have a mourning for 
P/ff Oh, thou forgetful woman • 

A/e How, my lord^ 

PAt False Arethusa i 



PHIIASTEK. 


[Aci in.' 


f$o 

Hast thou a medicine to restore my wit^ ^ 

When I have lost 'em ^ If not, leave to talk, 

And do thus 

Arf Do what, sir ^ would you sleep ? 

Pht For ever, Arethusa Oh, you gods, 

Give me a worthy patience ’ Have I stood 
Naked, alone, the shock of many fortunes ? 

Have I seen mischiefs numberless and mighty 
Grow like a sea upon me ? Have I taken 
Danger as stern as death into my liosom. 

And laughed upon it, made it but a mirth. 

And flung it by ^ Do I live now like him, 

Under this tyrant King, that languishing 
Hears Ins sad bell and sees his mourners ? Do I 
Bear all this bravely, and must sink at length 
Under a woman’s falsehood? Oh, that boy, 

That cursed boy ’ None but a villain boy 
To ease your lust 
Are Nay, then, I am betrayed 
I feel the plot cast for my overthrow 
Oh, I am wretched ’ .c 

P?it Now you may take that little right I have 
To this poor kingdom give it to youi joy , 

For I have no joj in it Some far place. 

Where never womankind durst set her foot 
For bursting with her poisons, must I seek, 

And live to curse you 

There dig a cave, and preach to birds and beasts 
What woman is, and help to save them from you , 

How heaven is in your eyes, but in your hearts 
More hell than hell has how your tongues, like scor¬ 
pions. 

Both heal and poison , how your thoughts arc woven 
With thousand changes in one subtle web, 

And worn so by you, how that foolish man, 

That reads the story of a woman’s face 
And dies believing it, is lost for ever , 
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How all tlie good you have is but a shadow, 

' I* the mofniDg with you, and at night behind you 
^ Piet alld forgotten, how your vows are frosts, 

, Fast for a night, and with the next sun gone, 

How you are, being taken all together, 

^ A mere confusion, and so dead a chaos, 

That love cannot distinguish These sad texts, 

Till my last hour, I am bound to utter of you 
So, farewell all my woe, all my delight * [EAtf 

Are Be merciful, je gods, and strike me dead * 

What way have I deserved this? Make my breast 
Transparent as pure crystal, that the world, 

Jealous of me, may sec the foulest thought 

My heart holds Where shall a woman turn her eyes, 

To find out constancy ? 

Efiter Bei lario 

Save me, how black 

And guiltily, methmks, that boy looks now ’ 

Oh, thou dissembler, that, before thou spak’st, 

Wert in thy cradle falser sent to make lies 
And betray innocents > Thy lord and thou 
May glory in the ashes of a maid 
Fooled by h5r passion, but the Conquest is 
Nothing so^eat as wicked Fly away ’ 

Let my command force thee to that which shame 
Would do without it If thou understood’st 
The loathed office thou hast undergone. 

Why, thou wouldst hide thee under heaps of hills, 

Lest men should dig and find thee 
Bel Oh, what god, 

, *Aiigrv with men, hath sent this strange disease 
Into the noblest minds ’ Madam, this grief 
You add untfi me is no more than drops 
To seas, for which they are not seen to swell, 

My lord hath struck his anger through my heart, 

And let out all the hope of future joys 
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You need not bid me fly , I came to part. 

To take my latest leave Farewell for ever ’ 

I durst not run away in honesty 
From such a lady, like a boy that stole 
Or made some grievous fault The power of gods 
Assist you in }our sufferings • Hasty time 
Reveal the truth to your abusbd lord 
And mine, that he may know your u orth , whilst 1 
Go seek out some forgotten jilace to die ’ \Extt Beli ario 
An Peace guide thee' Thou Inst overthrown me 
once , 

Yet, if I had another 1 roy to lose, 

Thou, or another villain with thy looks, 

Might talk me out of it, and send me naked, 

My hair dishevelled, through the fiery streets 

Enhr a I.ady 

Lady Madam, the King would hunt, and calls for 
you 

With earnestness 
Are I am in tune to hunt ’ 

Dnna, if thou canst rage with a maid 
As with a snan,’ let me chsco\er thee 
Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind, 

'J'hat I may die pursued by cruel hounds, 

And have ray story written m my wounds • [E:\ei/»f 

* AclTJon 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 

scr\l I /)^^/< f/h Paihc 

Enter KiNf., PHARVMO^fn, Ari jhusa, C'r\iAiF\, Mf(.r\, 
DioNf, CiERFMONr, TuRv^^ii INI, a?td Xttendants 

ING What, aie the hounds before and 
all the uoodmen, 

Our horses ready and our bows bent ? 
Dton All, sir 

fCtng Vou are cloudy, sir come, we 
haie forgotten [71/ Phakamond 

Your venial ti espiss, let not that sit 
Upon your spirit, here’s none dare utter it [heavy 
Dwn He looks lik(? an old surfeited stallion after his 
leaping, dull as \ doimouse Sec how he sinks • The » 
wench Hits .shot him between .wind and wStcr, and, I 
hope, sprung a leak 

Thra He needs no teaching, he strikes sure enough 
his greatest fault is, he hunts loo muc h in the purlieus , 
would he would leave off poaching ’ 

Dion And for h* horn, h’as left it at the lodge wheie 
he lay late Oh, he’s a precious hmehound ' * turn him 
loose upon the pursuit of a lady, and if he lose her, hang 
him up ’i the slip When m> fo\-bitch Beauty grows 
proud, ni borrow him 

King Is jiour boy turned away ? 

Are You did command, sir. 

And I obeyed you 

‘ A hound of the chise, «jo called from the lyam or leash by 
which It was led — Dyu 
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King, * fis well done Hark ye further » 

[TAey talk apaH, 

CU Is’t possible this fellow should repent ? metfimks, 
that were not noble in him, and yet he looks like a 
mortified member, as if he had a sick man’s salve ^ m*s 
mouth If a worse man had done this fault now, some t 
physical justice or other would presently (without the^ 
help of an almanack) have opened the obstructions of 
his liver, and let him blood with a dog-whip 

/?ton See, see how modestly yon lady looks, as if she 
came from churching with her neighbour' Why, what a 
devil ran a man see in her face but that she’s honest ’ * 
TAra Iroth, no great matter to speak of, a foolish 
twinkling with the eye, that spoils her coat, but he must 
be a cunning herald that finds it 

Dim See how they muster one another 1 Oh, there's 
a rank regiment where the devil carries the colours and 
his dam drum-major ' noiv the world and the flesh come 
behind with the carriage * 

C/e Sure this lady has a good turn done her against 
her will, before she was commoK talk, now none dare 
say cantharides can stir her Her face looks like a 
warrant, willing and commanding all longues, as they 
will answer it, to be tied up and bolted w’^hen this lady ' 
means to let herself loose As I li\e, she hasegot her a 
goodly protection and a gracious, and ma) use her body 
discreetly for her health s sake, once a week, excepting 
Lent and dog-days Ob, if they be got for 

money, what a great sum w ould come out of the city for 
these licences ' 

1 o horse, to horse ' we lose the morning, gentle« 
men [Exeunt 

^ \n allusion lo a religious woik of the tune, entitled The ^uki 
Salvt, often referred to with ridicule by oui early dramatists 
- Chiste ^ t e 1 he baggage 
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SCENF l\—A Forest 
Entif htH> Woodmen 

\st Wood What, have >ou lodged the deer ? 
znd Wood, Yes, they are ready for the bow 
ist Wood Who shoots? 

2 nd Wood The princess 
1 st Wood No, she’ll hunt 
2 nd Wood She’ll take a stand, I say 
\st Wood ^Vhoelse? 

2 nd Wood Why, the young stranger-prince 
tst Wood He shall shoot in a stone-how * for me. 
I never loved his beyond-sea-ship since he forsook the 
say,^ for paying ten shillings He was there at the fall of 
a deer, and would needs (out of his mightiness; give ten 
groats for the dowcets, marry, his steward would have 
the velvet-head ^ into the bargain, to turf ^ his hat withal 
I think he should love venciy , he is an old Sir Tristrem , 
for, if you be remembered, he forsook the stag once to 
stnke a rascal rniching ^ in a meadow, and her he killed 
m the eye Who shoots else ? 

2 /id Wood The Lady Galatea 

1 st Wood^ That’s a good wench, an she would not 
chide us for tumbling of her women in the brakes She’s 
liberal, and, by my bow, thej say she’s honest®, and 
whether that be a fault, I have nothing to do '1 here's 
all? 

2 nd Wood No, (5ne more, Megra 
\st JVood That’s a firker' I’faitli, boy , there’s a wench 
will ride her haunches as hard after a kennel*of hounds 
aa a hunting saddle, and when she comes home, get ’em 
clapt, and all is well again I have known her lose 

' A cross-bow for shooting stones. 

^ le The assay or slitting of the deer, in order to test the quality 
of the flesh, which involvefl i fee of for to the keeper 

® Referring to the pile on i hart’s horns when they first shoot forth 
" * Re cover ‘ Creeping stealthily * Chaste ? A fast one 
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herself three times m one afternoon (if the wo6ds have 
been answerable), and it has been work enough fo^ one 
man to find her, and he has sweat for it She rides well 
and she pays well Tfjirk ’ lei’s go \E\ennt 

Entet Pin I \STrR 

Phi Oh, that I had been nourished in these woods 
With milk of goats and acorns, and not known 
The nght of crowns nor the dissembling trains 
Of women’s looks, but digged mj self a ca\ e. 

Where I, my fiie, my rattle, and my bed, 

Might have been shut together in one shed , 

And then had taken me some mountain-girl, 

Beaten with winds, chaste as the hardened rocks 
Whereon she dwelt, that might have strewed my bed 
With leaves and reeds, and with the skins of beasts. 

Our neighbouis, and have boine at her big breasts 
M> large coarse issue ' Ihis had been a life 
Free from vexation 


Fnti / Bi 11 

Bel Oh, wicked men • 

An innoceiv*. may walk safe among beasts, 

Nothing assaults me here Sec, m) grieved lord 
Sits as his soul were seirching out a way 
To leave his body • \Aiidt ]—Pardon me, that must 
Break thy last commandftient, for I must speak 
You that are giieved can pity , hear, rny lord ’ 

Phi Is there a creature } et so miserable, 

That I can pitj ? 

Btl Oh, my noble lord. 

View my strange fortune, and bestow on me, 
According to your bounty (if my serv ice 
Can merit nothing), so much as ma) serve 
To keep that little piece I hold of life 
From cold and hunger ' 

Phi Is It thou ^ be gone * 
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Oo» sell {hose misbesecmlng clothes thou wear’st, 

And ^ed thyself with them 
BeL Alas, my lord, 1 can get nothing for them ! 

The ^lUy country-people think ’tis treason 
To touch such gay things. 

PM Now, by my life, this is 
XJnkmdly done, to vex me with Ihy sight 
Thou’rt fallen again to thy dissembling trade • 

How shouldst thou think to cozen me again ? 

Remams there yet a plague untried for me ^ 

Kven so thou wept’st, and looked'sl, and spok'st when nrst 
I took thee up 

Curse on the time ' It thy commanding tears 
Can work on any other, use thy ait, 

I’ll not betray it Which way wilt thou take ? 

That I may shun thee, for thine eyes arc poison 
To iiimc, and I am loath to giow in rage 
This way, or that way ? 

Bei Any will serve , but I will choose to have 
That path in ehase that leads unto my grave 

• \^hxeunt sei'erally* 

Enter on one stdt Dion, and on tin other t^te two 
* Woodmen 

Dton 'rhis is the strangest sudden chance ’ You, 
woodmen • 

\st Wood My Lord Dion ^ ' 

Dton Saw you lady come this way on a sable horse 
studded with stars of white ^ 

2 nd Wood Was she not young and tall ^ « 

Dton, Yes Rode she to the wood or to the plam ? 
2 nd Wood Jbaith my lord, we saw none 

\hxeunt Woodmen. 

Dion Pox of >our questions then • 

Enter CLLRtMONi. 
iVhat, is she found ? 
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CU Nor will bci I think. 

Dton I^t him seek his daughter himself. She ^annot 
stray about a little necessary natural btisines^'j but the 
whole court must be iii arms when she has done* we 
shall have jjeace 

Cle There’s already a thousand hitherless tales amongst 
us Some say, her liorse ran away with her, some, a 
wolf pursued her, others, it was a plot to kill her, and 
that armed men were seen in the wood but questionless 
she rode away willingly 


Enter King, Thrvsilinl, and Attendant& 

King Where is she ^ 

CU Sir, I cannot tell 
King flow’s that ^ 

Answer me so again ' 

Ch Sir, shall I lie ’ 

King Ves, lie and damn, ratlier than tell me that 
I say again, ivhere is she ? Mutter not»— 

Sir, speak you, where is she 
£>wu Sir, 1 do not know 

King Speak that again so boldly, and, by Heaven, 

It is thy 1 ci-jt * — You, felloivs, answer me, 

Where is sliu ^ Mark me, ill, 1 am your King 
I wish to see my daughter, show her me , 

I do command you all, as you are subjects, ^ 

To show hei me« What ’ am I not your King 
If ay, then am I not to be obeyed ? 

Dton Yes, if you command things possible and honest 
King Things possible and honest' Hear me, thou, 
Thou traitor, that dar’st confine thy Kmg to thmgs 
Possible and honest' show her me. 

Or, let me perish, if J cover not 
All Sialy with blood ’ 

Dwn Indeed I cannot, 

Unless you tell me where she is 
Kmg You have betrayed me, you have let me lose 
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•'JITie jew<^ of my life Go, bring her to me, 

And i^t her here before me *tis the King 
Will have it so, whose breath can still the winds, 
Undyud the sun, charm down the swellmg sea, 

And stc^ the floods of heavea Speak, can it not ? 

Dton, No 

King No I cannot the breath of kings do this ? 

Dwn No, nor smell sv^ect itself, if once the lungs 
Be but corrupted 

King Is It so ^ Take heed ' 

Sir, take you heed how you dare the powers 
That must be just 

A//ig Alas 1 what are we kings ’ 

Why do you gods place us above the rest, 

To be served, flattered, and adored, till we 
Believe we hold within our hands your thunder, 

And when we come to try the power we have. 

There’s not a leaf shakes at our threatenings ? 

1 have sinned, ’tis true, and here stand to be punished, 
Yet would not thus be punished let me choose 
My way, and lay it on * 

Dwh He articles with the gods Would somebody 
would drtiw* bonds for the performance of* covenants 
betwixt them ' [Astde 

Enter Pharamond, Oalaila, and MLOKi^c 

Ktng What, is she found ? 

Pha No, we have ta’en her horse , 

He galloped empty by 'Fhere is some treason. 

You, Galatea, rode with her mto the wood, * 

Why left you her? 

GaL She did command me 

Ktng^ Coiymand ’ you should not 

GaL ’Twould ill become my fortunes and my birth 
To disobey the daughter of my King 

King You’re all cunning to obey us for our hurt, 

But 1 wiU have her 
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p/m If I have her not. 

By this hand, there shall be no more Sicily. 

Dwn What, will he carry it to Spam in’s pocket ? 

\Astde. 

P/ia I will not leave one man alive, but the King, 

A cook, and a tailor 

Dwn Ytt you may do well to spare >our lady-bed¬ 
fellow , and her you tiia> keep for a spawner. \Aside, 
Kins 1 see 

The injuries I have done must be revenged \Aside 
Dwn Sir, this is not the way to find her out 
Kin^ Run all, disperse yourselves The man that 
finds her, 

Or (if she be killed), the traitor. I’ll make him great 
Dwn I know some would give five thousand pounds 
to find her [Aside 

Plia Come, let us seek 
Ktn(^ Kach man a several way, 

Here I myself 

Dwn Come, gentlemen, we here 
Ch Cady, you must go seaich too 
Meg I had rather be searched myself 

« [E\iun* sezerally. 







bCLNL III —Anothu part of the Forest 
Enkr Aklihlsa 

An V\ here am I now ? Feet, find me out a way, 
Without the counsel ot my troubled head 
I’ll follow \ou boldly about these woods, 

O’er mountains, thorough brambles, pits, and Hoods 
Heaven, 1 hope, will ease me 1 am sick down 

Enter Blll vrio 

Btl Yonder’s my lady Heaven knows 1 wont 
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' Nothings ^cause I do not wish to live ; 

Yet I yill try her chanty 

lAstde 3—Oh heaff 

You tjiat have plenty ' from that flow mg store 
Drop some on dry ground —See, the lively red 
Is gone to guard her heart * I fear she famts — 

Madam ? look up '—She breathes not —Open once more 
Those rosy twins, and send unto my lord 
Your latest farewell'—Oh, she stirs — How is it, 
r Madam ^ speak comfort 
s Are *Tis not gently done, 

, To put me lu a miserable life, 

^And hold me there I pnthee, let me go, 

I shall do best without thee, I am well 

PlULASlIR 

PAi I nm to blame to be so much in rage 
ril tell her coolly when and ivhere 1 heard 
This killing truth I will lie temperate 

In speaking, and as just in hearing- 

Oh, monstrous ' "I cmjit me not, ye gods * good gods, 
Tempt not a frail nan ’ hat’s ho, that his a heart, 

But he mast ease it here ' 

Bi/ My lord, help, help • 

The firincesB ' 

Are I am well forbear 

BAr I^t me lo\e lightning, Icf me be embraced 
And kissed by scorjijpns, or adore the eyes 
Of basilisks, rather than trust the tongues 
Of hell-bred women ’ Some good god look dowit. 

And shrmk these veins up, stick me here a stone, 
lASting to ages in the memory 
Of this damned act * 

{Aside 3—Hear me, you wicked ones f 
You have put hills of fire into this breast. 

Not to be quenched with tears, for which mav guilt 
Sit on your bosoms ' at your meals and beds 

, Benu A F —I 
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Despair await you ’ What, before my face ? 

Poison of asps between jour lips i diseases 
Be your best issues ’ Nature make a curse, 

And throw it on you • 

Are Dear Philaster, leave 
To lie enraged, and hear me 
Pht I have done, 

Forgive mv passion Not the calmed sea, 

When ^,oliis locks up his windy brood, 

Is less disturbed than I I'll make j^ou know it. 

Dear Arcthus'i, do but take this sword, 

drawn siuard 

And search how temperate a heart I have, 

1 hen you and this your boy may live and reign 
In lust without control Will thou, Bellano? 

I prithee kill me, thou art poor, and maj’st 
Nourish ambitious thoughts, when 1 am dead, 

Thy way were freer Am I raging now? 

If I were mad, I should desire to live 
Sirs,' feel rnj pulse, whether you have known 
\ man m a more equal tune to ck'e 
Btl Alas, my lord, your pulse keeps madman's time' 
So clots jcur tongue 

Pht \ ou will not kill me then ? 

Art Kill you ’ ' 

Pi/ Not for a world 
Pht I blame not thee, 

Bellano thou hast done but that which gods 

Would have transformed themselves to do Be gone, 

Leave me without replj , this is tlie last 

Of all our meetings— [Pxtt Bfi l\rto ] Kill me with this 

Be wise, or w’orse will follow we are two [sword; 

Karth cannot bear at once Resob e to do 

Or suffer 

Are Tf mv fortune be sn good to lei me fall 

/ 

* Sir fitrmcrl) t ic»m of ifldrcss to wonn n os well fts to men. 
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Upon thy^hand, 1 shall have peace in death 
Yet teM me this, will there be no slanders, 

No jealousies m the other world, no ill there ? 
Phu No 

Are Show me, then, the way 
Pht Then guide my feeble hand, 

You that have power to do it, for I must 
Perform a piece of justice ’—If your youth 
Have any way offended Hea\en, let prayers 
Short and effectual reconcile you to it 
Art I am prepared 



hnttr a Count!y Fellow 

C Pelt 111 bee the King, if he be in the forest, I 
have hunted him these two hours, it I should tonic 
home and not see him, my sisteis would laugh at me I 
can see nothing but people better horsed than myself, 
that out nde me, I can hear nothing but shouting 
These kings had need of good brains, this whooping 
IS able to put a mean man out of his wits There’s •: 
courtier wuth his swortf drawn, bj this hand, upon a 
woman, I think * ['’hn/t 

Pht Are vou at pe lee ? 

Ate With heaven and eaith 

Pht Ma/ they divide thy soul and body ' [ IVounih her 
C 2uU Hold, dastard ' strike a woman ’ Thou’rt a 
craven, I warrant thee thou wouldst be loth to play 
half a dozen \enics’ ?it w'asters" with a good fellow’ for a 
broken head ^ 

Pht Leave us, good friend 

Are What ill-bred man art thou, to intrude thysch 
Upon our private sports, our recreations ? 

C Fell God ’uds me, I understand you not, but 
1 know the rogue has hurt you 

Phi Pursue thy own affairs it will be ill 


' Bouts 


Backsurirri or bingfcsluk 
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To muUiply blood upon my head, whuh thou 
Wilt force me to 

C Fell I know not your rhetoric, but I con lay it ox^t 
if you touch the ivoman 

/%/ Slave, take what thou descniest ’ [ fight 

Are Heavens guard my lord ’ 

C Fell Oh, do you breathe > 

Pin I hear the tread of people I am hurt 
The gods take part against me could this boor 
Have held me thus else ? I must shift for life, 

Though I do loathe it I would find a course 
To lose It rather by my will than force \Aside and exit 
C Fell I cannot follow the rogue I pray thee, wench, 
come and kiss me now 

Pnter Piivkamond Diov, CTFRFsfovi, 1 iir\silinf, 

and Woodmen 

Pha AV hat art thou ^ 

C Fill Almost killed I am for a foolish woman, a 
knave has hurt her 

Pha The princess, gentlemen '—Where’s the wound, 
Is It dangerous ? [madam 1 

An He has not hurt me 

C Fll I’ faith, she In.^, h’as hurt her in the breast, 
look else 

Pha Of sacred spring of innocent blood ’ 

D/on ’Tis above wonder ’ who should dare this ? 

Are I felt it not , 

Pha Speak, vilhin, who has hint the princess ^ 

C Fil Is It the princess ? 

Dwn A) 

C Dll Then I ha\e seen something yet 
Pha But who has hurt her ? 

C Fell I told )ou, a rogue , I ne’er saw him before, | 
Pha Madam, nho did it ^ 

Are Some dishonest wretch , 

Alas, T know him not, and do forgive him ’ 



C. FeU^ He’s hurt too, he cannot go far , I made my 
^ fitther** old fox ’ fly about his ears 

F/ia How vnll you have me kill him ? 

Ard. Not at all, 

*Tis some distracted fellow 
F/ia By this hand, 

ru leave ne'er a piece of him bigger than a nut, 

And bring him all to vou in my hat 
Ar^ Nay, good sir, 

If you do take him, bring him quick - tu me, 

And I svill study for a punishment 
Great as his fault 
FAa I will 
Au But swear 

Pha By all my love, I will- 

Woodmen, conduct the pnneess to the King, 

And bear that wounded fellow to dressing- 

Come, gentlemen, we’ll follow the chase close 

hxeuni on om suie Pharamovd, UioN, Curb- 
MONi, Tiirasiline , r\ii on ihe other 
Arlihu«A attended by ifu hirst Woodman 
C Pel! I pray you, friend, let me sec the King 
2 nd Wbod^ That you shall, and receive thanlfs 
C A// If I get clear with this. I’ll go sec no more gay 
sights • f Exeunt 



SC LN L IV —Another pa>t of the I on\t‘ 

^ Zv/Z/r BeLI ARIO 

BeL A heaviness near death sits on my brow, 

And I must sleep Bear me, thou gentle bank, 

For ever, if thou wUt You sweet ones all, [^Ltesdbwn 
Let me unworthy press you I could wish 


* Broad sworJ 


* AUve 
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1 rather were a corse strewed o’er with you , 

I'han quick above you Dulness shuts mine eyes^ 

And I am giddy oh, that I could take 

So sound a sleep that 1 might never wake * [Sieeps 

Enitr Piiii asiLR 

Phi I have done ill, my conscience calls me false, ' 
'I'o strike at her that would not strike at me 
When I did fight, methuught 1 heard her ])ray 
The gods to guard me She may be abused, 

And I a loathed villain if she be. 

She will conceal who hurt her He has wounds 

And cannot follov\ , neither knows he 

Wlio’s this ? Bellario sleeping ' If thou be’st 

(lUilty, there is no justice that thy sleep 

Should be so sound, and mine, whom thou hast wronged, 

\Cry Within 

So broken Haik ' I im pursued You gods 
ril take this oftcred means of my escape 
They have no mark to know me but my blood, 

If she be tiue , if false, let mischief light 

On all the world at once I Sword, jirint my wounds 

Upon ihij sleeinng boy ^ 1 ha\e none, I think, 

Are mortal, nor would I lay greater on thee 

\^Woufiih BfiiARiO. 
Bet Oh, death, 1 hope, is come ’ Blest be that hand • 
It meant me well Agani, for pity’s sake ’ 

Phi I have caught myself, , [Aw/A. 

The loss of blood hath stayed ray flight Here, here. 

Is he that struck thee take thy full revenge , 

Use me, as 1 did mean thee, worse than death, 
ril teach thee to revenge 1 hts luckless hand 
Wounded the pnneess , tell my followers ‘ 

Thou didst receive these hurts m staying me, 

And I will se*cond thee , get a reward 
Bel Id), fl\, mv lord, and save yourself’ 


‘ l*ursuer& 
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Pht Hbw*6 this ^ 

Woul(^t thou 1 should be safe ? 

Bel Else were it vain 

For me to live These little wounds I have 
Have not bled much reach me that noble h.uid , 

I’ll help to cover > on 

Phi Art thou then true to me ? 

Bih Or let me jicrish loathed ’ Come, my good lord, 
Ciecp m amongst those bushes who does know 
But that the gods may save your mueh-luved breath ^ 

Pht Then I shall die for grief, if not ior this, 

' That I have wounded thee What wilt thou do ? 

Bel Shift for myself well Peace ' I hear ’em come 

[Piiii asiilR creeps into a binh, 

[ Voices Within ] hollow, follow, follow ’ that way they went 
Bel With my own wounds I’ll bloody my own sword 
1 need not eounterfe’t to fall, Heaven knows 
That I can stand no longer | l>ails 

Enter PiiAKVMOND, Dion, Ci i-ri monj, and 
'[hrasii im 

Pha To this place we have tracked hmi by his blood. 
Cle \«onder, my loid, creeps^ one away • 

Dmi Stay, sir ’ what are you ? 

Bel A wretched creature, wounded in these woods 
By beasts . relieve'me, if your names be men, 

Or I shall perish 
Bion, This is he^ my lord, 

Upon my soul, that hurt her - ’tis the boy, 

That wicked boy, that served her 
\ Pha, Oh, thou damned 
In thy creation ' what cause couldst thou sha]>c 
To hurt the pnneess ? 

Bel Then I am betrayed 
Dion Betrayed • no, apprehended 
Bel I confess. 

Urge It no more) that, big with evil thoughts 
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Z set upon her, and did take my aim, 

Her death For charity let fall at once 
The punishment you mean, and do not load ^ 

This weary flesh with tortures 
P/ia I will know 
Who hired thee to this deed 
Jhl Mine own revenge 

Pha Revenge ’ for what ? ^ 

Bel It pleased her to receive 
Me as her page, and, when my fortunes ebbed. 

That men stnd o*er them careless, she did shower 
Her welcome graces on me, and did swell 
My fortunes till they overflowed their banks, 

Threatening the men that crossed 'em , when, as swift 
As storms arise at sea, she turned her eyes 
To burning suns upon me, and did dry 
'fhe streams she had bestowed, leaving me worse 
And nioic contemned than other little brooks. 

Because I had been great In short, 1 knew 
I could not live, and therefore did desire 
To die revenged ** 

Vtui If tortures can be found 
Long as thy natural life, resolve to teel 
The utmost rigour 

Cle Help to lead him hence 

[Pan AbiLR cretpi out of tlte bush, 
Phi Turn back, you ravishers of innocence ’ 

Know ) e the price of that you bear eway 
So rudely ^ 

I*ha Who’s that ? 

Dion 'Pis the Lord Philaster 

Phi ’ Pis not the treasure of all kings in one, 

The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune, can weigh down 
That virtue It was 1 that hurt the princess 
Place me, some god, ujwn a pvram’s ‘ 


* r> ramie! 
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Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 

IiOud 4s your thunder to me, that from thence 
1 may discourse to all the underworld 
The worth that dwells in him > 

« Pha Hows this? 

Bel My lord, some man 
Weary of life, that would be glad to die 
^ ^ Plu, Leave these untimely courtesies, iltllnno 
' Bel Alas, he's mad * Come, ^\ ill you lead me on ? 

Phi By all the oaths that men ought most to keep, 
And gods do punish most when men do break. 

He touched her not — 1 ake heed, Bellario, 

How thou dost diown the virtues thou hast shown 
With perjury —By all that’s good, 'tnas I * 

You know she stood betwixt me and my right 
Pha Thy own tongue be thy judge • 

Cle It was Philaster 
Dion Is’t not a brave Doy ^ 

Well, sirs, I fear me we were all deceived. 

Phu Have I no fnend here ^ 

Dion Yes • 

Phi Then show it some 
Good body land a hand to draw ns nearer. 

Would you have tears shed for you when you die 
Then lay mb gently on his neck, that theie 
1 may weep floods and breathe forth my sjiint 
'Tisnot the wealth of Plutus, nor the gold [Embraces 13 n- 
Locked in the heart f)f earth, can buy away 
This arm full from me this had been a ransom 
To have redeemed the great Augustus Caesar, * 

; Had he been taken You hard-hearted men, 

" More stony than these mountains, can you see 
Such clear pure blood drop, and not cut your flesh 
To stop his life ? to bind whose bitter wounds, 

' Queens ought to tear their hair, and witti their tears 
Bathe 'em —l*orgive me, thou that art the wealth 
Of poor Philaster' 
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Enter King, Arlthusa, and Guard 
Ktng Is the villain ta’en 

Pka Sir, here be two confess the deed, but sure 
It was Philaster 

Pht Question it no more, 

It was 

King Tlie fellow th.it did fight with him, 

Will tell us dial 

Ate Aye me ’ 1 know he will 
King Did not you know him ? 

Art Sir, if It was he, 

He was disguised 

Pht I was so Oh, my stars, 

That I should live still \Astde 

Kirii^ Thou ambitioi’'> fool, 

Thou that hast laid a tram or th) own life ’— 

Now J do mean to do, I’ll leave to talk 
Bear them to pnson 

Arc Sir, they did plot together to take hence 
This harmless life , should it paso" unievenged, 

I should to caith go weeping grant me, then. 

By all tlv love a father bears his f hild, 

1 heir custodies, and that I may appoint 
"1 heir tortures and their deaths 

Eton Death ' Soft, our law will not reach that for 
this fault 

King Tis granted, take 'em to vou with a guard 
Come, princely Pharamond this business past, 

We may w'lth more security go on 
To your intended match 

[Exeunt all except Dion, Ci r klmoni, and Thr\siline, 
Cle I pray that this action lose not Plulaster the 
hearts of the people 

Dion Fear it not, their over-wise heads w'lll think ft 
but a tnck [Exeunt 

— - 




ACT THE FIFTH 

S<.KNL I - Befatc tJu I'ahuc 

Enter Diux, Ci i rlmom, nnJ Thk vsti inf 

HR A Has the King sent for him to 
death ^ 

Dion Ycb, but the King must know 
'tis not in his power to war with Heaven. 

C/t, We linger time, the King sent 
for PhiLister and the headsman an 
T/ira Are all his w ounds >vell ? [hour ago. 

Eton All, they weie but scralches, but the loss of 
blood made him famt 
Cle We dolly^ gentlemen 
T/ira Away' * 

Eton We'll scuffle hard before he perish [E.uunf • 



SCENL 


Enfir Pun v'His.u, Ari ihlss, and Iliii i ario 

Ate Nay, dear Philaster, gneve not, we agre well 
Bel Nay, good my lord, forbear, we are wondrous well. 
Phi Oh, Arethusa, oh, Bcllario, 

I.eave to be kind' 

I shall be sltut from Heaven, as now from earth, 

If you continue so I am a man 
False to a pair of the most tnisty ones 
That ever earth bore ran it bear us all ^ 

Forgive, and leave me. But the King hath sent 
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To call me to my death oh, shew it me, 

And then forget me • and for thee, ray boy, 

1 shall deliver words will mollify 
The hearts of beasts to spare thy innocence 
Jhl Alas, my lord, my life is not a thing 
Worthy your noble thoughts ' *tis not a life, 

'Tis but a piece of childhood thrown away 
Should I outlive you, I should then outlive 
Virtue and honour, and when that daj comes. 

If ever I shall dost these eyes but once, 

May I live spotted for my jierjury, 

And waste my limbs to nothing ’ 

Are And I (the woful’st maid that ever was, 
horced with my hands to bring my lord to death) 

Do by the honour of a virgin sw'ear 
To tell no houis beyond it' 

PJn Make me not hated so 

Are Come from this prison all joyful to our deaths * 
Phi Peojile will teir me, when they find you true 
I'o such a wietcli as 1 , I shall die loathed 
Isnjoy your kingdoms peaceably, whilst I 
For ever sleep forgotten with mv faults 
Every just bcrvant, c\ ery maid m love 
Will have a piece of me, if you be true 
Ate My dear lord, say not so 
Bel A piece of you ' 

He was not boin of woman that can tut 
It and look on 

Phi lake me in tears betwixt you, for my heart 
Will break with shame and sorrow. 

Are Why, ’tis well 
Bd I-^ment no more 
Phi Why, what would you have done 
If} ou had wTonged me basely, and had found 
Your life no price compared to mine ? for love, sirs, 
Deal with me truly 

Bd ’Tw'as mistaken, sir 
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Phi ? 

Bt^ Then, sir, we would have asked 
You pardon 

' P^t And have hope to enioy it ? 

Ate Enjoy it ’ ay 

Pht Would you indeed ? be plain 

Bel We would, my loid 

Pht Forgive me, then 

A$e So, so 

Bel 'Tjs as it should be now 

Pht Lead to my death [Exeunt 






SCENE III —A ^tate~room ni the Palate 


^ Enter King, Dion, Ci rRFMONT, PiiRASiiiNr, and 

Attendants 

King Gentlemen, who saw the prinre ? 

Cle So please }ou, sir, he’s gone to see the city 
And the new platform,•with sonit gentlemen 
Attending on him 

King ‘Is^he princess read> 

To Imng her prisoner out ? 

Thra She waits your grace 

King Tell her we stay [Ext/ Thrasiune 

Bwn King, you may be deceived yet 
The head you aim at cost more setting on 
Than to be lost so lightly If it must off. 

Like a wild overflow, that swoops before him * 

^ A'golden stack, and with it shakes down bridges, 

Cracks the strong hearts of pines, whose cable-roots 
Held out a thousand storms, a thousand thunders, 

And, so made mightier, takes whole villages 
Upon his back, and m that heat of pride 
Charges strong towns, towers, castles, palaces, 

And lays them desolate so shall thy head, 
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Thy noble head, bury the lives of thousands, 

That must bleed with thee like a sacrifice, 

In thy red rums [Asu^ 

Enter Arfthus^, Phii asifr, Bkllario in a robe ana 
i^arlandy and Thrasiline 

Ktni^ How now'? what masque is this? 

Bel Right royal sir, I should 
Sing >ou an epithalamium of these lovers, 

But having lost my best airs with my fortunes, 

And w'antmg a celestial harp to strike 
This blessed union on, thus in glad stoiy 
I give you all These two fair cedar-branches 
I’he noblest of the mountain where they grew, 

Straightest and tallest, undei whose still shades 
The worthier beasts have made their lairs, and slept 
Free from the fervour of the Sirian star 
And the fell thunder-stroke, free from the clouds, 

When they were big with humour, and delivered, 

In thousand spouts their issues to the earth, 

Oh, there was none but silent there ' 

- Till never pleased Fortune shot up shi ubs, 

Base under-brambles, to divoice these branch-s 
And for a while they did so, and did rtign 
(Her the mountain, and choke uji his beauty 
With brakes, rude thorns and thistles, till the sun 
Scorched them even to the roots and dried them there 
And now a gentle gale hath blown again, 

That made these branches meet and twine together, 

Never to be divided The god that sings 

His holy numbers over mamage-beds 

Hath knit their noble hearts , and here they stand 

Your children, mighty King and I have done 

Km^ How, how > 

Ate Sir, if you love it in plain truth, 

(For now there is no masquing in’t,) this gendeman, 

The prisoner that jou gave me, is become 
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My keepejf and through all the bitter throes 
Your jfalousies and his ill fate have wrought him, 

Thus nobly hath he struggled, and at length 
Amved here my dear hasband 
King Your dear husband '— 

Call m the Captam of the Citadel — 

There you shall keep your wedding I’ll provide 

A masque shall make your Hymen turn his saffron 

Into a sullen coat, and sing sad requiems 

To your departing souls 

Blood shall put out your torches, and, instead 

Of gaudy flowers about your wanton necks. 

An axe shall hang like a prodigious mcteoi, 

Ready to crop your lo\es’ sweets Hear, you gods » 
From this time do I shake all title ofi 
Of father to this woman, this base woman , 

And what there is of vengeance m a lion 
Chafed among dogs or robbed of his dear young, 

The same, enforced more terrible, more mighty, 

Expect from me' 

Arc Sir, by that little life I have left to swear by, 
There’s nothing inat (an stir me from myself 
What I h3L\ e.done, I have done yithout repent.tnce 
For death can be no bugbear unto me, 

So long as Fharamond is not my headsman 

Dtm Sweet peace upon thy soul, thou worthy maid. 
Whene’er thou diest ’ For this tfme I’ll excuse thee, 

Or be thy prologue • f Ast^fc 

Pht Sir, let me speak next, 

And let my dying words be better with )Ou 
Than my dull living actions If you aim 
- At the dear life of this sweet innocent, 

You are a tyrant and a savage monster, 

’ That feeds upon the blood you gave a life to, 

Your memory shall be as foul behind you, 

^ As you are hvmg, all your better deeds 
Shall be in watei writ, but this in mamlc, 
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No chronicle $h^U speak you, though your owHi 
B ut for the shame of men No monument, 

Though high and big as Pehon, shall be able 
To cover this base murder make it rich 
With brass, with purest gold and shining jasper, 

Like the Pyramids , lay on epitaphs 

Such as make great men gods, my little marble 

That only clothes my ashes, not my faults, 

Shall far outshine it And for after issues, 

1 hink not so madly of the heavenly wisdoms, 

That they will give you more for your mad rage 
To cut off, unless it be some snake, or something 
Like yourself, that in his birth shall strangle you 
Remember my father, king* there was a fault, 

But I forgive it let that sm persuade you 
To love this lady , if you have a soul, 

Think, save her, and be savfed For myself, 

I ha\e so long expected this glad hour, 

So languished under you, and daily withered. 

That, Heaven knows, it is a joy to die , 

I find a recreation m’t 

Fnfet a Gentleman 

Gifit Whcie is the king ^ 

Kin^ Here 

6V//4 Get) ou to your strength, 

And rescue the Prince Pharamond from danger, 

He’s taken prisoner by the citirens, 

Fearing' the Ixird Philastcr 
Dum Oh, bra\ c followers * 

Mutiny, my fine dear countrymen, mutiny * 

Now, my brat e valiant foremen, shew your weapons 
In honour of your mistiesses > \^Asuu^ 

Entir a Second Gentleman 
znd Gent Arm, arm, arm, arm * 

* I e Fcanng for 
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A^ing A. thousand devils take ^eni ^ 

Dtog *A thousand blessings on ’em ' [^Istde 

2 nd Gent Arm O King' The city is in mutiny. 

Led an old grey ruflian, who comes on 
In rescue of the Lord Philaster 

King Away to the c itadcl ’ I’ll see them safe, 

And then cope with these burghers 1 et the guard 
And all the gentlemen give strong atlendanec 


\ExcuHt all I xupt Dion, Ci lklmoni, ami Thrash iNt 

Cle The eiiy up this was above our w ishes 

Dton Ay, and the marriage too By my life, 

Ihis noble lady has deeened us all 
A plague upon m>self, a thousand plagues, 

For having such unworthy thoughts of her dear honour i 
Oh, I could beat myself ’ or do you beat me, 

And I’ll beat you , foi we Jiad all one thought 

Cle No, no, ’twill but lose tunc 

Dion You say true Aie your swords sharp ?—Well, 
my dear countrymen What-ye-laeks,' if you continue, and 
fall not back upon the* first broken skin. I’ll have you 
chronicled and chronieled, and cut and ehronicled, and 
all to-bC'praised and sung in sonnets, and bawltd in new 
brave ballads, that all tongues sliall troiil you in unula 
idculoiunit my kind can-cairiers 

Jhra What, if a toy - take ’em T the heels now, and they 
run all away, and ery, “the devil"take the hind most?” 

Dion Then the s^me devil take the foremost too, and 
souse him for his breakfast' If they all prove cowards, 
my curses fly amongst them, and be speeding ’ May 
they have murrains reign to keep the gentlemen at home 
unboi nd m easy frieze' may the moth* branch ^ their 
velvets, and their silks only to be w orn before sore eyes • 
may their false lights undo ’em, and discover presses, 
holes, stains, and oldness in their stuffs, and make them 

^ t e Shopkeepers, who were in the babil of thus addre'sung 
passers by -Whim * r <. Eat aw ly a figure on the surface. 

Beau i* —1 
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shop -1 id I may they keep whores and horses^ atid break ^ 
imd live mewed up with necks of beef and turnips < may 
they have many children, and none like the fatho*' may 
they know no language but that gibbensh they prattle to 
their parcels, unless it be the goatish ’ Latm they wnte m 
their bonds—and may they wnte tliat false, and lose their 
debts ’ 

Reenter King 

King Now the \engeance of all the gods confound 
them ’ How they swarm together ’ what a hum they 
raise ’—Devils choke your wild throats ' If a man had 
need to use their valours, he must pay a brokage for it, 
and then bring ’em on, and they will fight like sheep 
'Tis Philaster, none but Philaster, must allay this heat - 
they will not hear me speak, but fling dirt at me and call 
me tyrant Oh, run, dear friend, and bring the Lord 
Philaster' speak him fair, call him prince , do him all 
the c ourtesy you can commend me to him Oh, my 
wits, my wits ’ [Rxft Ci eremoni 

Jjwn Oh, my brave countrymen ' as I live, I will ndt 
buy a pm out of your walls for thtj, nay, you shall cozen 
me, and I’ll thank you, and send >ou brawn and bacon, 
and soil ^ou every long vacation a brace of foremen,’ 
that at Michaelmas shall come up fat and kicking [Astde 

King What they will do with this poor pnnee, the 
gods know, and 1 fear 

I>ion Why, sir, they’ll flay him, and make church- 
buckets ofs skin, to quench rebellion , then clap a nvet 
in’s sconce, and hang him up for a sign 

Enter Philasier a;/(/C llrlmont 

Ktng Oh, worthy sir, forgive me ’ do not make 
Your miseries and my faults meet together, 

To brmg a greater danger Be yourself, 

SuU sound amongst diseases 1 have wronged you, 

And though 1 find it last, and beaten to it, 

' Meaning to fallen a brace of geese. 


* Barbarous 
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first Jour goodness know it Calm the people, 

And 1^ what you were born to take your love, 

And with her my repentance, all my wishes 

And all my prayers By the gods, my heart speaks this; 

And if the least fall from me not perfomied, 

May I be struck with thunder ' 

Mighty sir, 

] wiU not do your greatness so much wrong, 

As not to make your word truth hree the princess 
And the poor boy, and let me stand the shock 
Of this mad sea-breach, which I’ll either turn, 

Or perish with it 

Let your own word free them 
Mi Then thus I take ray leave, kissing your hand. 
And hanging on >our royal word Be kingly, 

And be not moved, sir 1 shall bring you peace 
Or never bring myself back 

Ai/%' AH the gods go witli thee \L\eimt 
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Enter an old Captain and Citi/ens with Ph VKAMO^u 

pnmier 


Cap Come, my brave myrmidbns, let us fall on 
Let your caps swari^, ray bo>s, and your nimble tongues 
Forget your mother gibberish of “ what do } ou lack,' 
And set your mouthb ojic, children, till your palates 
Fall frighted half a fathom past the cure 
Of bay-salt and gross pei>per, and then eiy 
“ Philaster, brave Philastcr ‘ ” Let Philaster 
Be deeper in request, my dmg-a-dings, 

My pairs of dear indentures, kings of clubs,' 


' Clubs were the custoiuary wcapuns of ibc London shupkctpccs 
and apprcniices 
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'J han your cold water-camlets, or your paintings* ** ^ 

Spitted with copper Let not your hasty silks, 

Or your branched cloth of bodkm, or your tissues. 

Dearly beloved of spiced cake and custard, , 

Your Robin Hoods, Scarlets, and Johns, tie >our affec¬ 
tions 

In darkness to >our shops No, dainty duckers* 

Up with your three-piled spirits, >our wrought valours," 
And let your uncut cholers make ihe King feel 
'1 he measure of your niightiness I’hilaster ’ 

Cr\, my rose-nobles," cry * 

All Philaster ’ l^hilastcr * 

Cap How do you like this, my lord-pnncc ? 

These are mad bo>s, 1 tell >ou, these are things 
That will not strike their top-sails to a foist,* 

And let a man ol war, an argosy, 

Hull and ciy cockles” 

Pha Why, >ou lude sla\e, do you know what you do ? 
Cap My pretty prince of puppets, we do know , 

And give your greatness warning that you talk 
No more such bug’s-words,® or thi^t soldered crown 
, bhall be scratched with a musket ^ Dear prince Pippin, 
Down with your noble bipod, or, as I live, ^ " 

I’ll have you coddled —Let him loose, my spirits 
Make us a round ring with your bills,® my Hectors, 

And let us sec what this trim man dares do 
Now', sir, have at >ou ’ Here I he , 

And with this swashing blow' (do you.see, sweet prince^) 
1 could hock your grace, and hang >ou u]) cross legged. 
Like a hare at a pouller’s, and do this with this wiper’ 
Pha You will not see me murdeied, wicked villains ? 

* C ringers 

“ Vdures, vehet “Three pile’ was velvet of thehncsl quality. 

3 A play upon the word Rose nobles were gold coins siamp^ 
with a ruse, and worth i6i 

* A small vessel Ital ,fusta '* Crow over them 

** bwaggering words ' A male sparrow-hawk 

** Halberds * Hand towel. 
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isf Ctf Yes, indeed, will we, sir, we have not seen one 
For ^great while 

Cap He would have weapons, would he ? 

Give him a broadside, m> brave boys, with \oiir pikes ; 
Branch me his skin in flow ers like a satin, 

And between every flower a mortal cut — 

Your royalty shall ravel ’—Jag him, gentlemen, 
ril have him cut to the ktll,’ then down the seams. 

O for a whip to make him galloon-larcs * 
ril have a coach-wdiip 
PJia Oh, spare me, gentlemen ’ 

Cap Hold, hold , 

The man begins to fear and know himself, 

He shall for this time only be seeled up, 

With a feather through his nose, that he may only 
See heaven, and think whither he is going N ly, 

Nay, my beyond sea sir, we w ill proclaim you 
You would be king ' 

Thou tender hen apparent to a church ale. 

Thou slight prince ol single sarcenet. 

Thou loyal ring-tail, fi»to fly at nothing 
But poor men’s poultry, and have every boy 
Beat thee from that too with his bread and butter i 
Pha Go3s keep me from these hell-hounds • 

\st Ctt «Shairs geld him, captain ? 

Cap No, you shall spare his dowcets, my dear 
donsels , - 

As you respect the kidies, let them flourish 
The curses of a longing woman kill 
As speedy as a plague, lioys 

ij/ Cit ril have a leg, tliat’s certain 
2 nd Cit ril have an ann 

Ctt I’ll have his nose, and at mine own charge 
build 

A college and clap it upon the gate ‘ 

1 * e The ciul a])out iht, harl’-. paunch ^ Youths 

® In allusion to iJrazen Nosu College, Oxfr id 
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4 M Ctt III have his little gut to stnng a kit^ 
with < 

For certainly a royal gut will sound like silver 
Pha Would they liiere in thy belly, and I past 
My pain once' 

5 /// Ctt Good captain, let me have his liver to feed 
ferrets 

Cap Who will have parcels else ? speak 
Pha Good cfods, consider me • I shall be tortured 
\st Ctt Captain, I’ll gi\e you the trimming of your 
two hand sword, 

And let me have his skin to make false scabbards. 

2 nd Cit He had no horns, sir, had he ^ 

Cap No, sir, he’s a pollard 
What wouldst thou do with hoi ns ? 

2 nd Ctt Oh, if he had had, 

I Mould have made rare hafts and whistles of’em, 
lint his shin bones, if thc\ be sound, shall serve me 

Enter Pmi asifr 

All Long live I’hilaster, the llttv'c Prince I’hilaster * 
Phi I thank you, gentlemen But why are these 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil trades? 

Cap My royal Rosiclcer, • 

We are thv myimidons, thy guard, thy roareis, ^ 

And when thy noble body is in durance. 

Thus do we clap our musty murrionSi’ on, 

And trace the streets in terror Is it peace, 

'Hiou M.trs of men ? is the King sociable. 

And bids thee live ? art thou above thy foemen, 

And free as Phiebus? speak If not, this stand 
Of royal blood shall be abroach, a»>tilt, , 

And run even to the lees of honour 

* A contnction of “cittern,’ a kind of guitar 

* r t , Roaring bovs., a cant mine for the Mohawks of the day 
^ Monons, steel cap-. 
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Pht Hold, and be satisfied t am myself, 

Free ^ my thoughts are by the gods, 1 am ^ 

CaJ^ Art thou the dainty darling of the King? 

Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules ^ 

Do the lords bow, and the regarded scarlets 
Kiss dieir gummed golls* and cry “ We are } our ser¬ 
vants ? 

Is the court navigable, and the presence stuck 
With flags of friendship ? If not, we are thy castle, 

And this man sleeps 

PA/ I am what I desire to be, voiir friend, 

I am what I was bom to be, your pnnre 
P//a Sir, there is some humanity in you, 

You ha\e a noble soul forget my name, 

And know my misery set me safe aboard 
From these wild cannibals, and, as I live, 

I’ll quit this land for ever There is nothing,— 
Perpetual prisonment, cold, hunger, sickness 
Of all sorts, of all dingers, and all together, 

The worst company of the u orst me n, madness, age, 

To be as many creaturos as a woman, 

And do as all they do, nay, to despair,— 

But I wo*ild rather make it a new nature, • 

And live wA all those, thin enclure one hour 
Amongst these wild dogs 

PA/ I do pity you — Fnends, discharge your fears. 
Deliver me the prince I’ll warrafit you 
I shall be old enougji to find ray safety 

Snf C/t Good sir, take heed he does not hurt you, 
He is a fierce man, I can tell you, sir * 

Cap Prince, by your leave, I’ll have a surcingle, 

And mail ’ you like a hawk 
PAi Awa]^ away, there is no danger in him 
Alas, he had rather sleep to shake his fit off 1 
, Look you, fnends, how gently he leads' Upon my word, 

* Hands, to which gum or jierfumt had hotn applied e 

* A band, or girth * Pinion 
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He*s tame enough, he needs no further watching 
Good my friends, go to your houses, ' , 

And by me have your pardons and my love, 

And know there shall be nothing in my pouer 
You may deserve, l)ut you shall have your wishes 
To give you more thanks, were to flatter you 
Continue still your love, and, foi an earnest, 

Drink this [^Gtves momy 

All Long may St thou live, brave prince, brave prince, 
bia\e prince ’ [Exeunt V\in <7;/^ Phar 

Cap Go thy wavs, thou art the king of courtesy ♦ 

Fall off again, my sweet youths Come, 

And every man trace to his liousc again, 

And hang his pewaer ii]), then to the tavern, 

And bring your wives in miifls We will have music. 
And the led grape shall make us dance and rise, boys 

[^EACunt 



SCENT V — 4n Apaffmt^f 7n the Palace 

Eiihr Kinc, Arfiiiusv, G\l\tf\, Mec.u^, Dion, 
Clirfmoni, TiiR\sniNr, Ilf it \rio, and Attendants 

Kin^ Is it appeased > 

Dion Sir,'all is quiet as this dead of night, 

As peaceable as sleep My lord Philaster 
Bungs on the prince himself 
King Kind gentleman ' 

I will not break the least word I have given 
In promise to him I have heaped a w orld 
Of grief upon his head, which yet I hope 
To wash away 

EnUr riiiT \sirR and Pharvmond 

Cle My lord is come 
King My son * 
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Blest be tfie time that 1 have leave to call 

Such v^tue mine ' Now thou art in mine anns, 

Methinks I have a salve unto my breast 

For all the stings that dwell there Streams of gritf 

That I have w ronged thee, and as much of jov 

That T repent it, issue from mine eyes 

Let them appease thee lake thy light, lake hci , 

She IS thy nght too, and forget to urge 
My vexed soul wath that 1 did before 
P/n Sir, It is blotted from my memory, 

Past and forgotten —h or you, prince of Sp un. 

Whom I have thus redeemed, you have full leave 
To make an honourable vov age home 
And if you would go furnished to your realm 
With fair provision, I do see i lady, 

Methinks, would gladly bear you company 
How like jou this piece ? 

Meg Sir, he likes it w'tll, 

For he hath tned it, and hath found it worth 
His princely liking Wc were ta'en a-bed , 

I know your meaning € am not the first 
That nature taught to seek a fellow' forth , 

Can shame rejnam perpetually injne, • 

And not m others or have pnnccs salvts 
To cuie ill names, that meaner people want ? 

P/tt What mean you? 

You must get another ship* 

To Lear the princess and her boy together 
Dwn How now ' 

Meg Others took me, and I took hei and hnn 
At that all women may be ta’en some time 
Ship us all four, my lord , we can endure 
Weather and v\yind alike 

Ktttg Clear thou thyself, or know not me for father 
Are This earth, how false it is ' What means is left 
for me 

1 o clear myself? It lies in >our belief 
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My lords, believe me, and let all things else 
Struggle together to dishonour me 

Bel Oh, stop your ears, great King, that I may speak 
As freedom would' then 1 wdl call this lady , 

As base as are her actions hear me, sir 
lielieve your heated blood when it rebels 
Against your reason, sooner than this lady 

Me^ By this good light, he bears it handsomely 
Phi This lady * I will sooner trust the wind 
With feather^, or the troubled sea with pearl, 

'I han her with any thing Behev e her not 
Why, think voii, if I did believe hei vi^ords, 

I would outlive ’em "> Honour cannot tnke 
Revenge on you , then what were to be known 
But death ? 

AT///^ Forget her, sir, since all is knit 
Between us But I must request of you 
One favour, and will sadly be denied 
P/it Command, whate’er it be 
Atng Sw'car to be true 
1 o what y ou promise 

PI// By the powers above, 

Let It not*be the death of her or him, 

And It is granted ’ 

Btai away that bov 

To torture I w ill have her cleared or burted 
P//t Oh, IlI me call'niy word back, worthy sir' 

\sk something else bury my life and light 
Ill one poor grivc but do not take awav 
My life and fame at once 

Away with him* It stands irrevocable 
P//t 1 urn all your eye'* on me here stands a man, 
The falsest and the basest of this world 
Set swords against this breast, some honest man, 
tor I have lived till I am pitied ' 

My former deeds were hateful but this last 
Is pitiful, for I unwillmgly 
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Have giv^i the dear preserver of my life 
Unto 4is torture Is it in the power 
Of flesh and blood to carry this, and live ? 

\0^fts to stab hmsefj 

Are Dear sir, be patient yet' Oh, stav that hand • 
King Sirs, strip that bo\ 

Dioit Come, sir, joiir tender flesh 
Will try your constancy 

Bel Oh, kill me, gentlemen > 

Bton No —Help, sirs 
Bel Will you torture me ? 

Ktfig Haste there, 

Why stay } on ? 

Bel Then I shall not break my vow, 

You know, just gods, though I discover all 
King How’s that? will he confess? 

Dton Sir, so he says 
Ktne^ Speak then 
Bel Great King, if you command 
This lord to talk w ith me alone, m\ tongue, 

Urged by my heait, shal# utter all the thoughts 
My \outh hath known, and stranger things than these 
You hear not often ^ • 

King Wallc aside* with him 

• [Dion and Bi 1 1 ario walk apa^f 

Dion \\ hy speak’st thou not ? 

Bel Know ) ou this face, my lofd ? 

Dton No , 

Bel Have you not seen it, nor the like ? 

Dton, Yes, 1 have seen the like, but readily 
I know' not where 
Bel 1 ha\ e been often told 
In court of one Euphrasia, a lady, 

And daughter to you, betwixt whom and me 
They that wrould flatter my bad face would swear 
There was such strange resemblance, that we tw'o 
Could not be known asunder, drest alike 
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Dtfi» By Heaven, and so there is ’ 

J*W For her fair sake, » 

Who now doth spend the spring time of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, mo\e to the King, 

'I hat I may scape this torture 
But thou spcak’st 

As like Luphiasia is thou dost look 
TIow came it to th> knowledge that she lives 
In i>ilgrimagc ? 

/>V/ I know It not, my lord , 

But I ha\c heard it, imd do scarce believe it 

Oh, my shame ' is it possible^ Draw near, 
That I ma) ga/e upon thee Art thou she. 

Or else her miirdtrer ? * wheie wort thou born ? 
y>V/ In Syracusa 

What’s tliv name ^ 

/if/ b uphrasia 

/)/o/i Oh, ’tis just, 'iis she * 

Now I do know thee Oh, that thou hadst died, 

And 1 had never seen thee nor my shame ' 

How shall 1 own thee"^ shall tin*, tongue of mine 
l*/cr call thee daughter more ^ 

Jit/ Would I hid dull indeed ’ I wish ,U tOo 
And so 1 must ha\c done by \ow, cio published 
What I have tolil, but that there was no mcaMs 
1 o hide It longer \ et I joy m this, 

'1 he jirmecss is all clear 

Kiffg What, have )ou done ^ ► 

Pin// All is discovered 

yV// W’hv then hold ) on me ^ \Pffet » to ':iab himulf 
All is discoveicd ' l*raj joii, ^el me go 
King Stay him 
Ate W hat is discovered 
Dion Why, my shame 
It is a woman let her speak the rest 

’ In some l»irhxnm* countries it was Ih that the murderet 

inht lUtil the form and tjualities of his \Ktim Mason 
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Phi HoV ? that again < 

Dwn^ IS a woman. 

Pht Blessed be you powers that favour innocence * 
Km^ Lay hold upon tliat lady [Me^.ra ts setzed* 
Phi It IS a woman, sn *—Hark, gentlemen, 

It IS a woman '—Arethusa, lake 

My soul into thy breast, that would be gone 

With joy It IS a woman ’ Thou art fair, 

And virtuous still to ages, in despite 
Of malice 

King Speak you, where lies his shame ? 
liJ I am his daughter 
Phi *1 lie gods are just 

Dion I dare accuse none , but, before >ou two. 

The \irtue of our age, I bend my knee 
For men y [ A funls 

Pht \riitiini; ////;/] '1 ikc it ftccly foi I know, 

1 hough what thou didst were undiscrcclly done, 

’Twas meant well 
Arc And lor me, 

1 have a power to pardon sms, as oft 
As any man has pc w er to wrong me 
CU Noble and worthy • 

Pht But, ifellano, 

(hor I must call thee still so,) tell me why 
Thou didst conceal thy sex It was a fault, 

A fault, Bellario, though thy other'deeds 
Of truth outweighed H all these jealousies 
Had flown to nothing, it thou hadst discovered 
What now we know ' 

PA M) father oft w ould speak 
Vour worth and virtue , and, as 1 did grow 
More and more apprehcnsivt, 1 did thirst 
To see the man so praised But yet all this 
Was but a maiden longing, to be lost 
As soon as found, till, sitting in my window, 

Pnntmg my tlioughts in lawn, I saw a god. 
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1 thought, (but It was you,) enter our gates 
My blood flew out and back again, as fast 
As 1 had puifed it forth and sucked it in 
Like breath then woS I called away in haste 
To entertain you Never was a man, 

Heaved from a sheep tote to a sceptre, raised 
So high in thoughts a^ 1 you left a kiss 
Upon these lijis then, which I mean to keep 
From you for e\ er I did hear you talk, 

I'ar above singing After you were gone 
I grew acquainted with my heart, and searched 
What stirred it so alas, 1 found it love * 

Yet far from lust, for, i ould I but have lived 
In presence of you, I had had m> end 
tor this I did delude m\ noble lather 
With a feigned pilgrimage, and dressed mjself 
In habit of a boy , and, for I knew 
My birth no match for you, I was past hope 
Of having you , and, understanding well 
That w'hen 1 made discovery of my sex 
I could not stay with you, I mads a vow, 

By all the most religious things a maid 
Could e.dl together, never to be knowm, 

Whilst there was hoi>e to hide me from men’s eyes, 
For other than I seemed, that I might ever , 
Abide with you I hen sat I bv the fount, 

Where first you took lue up 
King Search out a mateli 
Within our kingdom, where and when thou will, 
And I w ill pay ihy dow ry , and thyself 
W’llt well deserve him 
Btl Never, sir, will I 
Marry, it is a thmg within my vow 
But, if I may have leave to serve the princess, 

To see the virtues of her lord and her, 

I shall have hope to live 
Arc* I» Philastcr, 
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Cuntiot be jealous, though you had a lady 
Drest ^ik8 a page to serve you , nor will I • 

Suspect her living here — Come, live \i itli me, 

Live free as I do She that lovcs*my lord, 

CurscU be the wife that hates her ' 

Pht I gnevc siit h virtue should be laid in earth 
Without an heir—Hear me, my royal father 
Wrong not the freedom of our souL $0 much, 

To think to take revenge of th it base woman , 

Her malice cannot hurt us Set her free 
As she was born, saving Irora shame .ind sin 
King Set h( r at libei ty Ihit leave the court, 

This IS no place for such —You, Pharamond, 

Shall have free passage, and a conduct home 
Worthy so groat a prince hen you come tlicre, 
Remember 'twas your faults that lost you her. 

And not my imrposed will 
Pha I do confess, 

Renowned sir 

Ktfi^ I^st, jom youi hands in one hnjoy, Plulaslcr 
This kingdom, which iSfjyours, and, after me, 

* Whatever I tall mmc My blessing on you • 

All hai)py, hours be at your mainage-joys, • 

That you ma^^ grow yourselves over all lands. 

And live lo^see your plenteous brant hes spring 
Wherever there is sun ' I et jirincts learn 
By this to nile the passions ot thetr blood , 

For what Heaven wiUs eaii never be withstood 

[Exeunt 
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HE Corned) of TJu Wifd-Goo^c Chase^ 
produced in 1621 , wis probably written 
by Fletcher alone Jt was successful 
from the hist, and we are told by the 
actors Lowen and Taylor, who origi¬ 
nally published the play, that the author 
himself, “ m despite of his innate 
modesty,” could not refrain from joining with the crowded 
audience in applauding this rire issue of his brain" 
The pla> could not be f^und when the fust folio was pub¬ 
lished, as the Stationer m his address to the readers 
remarks, that “ liu Wthi-Goo'ie Lhasc hath long been 
lost, and 1 irrecoverably, far a person oT quality 
borrowed it from the actors many years since, and by the 
negligence o& a servant, it was ncvci returned ” Jhe play 
on Its discovery was hailed as oiu of Hetcher's master¬ 
pieces Faiquhtai s Imonstant is l*iken from The Wtld- 
Coou Chase 












DRAMATIS PERSONS 


Db (rARD, a noble staid Gentleman, that, being newly 
lighted fiom his Tra>els, assists his Sister Oriana in 
her chase of Mirabfl the Wii d-Goosi 
La Castri, the indulgent Father to Mir^bfi 
Mirabli, the WiidGoosf, a traxelled Monsieur, and 
great defier of all Ladies in the way of Mairiagc, other¬ 
wise their much loose Servant, at last caught by the 
despised Oriana 

Pin AC, his Fdlow-Tra\ellcr, of a lively spiiit, and Servant 
to the no less spnghth Lili lA Bianc t 
Belieur, Companion to both, of a stout blunt humoui, in 
love with Rosailra 

Naniolf I, Father to Rosalura and Lii i ta Bianca 
Luoier, the rough and confident 1 utoi to the Ladies, and 
chief engine to entrap the Wii D-Goost 
A Young Man disguised as a Factor 

Gentlemen, Foot-Boy, Singing-Boy^ Two Men disguised as 
Merchants, Priest, Servants 


Oriana, the fair betiothe<l of Mirabft, and vitty follower 
of the Chase 

Rosalura, i . 

Lillia Bianca, j of N \niolf7 

Pftfua, their Waiting-iVoman 
Mariana, an English Courtezan 
Four Women 
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ACT THE FIRST 

SCENT 1 —A Hall in tlu Ilottic of LA Castre 

Enter Dfc Garu and a l^ootboy 

E CARD Sirrah, you know 1 have 
rid hard , stir my horse well, 

And let him want no litter 

F Vioy I am sure I have run hard, 
Would somebod) would walk me, and 
see me liU^^rcd, • 

b or I think my fellow horse cannot in reason 
Desire mortf rest, nor take up his chamber before me 
But we are the beasts now, and the beasts are our 
masters 

De Gard When )K)u have done, step to the ten-crown 
ordinary- 

F Bov With all my heart, sir, fur I have* a twenty- 
crown stomach 

De Gard And there bespeak a dinnei 
F Boy [giVn^] Yes, sir, presently 
De Gard For whom, I beseech you, sir ? 

F Boy For myself, I take it, sir 
De Gard* In truth, you shall not take it, ’tis not 
meant for you — 
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ITierc^s for your provender [Gtvfs ^bespeak 

a dinner 

For Monsieur Mirabel and his companions , 

TheyUl be m town i^ithin this hour When you have 
done, sirrah, 

Make ready all things at my lodging for me, 

And wait me there 

E Boy The ten-cro\in ordinary ? 

De Gard Yes, sir, if you have not forgot it 
E Boy rll forget my feet first 
*Tis the best part of a footman's faith [^Extt 

De Gard These youths. 

For all they have been in Italy to learn thrift, 

And seem to wonder at men s lavish ways, 

Yet they cannot mb ofl old fnends, their French itches, 
They must meet sometimes to disport their bodies 
With good wine and good women, and good store too 
Let ’em be what they will, they are armed at all points, 
And then hang saving, let the sea grow' high » 

This ordinary can fit ’em of all sizes 

They must salute their country with old customs 

Enitr Lv Casikl a^d Okiana 
On Brother ’ 

Di Gard My dearest sister • 

On Welcome, welcome • 

Indeed, you are welcortie home, most w'elcome ’ 

De Gard 'Fhank you 
You arc grown a handsome woman, Oriana 
(Blush at your faults) 1 am wondrous glad to see 
you — 

Monsieur Castre, let not my atfection 
'1 o my fair sister make me held unmannerly 
I am glad to see you well, to see you lusty, 

Good health about you, and in fair company, 

Believe me, I am proud- 

La Coit Fair sir, 1 thank you. 
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litoad6Drl>e Giifd, yoa are welcome from your jouhney; 
Good ](peu have sttll good welcome give me your hand| sir 
Once more, you arc welcome home You look still 
younger 

De Gard Time has no leisure to look after us, 

We wander every where, age cannot find us 
La Cast And how does all ? 

De Gard All well, sir, and all lusty 

La Ca^t I hope my son be so I doubt not, sir, 

But you have often seen him m your journeys, 

And bnng me some fair news 
De Gard Your son is well, sir, 

And grown a proper gentleman , he is well and lusty 
Withm this Light hours I took leave of him, 

And over-hied him, having some slight business 
That forced me out o’ the way I can assure you, 

He will be here to-nighl 

La Cast You make me glad, sir, 

For, o* my faith, 1 almost long to see him 

Methmks, he has been away- 

De Gard ’ 1 is but y#ur tendern ss , 

What are three y^ars? a love-sick wench will allow it 
His friends, that went out with hun, are come back too, 
Belleur and young Pinac He bid me say little, 

Because hetmeans to be his own glad messenger 

La Cast, I thank you for this pews, sir he shall be 
welcome, ^ 

And his fnends too , indeed, I thank you heartily 
And how (for I dare say you will not flatter him) 

Has Italy wrought on him ? has he mewed' yet 
His wild fantastic toys ^ they say, that climate 
" Is a great purger of those humorous fluxes 
How IS he improved, I pray you ? 

De Gard No doubt, sir, well, 

H'as borne himself a full and noble gentleman; 

To speak him farther is beyond my charter 

‘ t Moulted t cast 
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La Cast 1 am glad to hear so much good Come, 1 see 
You long to enjoy your sister, yet I must entr^^you, 
Before 1 go, to sup ^ith me to-night, 

And must not be denied 
Dc Gard 1 am your servant 

La Cast Where you shall meet fair, merry, and noble 
company, 

My neighbour Nantolet and his ti^o fair daughters 
Ve Gatd Your supper’s seasoned well, sir I shall 
wait upon >ou 

La Cast Till then I’ll leave ye and you're once more 
welcome 

Dt Gard I thank you, noble sir' [Exit La CASrgE. 
Now, Oriana, 

How have you done since I went ? have ye had yotir 
And your mind free ? [health well ? 

On You see, I am not bated, 

Merry, and eat my meat 

Gard A good preservative 
And how have you been used ? You know, Oriana, 

Upon my going out, at your request, 

I left your portion in La Castre’s hands, 

The main means you must stick to for that reason, 

And ’tis no little one, I ask you, sister, 

With what humanity he entertains you, 

And how you find his courtesy ? 

On Most ready 

I can assure you, sir, I am used most nobly 
De Gard I am glad to hear it but, I prithee, tell me 
And tell me true, what end had you, Onana, 

In trusting >our money here ? he is no kinsman, 

Nor any tie upon him of a guardian, 

Nor dare I think you doubt my prodigality 

On No, certain, sir, none of all this provoked' me, 
Another private reason. 

De Gard ’Tis not pnvate, 

^ Incited 
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'Nor cam^ so > 'tis common, my fair sister^ 

Your l^e to Mirabel your blushes tell it 
*Tis too much knovm, and spoken of too lai^ely, 

And with no little shame I wonder at it 
On Is It a shame to love ? 

J?e Gard To love undiscreetly 
A viigm should be tender of her honour 
Close, and secure 
On I am as close as can be, 

And stand upon as strong and honest guards too , 

Unless this warlike age need a portcullis 
Yet, I confess, 1 love him 
De Gard Hear the people 

On Now, I say, hang the people ' he, that dares 
Believe what they say, dares be mad, and give 
His mother, nay, his own wife, up to rumour 
All grounds of truth they build on is a tavern, 

And their best censure’s sack, sack in abundance , 

For, as they dnnk, they think they ne’er speak modestly 
Unless the wine be poor, or they want money 
Believe them ’ believe Amadis de Gaul, 

The Knight o’ the Sun, or Palmenn of England , 

For these,* to them, arc modest apd true stones • 

Pray, understand me , if their tongues be truth, 

And if tn vimo veritas be an oracle. 

What woman is, or has been ever, honest ? 

Give ’em but ten round cups, they^l swear Lucretia 
Died not for want of<power to resist Tarqum, 

But want of pleasure, that he stayed no longer , 

And Portia, that was famous for her piety • 

To her loved lord, they’ll face you out, died o’ the pox 
De Gard Well, there is something, sister 
On If thetje be, brother, 

’Tis none of their things, ’tis not yet so monstrous 
My thing is marriage , and, at his return, 

I hope to put their squint eyes nght again 

De Gard Mamage ? ’tis true his father is a nch man. 
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Rich both m land and money, he his heir, 

A young and handsome man, I must confess, toa^ 

But of such qualities, and such wild flings, 

Such admirable imperfections, sister, 

(For all his travel and bought experience,) 

I should be loth to own him for my brother 
Methmks, a rich mind in a state indiflerent 
Would prove the better fortune 
On If he be wild. 

The reclaiming him to good and honest, brother, 

Will make much for my honour, which, if I prosper. 
Shall be the study of my love, and life too 
J)e Gard You say well, would he thought as well, 
and loved too! 

He marry ' he’ll be hanged first, he knows no more 
\Vhat the conditions and the ties of love are. 

The honest purposes and grounds of marriage, 

Nor will know, nor ever be brought to endeavour, 

Than 1 do how to build a church he was ever 
A loose and strong defier of all order, 

His loves are wanderers, they knock at each door, 

And taste each dish, but are no residents 
Or say, he may be brought to think of marriage, 

(As ’twill be no small labour), thy hopes are strangers 
1 know there is a laboured match now foil on ed. 

Now at this time, for which he was sent for home too 
Be not abused, Nanteiot has two faur daughters, 

A.nd he must take his choice 
On I^et him take Ireely 
For all this 1 despair not, my mind tells me 
That 1, and only I, must make him ix,rfect, 

And in that hope I rest 
De Gard Since you’re so confident. 

Prosper your hope ’ I’ll be no adversary, 

Keep yourself fair and nghi, he shall not wrong you 
On When I forget my virtue, no man know me ' 
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SCENE 11 —A 6/r^e/j befoti, the same House 

EfUer Mirabei, Pin\c, Belllur, ami Servants 

Mir, Welcome to Paris, once more, gentlemen! 

We have had a merry and a lusty ordinary. 

And wine, and good meat, and a bouncing reckoning, 
And let it go for once, 'tis a good physic 
Only the wenches are not for my diet, 

They are too lean and thin, then embraces brawn-fallen ’ 
Give me the plump Venetian, fat and lusty, 

That meets me soft and supple, smiles u]M)n me, 

As if a cup of full wine leaped to kiss me 
These slight things I affect not 
Pm 1 hey are ill-built, 

Pm-buttocked, like your dainty Barbancs, 

And weak i’ the pasterns , they'll endure no hardness 
Mtr There’s nothing good or handsome bred amongst 
us 

Till we are travelled, aq^i live abroad, we are coxcombs 
You talk of Fran< c—a slight unseasoned country, 
Abundan£:e of gross food, which makes us blockheads, 
We are fair set out mdeed, and ^ are fore-horses 
Men say, wp are great courtiers,—men abuse us, 

Wc are wise, and valiant too,— non credo^ signor, 

Our women the best linguists,—tlx!y are parrots , 

O’ this side the Alps they arc nothing but mere drolleries ^ 
Ha I Roma la Santas Italy for my money ' 

Their policies, their customs, their frugalities, ^ 

Their courtesies so open, yet so reserved too, 

As, ^/hen you think you are known best, you’re a 
stranger, 

Their very pick-teeth speak more man than we do- 
And season of more salt 
Pm ’Tis a brave country , 


* Feeble 


* Puppets 



204 


THE WILD-GOOSE CHASE. tACT U 

Not pestered with your stubborn precise puppies, 

That turn all useful and allowed contentments 
To scabs and scruples—^hang’em, capon-worshippers 
' Bel I like that freedom well, and like their women 
too, 

And would fain do as others do , but I am so bashful. 

So naturally an ass ' Look ye, I can look upon *em, 
And very willingly I go to see 'em, 

(There's no man willinger), and I can kiss ’em, 

And make a shift- 

Mtr But, if they chance to flout you. 

Or say, “ You are too bold ' fie, sir, remember ’ 

I pray, sit farther off-” 

Bd 'Tis true- -I am humbled, 

1 am gone , I confess ingenuously, I am silenced , 

The spirit of amber ' cannot force me answ er 

Bt/i Then would I sing and dance- 

Bel You have wherewithal, sir 
Pm And charge her up again 
Bd I can be hanged first 
Yet, where I fasten well, I am a tyrant 
Mtr Why, thou dar’st fight ? 

Bel Y'^s, certainly, I dare fight, 

And fight with any man at any weapon 
Would the other were no more ’ but, a pox on’t' 

When I am sometimes in my height of hope, 

And reasonable valiant that way, my heart hardened, 
borne scornful jest or other chops between me 
And my desire what would you have me to do, then, 
gentlemen ? 

Mtr Belleur, you must be bolder travel three years, 
And bring home such a baby to betray you 
As bashfulness ' a great fellow, and a soldier ’ 

Bd. You have the gift of impudence, be thankful, 
Every man has not the like talent I will study, 

\nd, if It may be revealed to me- 

^ Amber was considered to be a stiong provocative —Weber 
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Mtr. L^anTofme. 

And of^fnac no doubt you’ll find employment; 
ladies will look for courtship 
Bin ^ ’Tis but fleshing, 

But standing one good brunt or two Hast thou any 
mind to marriage ? 

We’ll provide thee some soft-natured wench, that’s dumb 
too • 

Mtf Or an old woman that cannot refuse thee in 
chanty 

Be/ A dumb woman, or an old woman, that were 
eager, 

And cared not for discourse, I were excellent at 
Aftr You must now put on boldness (there’s no 
avoiding it). 

And stand all hazards, fly at all games bravely, 

They’ll say, you went out like an ox, and returned like an 
ass, else 

Be/ I shall make danger, sure 
Mtf I am sent for home now , 

I know It IS to marry, Init my father shall jiardon me 
Although it be a weighty ceremony, 

\nd may •concern me liereafter in my gravity, • 

I will not losfc the freedom of a traveller 
A new strong lusty bark cannot nde at one anchor 
Shall I make divers suits to show to the same eyes ? 

'Tis dull and homespun ,—study several pleasures. 

And want employmepts for ’em ? I’ll be hanged first 
'I le me to one smock ? make my travels fruitlesb ? 

I’ll none of that, for every fresh behaviour, • 

By your leave, father, I must have a fresh mistress, 

And a fresh favour * too 
Be/ I like^that passingly, 

As many as you will, so they be willing, 

Willing, and gentle, gentle 
There’s no reason 


* Countenance 
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A gentleman, and a traveller, should be da^ itp, 

(For 'tis a kind of bilboes to be married), ^ 

Before he manifest to the world hts good parts 
Tug ever, like a rascal, at one oar ? 

Give me the Italian liberty * 

Aftr That I study. 

And that 1 will enjoy Come, go m, gentlemen, 

There mark how I behave myself, and follow [Exeun/. 


SCENE III—>1 Eflom m the/f^use of La Castle 

Ente^ L\ Casiri-, Nantolei, Luoier, Rcsaiura, 

Ltllia Bianca 

la Cast You and your beauteous daughter*^ are most 
welcome 

Beshrew my blood, they are fair ones W'»lcome 
beauties, 

Welcome, sweet birds <v 

Nant They are bound much to your courtesies 
Im Cas* I hope we shall be nearer acquainted 
Nafit 'Fhat’s my hope too 
For, certain, sir, I much desire >oiir alliance , 

You see ’em , they are no gypsies tor their breeding, 

It has not been so coarse but the> are able 
1 o rank themselves with w omen of fair fashion , 

Indeed, they have been trained well 
Lug Thank me 

Nant lut for the heirs of that state I shall leave ’em 
To say more, is to sell ’em They say, your son, 

Now he has travelled, must be wondrous cimous 
And choice in what he takes, these are no coarse ones 
Sir, here’s a merry wench—let him look to himself— 

All heart, i’ faith—may chance to startle him , 

For all his care, and travelled caution. 
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^ay creep*mto his eye * if he love gravity, 

Affect i^s^emn face, there’s one mil ht him 
Cast So young and so demure ? 

Nant She is my daughter, 

Else iVould tdl you, sir, she is a mistress 
Both of those manners, and that modesty, 

You would wonder at she is no often>speaker. 

But, when she does, she speaks well, nor no reveller, 
^Yet she can dance, and has studied the court elements, 
And sings, as some say, handsomely, if a woman, 

With the decency of her sex, may be a scholar, 

1 can assure you, sir, she understands too 
La Cast These are fit garments, sir 
Lug Thank them that cut 'em 
Yes, they are handsome women, they have handsome 
parts too, 

Prett> becoming parts 
Im Cast ’ I IS like they have, sir 
Lug Yes, yes, and handsome education they have had 
too. 

Had It abundantly, they need not blush at it 
I taught It, I’ll avouch it 
La Cast You say well, sir , 

Lug 1 kndw what 1 say, sir, and I say but right, sir 
I am no trupipet of their commendations 
Before their father, else 1 should sa> farther 
La Cast I'ray you, what’s this ^ntleraan ? 

Nant One that lives with me, sir, 

A man well bred and learned, but blunt and hitter, 

Yet It offends no wise man, I take pleasure in’l 
Many fair gifts he has, in some of which, 

That lie most easy to their understandings 
H’as handsomely bred up my girls, 1 thank him 
Lug, I have put it to ’em, that’s my part, I have urged 
It, 

It seems, they are of years now to take hold on’t 
Nant He’s wond'rous blunt 
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La Cast By my faith, 1 was afraid of him ^ 

Does he not fall out with the gentlewomen sometimes ? 
Nant No, no, he’s that way moderate and discreet, 
sir 

Ros If he did, we should be too hard for him 
Lug Well said, sulphur ’ 

Too hard for thy husband’s head, if he wear not armour 
Nant Many of these bickerings, sir 
La Cast I am glad, they are no oracles 
Sure as 1 live, he beats them, he’s so puissant 

Mirarei, Pinac, Belleur, De Card, and 
Oriana 

Oti Well, if you do forget- 

Mtr Pnthee, hold thy peace 
I know thou art a pretty wench, I know thou lov’st me , 
Preserve it till we have a fit time to discourse on’t, 

And a fit place , I’ll ease thy heait I warrant thee 
1 hou seest I have much to do now 
Oil lam answ'ered, sir 

With me you shall have nothing on these conditions. 

De Gard Your father and your friends. 

La Cast You are welcome home, sir , 

Bless you, you are very welcome’ Pray, know this 
gentleman, 

And these fair ladies. 

Nant Monsieur Mirabel, 

I am much affected with your fair return, sir, 

You bring a general joy 
Mv I bnng you service, 

And these bright beauties, sir 

Nant Welcome home, gentlemen, 

Welcome with all my heart ’ 

Bet, 6^ Ptn We thank you, sir. 

La Cast Your friends will have their share too 
Bit Sir, w’e hope 

They’ll look upon us, though we show like strangers. 
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Nant Monsieur Dc Card, I must salute you also, 
And tlufi £iir gentlewoman }ou are wtUome from your 
travel too,— 

All welcome, all 

t 

De Card We render you our loves, sir, 

The best wealth we bring home —By your favours 
beauties — 

One of these two jou know my meaning 
On Well, sir, 

They are fair and handsome, I must needs confess it 
And, let it prove the worst, 1 shall live alter it 
Whilst I have meat and drink, love cannot starve me, 
For, if I die o’ the first fit, I am unhappy, 

And worthy to be buried with my heels upward. 

Mtr To many', sir ? 

La Cast You know 1 am an old man, 

And every hour declining to m> grave, 

One foot already in , more sons I have not, 

Nor more I dare not seek whilst you are woiliiy 
In you lies all my hope, and all m> name, 

The making good or wretched of my memory, 

1 he safety oi my state 

Mir -i^nd you have provided, ^ • 

Out of this tenderness, these handsome gentlewomen, 
Daughters tcithis rich man, to take my choice of? 

La Cast I have, dear son ^ 

Mtr ’ fis true, you are old and iccblcd , 

Would you were young again, and m full vigour * 

I love a bounteous father’s life, a long one, 

I am none of those that, when they sho»it "to njic 
ness. 

Do what they can to break the boughs they grew on , 

I wish you many years, and many nches, 

And pleasures to enjoy ’em but, for marriage^ 

I neither yet believe in t, nor affect it, 

Nor think it fit 

La Cast You will render me your reasons f 


BtHui F -1 


P 
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Mir Yes, sir, both short and pithy, and these they 

are — ,i 

You would have me marrv a maid ? 

•( 

La Cast A maid ' what else ? 

Mtr Yes, there be things called widows, dead men’s 
wills, 

1 never loved to prove those , nor never longed yet 
To be buried alive in another man’s cold monument 
And there be maids appearing, and maids being, 

The appearing are fantastic things, mere shado^is, 

And, if >ou mark ’em well, they want their heads too, 

, Only the world, to cozen misty eyes, 
lias clapt ’em on new faces the maids being 
A man may venture on, if he be so mad to marry, 

If he have neither fear before his eyes, nor fortune , 

And let him take heed how he gather these too , 

For, look you, father, they are just like melons, 
Musk-melons are the emblems of these maids, 

Now thev ate ripe, now cut ’em, they taste pleasantly. 

And are a dainty fruit, digested easily, 

Neglect this present time, and come to morrow, 

They are so ripe tney are rotten gone, their sweetness 
Run into humour, and their taste to surfeit 
La Cast Why, these are now npe, son 
Mtr ril try them presently. 

And, if 1 like their taste- 

La Cast ’Pray you,'please yourself, sii 
Mtr That liberty is my due, and I’ll mamtain it — 
Lady, wliat think you of a handsome man now ? 

Has A wholesome too, sir ? 

Mtr 1 hat’s as you make your bargain 
A handsome, wholesome m *n, then, and a kmd man, 

To cheer your heart up, to rejoice you, lady ? 

Eos Yes, sir, 1 love rejoicing 
Mtr To lie close to you ? 

Close as a cockle ? keep the cold nights from you ? 

Ros That will be looked for too, our bodies ask it 
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Mtr. AiAl get two lK>ys at every birth ? 

Bos that’s nothing, 

I have known a cobbler do it, a poor thin cobbler, 

A cobbler out of mouldy cheese perform it, 

Cabbage, and coarse black bread methinks, a gentleman 
Should take foul scorn to have a nawl * out name hmL 
Two at a birth > why, every house-dove has it 
That man that feeds n ell, promises as well too, 

I should expect indeed something of woith from 
You talk of two ’ 

Mtr. She would liave me get two dozen, 

Like buttons, at a birth {^AstJt 

Ros You love to brag, sir 
Tf you proclaim these offers at your mamage, 

(You are a pretty-timbered man, take heed,) 

They may be taken hold of, and expected, 

Yes, if not hoped for at a higher rate too 
Mir I will take heed, and thank you for your counsel 
father, what think you ? 

La Cast 'fis a merry gentlewoman 
Will make, no doubt, a g<iod wife 
Mtr Not for me 

I marry hef, and, happily, get notipng, • 

In what a stat^ am I then, father ? I shall suffer, 
for any thing I hear to the contrary, mare niajorum, 

1 were as sure to be a cuckold, fath^ 

A gentleman of antler- 

Jji Cast Away, aw^y, fool ’ 

Mtr As I am sure to fail her expectation 
1 had rather get the pox than get her babies * 

^ La Cast You are much to blame if this do not affect 
you, 

Pray, try the odier, she’s of a more demure way 
Bel That I had but the audacity to talk thus' 

1 love that plain-spoken gentlewoman admirably, 

And, certam, I could go as near: to please her, 

< Awl. 
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If down right doing—bht has a {)erMous count^ance— 

If I could meet one that would believe me, * 4 

And take my honest meaning witliout circumstance- 

\AsuIt 

Mir You shall have your will, sir , I will try the other, 
But 'twill be to small use —1 hope, fair lady, 

(For, iiicthinks, in your eyes I sec more mercy,) 

You will enjoin your lover a less penance , 

And though TH promise much, as men ore liberal, 

And vow an ample sacrifice of service, 

Yet your discretion, and your tenderness. 

And thriftiness m love, good huswife’s carefulness 
1 o keep the sto( k entire — 

III (jood sir, speak louder, 

That these may witness, too, voii talk of nothing 
I should be loth alone to bear the burthen 
Of so much indiscretion 
Mtr } lark you, hark you , 

’Ods bobs, >011 are angry, lady 
Lil Angry ’ no, sir, 

I never owned an anger to lose yioorly 

Mif But you can lovc, foi all this, and delight too, 
For all }our set austerity, to hear • 

Of a good husband, lady ? * 

hi \ ou say true, sir, 

For, by my troth, I h‘tve heard of none these ten years, 
'Ihey are so r.ire, and there are so mau), sir, 
bo maii> longing women on their kpecs too, 

'J hat jiray the drofiping-down of these good husbands— 
The droppmg-down from Heaven , for they are not bred 
here— 

1 hat you raa> guess at all my hope, but heanng— 

Mu W hy may not I be one ? 

Lil You were near 'em once, sir, 

W hen you came o’er the Alps, those are near Heaven: 
But since you missed that happmess, tliere s no hope of 
you. 
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Mtr, C^n you love a man ? 

Zt/ ifes, if the man be lovely, 

That IS, be honest, modest 1 would have him valiant 
His aqger slow, but certain for his honour , 

Travelled he should be, but through himself exactly, 

For *tis fairer to know manners well than countries, 

He must be no vain talker, nor no lover 

'I o hear himself talk, they are brags of a wanderer, 

Of one finds no retreat for fair behav lour 
Would you learn more ? 

Mrr Yes 

Lti Learn to hold } our jicace, then 
Fond* girls are got with tongues, women with tempers 

Mii Women, with I know what, but let that vanish * 
Go thy way, good wife Bias ' suie, thy husband 
Must have a strong philosophers stone, he will ne’er 
please thee else — 

Here’s a starched piece ofaustciily '—1 )oyoii henr, father? 
Do you hear this moral Icctuie ? 

La Cast Yes, and like it 

Mtr ^Vhy, there’s yoAr judgment now , there s an old 
bolt shot' 

This thing must have the strangest observitioii, * 

(Do you maric me, father ?) when she is mimed once, 

The strangest custom too of admiration 

On all she does and speaks, 'twill ^ past sufferance, 

I must not he with her in common language, 

Nor cry, “ Have at thee, Kate ’ ” I shall be hissed then , 
Nor eat my meat wathout the sauce of sentences,^ 

Your powdered beef and problems, a rare diet • 

My firs* son. Monsieur Aristotle, I know' it, 

Great master of the metaphysics, or so, 

The second, Solon, and the best law-setter, 

And 1 must look ’ Egyptian god-fathers, 

WTiich will be no small trouble my eldest daughter, 
Sappho, or such a fiddling kind of poetess, 

* Foolish ^ i e Look out 
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And brought up, itwM Mtnerv&^ at her needle ! 

My dogs must look their names too, and all SpaiS^an, 
I^laps, Melampus, no more Fox and Bandy-fete 
I married to a sullen set of sentences i 
'J o one that w tighs her words and her behaviours 
In the gold weights of discretion > I'll be hanged first 
La Cast Prithee, reclaim thyself 
Mn Pray you, give me time, then 
If they can set me any thing to play at, 

'Phat seems fit for a gamester, have at the fairest, 

'Pill I see more, and try more > 

Ja Ca^t Take your time, then, 

I'll bar you no fair liberty —Come, gentlemen, 

And, ladies, come , to all, once more, a welcome ' 

And now let’s in to supper 

\Rxeunt La Casiri!, Nan iolei, LtjGilr, Rosa- 
1 URA, and Lii i ia Biani a 
Mtt I low dost like ’em ? 

Jhn 'Ihey are fair enough, but of so strange be¬ 
haviours — 

M%t 1 oo strange for me ¥ must have those have 
mettle, 

And mettle to my mind Come, let’s be merrjF 

He/ Bless me from this woman < I would stand the 
cannon, 

Before ten words of hers. 

[Rxfunt MiKAni-T, Pinac, and Belleur. 
De Gatd Do you find him now ? 

Do you think he will be ever firm? 

Ort I fear not 



\Exaint 



ACT THE Sl-XOND. 

SCENE I —A Gtuden bilongntt!^ iotJu Honsi of\.K Casiui 

I'.nttr Mikari- 1 , P[n\c, and BmtUR 

IR Ne’er tell me of this happiness, ’tis 
nothing j 

'Fhe state they bring with being sought- 
to, scurvy 

I had rather make mine own play, and 
I imII do 

My happiness is in mine own content, 

And the despising of such glorious ’ trifles, 

As I have done a thousand more For my humour, 

Give me a good free fellow, that sticks to me, 

A jovial fair companion, there’s a beauty ’ 

For women, [ can have too many of them, * 

Good women too, as the age reckons ’em. 

More than f have employment for 
Ptn You are happy ✓ 

Mtr My only fear is, that I must be forced, 

Against my nature, to conceal myself 
Health and an able body are two jewels 
Pin, If either of these two women were offerfed to me 
now, 

I would think otherwise, and do accordingly , 

Yes, and recant my heresies, 1 would, sir, 

And be more tender of opinion, 

And put a little of my travelled liberty 



^ I e Vain*a;loHoiis 
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Out of the way, and look upon ’em seriously ' 

Methmks, this grave-earned wench- 

fiel Methinks, the other, 

The home-spoken gentlewoman, that desires to be fruitful, 
T hat treats of the full manage of the matter, 

(For there lies all my aim,) that wench, methinks, 

If I were but well set on, for she is affable, 

If I were but hounded right, and one to teach me— 

She speaks to the matter, and comes home to the 
point— 

Now do I know I have such a body to ])lcase her 
As all tlie kingdom cannot fit her with, I am sure on’t, 

If I could but talk myself into her favour 
Mv 'i hat’s easily done 
Jle/ 1 hat’s easily said , would ’tw ere done ’ 

You should see then how I would lay about me 
If I w'crc virtuous, it would never grieve me. 

Or any thing that might justify my modesty , 
lint when m> nature is prone to do a chanty, 

And my calfs tongue w'lll not help me — 

M/r Will ) e go to 'em > r 
1 hey cannot but lake it courteously 
/’/» I’ll do my jiart, 

'1 hough I am sure 'tw ill be the hardest I e’er jiUyed yet 
A way I never ined too, which will stagger me, 

And, if It do not shame me, I am happy 
M/t Win ’em, and wear ’em , I give up my interest 
/*m What say you. Monsieur Belleur ? 

/it/ Would I could say, 

Or sing, or anj thing that w ere but handsome * 

I would be with h^ presentlv ’ 
yV>/ Yours IS no venture, 

A inerr) ready wench 

lie/ A vengeance sqiiibber, 

She’ll fleer me out of faith too 
Afn I'll be near thee, 

Pluck up thy heart , I’ll second thee at all brunts 
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fie angr)^if she abuse thee, and beat her a little, 

Some vomen are won that way 
Btl Pray, be quiet, 

And let me think 1 am resolved to go on , 

But how I shall get oft again- 

Mir I am persuaded 

Thou unit so please her, she will go near to lavish thee 
Bel I would 'twcrc come to that once ’ Let me pray 
a little 

Mtf Now, for thine honour, Pinac, board me tins 
modesty , 

Warm but this tro7cn snosr-ball, 't's ill be a t ontpiest 
(Although I know thou art a fortunate w eiicher, 

And hast done rarclv m thy days) abo\c all thy Nen- 
tures 

Bel You will be ever near? 

Mir At all necessities , 

And take thee off, and set thee on again, boy. 

And cherish thee, and slioke Uiec 
Bet Help me out too , 

For I know I shall sticks' the mire If you sec us c lose 
once, 

Be gone, and leasee me to my fortune, suddenly,* 

For I am then determined to do wonders 
Farewell, ar/d fling an old shoe How my heart throbs ^ 
Would I were drunk ’ farewell Pipar Ilea\cii send us 
A joyful and a merry meeting, man ' 

Pm Farewell, 

And cheer thy heart up , and remember, Bclleur, 

'I hey are but women . 

Me! I had rather they w ere lions # 

Mtr About It, ril be with you instanliy — 

, \E\eunt Bi 1 1 11R and Finac 

Enter Oriana 

Shall I ne’er be at sest ? no peace of conscience 
No quiet for these creatures ? am I ordained 
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To be devoured quick ^ by these she cantubals i* 

Here’s another they call handsome, 1 care not for her, 

I ne’er look after her when 1 am half-tippled, 

It may be I should turn her, and peruse her , 

Or, in my want of women, I might call for her, 

But to be haunted w hen I have no fancy, 

No maw to the matter —\Aside ] Now, whv do you follow 
me? 

On I hope, sir, 'tis no blemish to my \ irtue, 

Nor need you, out of scruple, ask that (juestion, 

If you remember you, before your travel, 

1 he contract )OU tied to me 'tis my love, sir, 

1 hat makes me seek you, to confirm your memory , 

And, that being fair and good, I cannot suffer 
I come to give you thanl s too 
JMtr For what, pnthce? 

On For that fair luece of honesty \ on showed, sir. 
That constant nobleness 

Mtr How> for I am short-headed 
Ot i ril tell you then , for refusing that free offer 
Of Monsieur Nantolet’s, those hatidsome beauties, 

Those two prime ladies, that might wrell have pressed you 
If not to •kiave broken, yet to have bowed your promise 
1 know It was for my sake, for your faith-sake, 

You slipl ’em off, voiir honesty compelled jou , 

And let me tell ye, sir it showed most handsomely 
Mir And let me tell thee, there was no such matter, 
Nothing intended that way, of that nature 
I have more to do with inv honesty than to fool it, 

Or venture it in such leak barks as women 
I put ’em off becauip I loved ’em not. 

Because they are too queasy for my temper. 

And not for thy sake, nor the contract-sake. 

Nor vows, nor oaths, I have made a thousand of’em , 
They are things indifferent, whether kept or broken; 
Mere venial slips, that grow not near the conscience, 

* Alive 
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No&mg joncems thpse tender parts, they are trifles, 
For, A!>1 think, there was never man yet hoped for 
Either constancy or secrecy from a woman, 

Unless It were an ass ordained for sufferance, 

Nor to contract with such can be a tie-all, 

So let them know again, for ^tis a justice, 

And a mam point of civil policy, 

Whate'ff we say or s^'ear, they being reprobates, 

Out of the state of faith, we are clear of all sides, 

And ’tis a curious blindness to believe us 
On Vou do not mean this, sure ? 

Mtr Yes, sure, and certain , 

And hold it positively, as a principle. 

As ye are strange things, and made of strange hres and 
fluxes, 

So we are allowed as strange ways to obtain >e, 

But not to hold , a e are all created errant 
On You told me other tales 
Mtr I not deny it 

I have tales of all sons for all sorts of women, 

And protestations hke\v4se of all sizes, 

As they have van ties to make Us coxcombs 
If I obtam a good turn, so it is, , 

I am thankful for it, if 1 be made an ass, 

The ^mends are m mine own hands, or the surgeon's, 

^nd there’s an end on’t 
On Do not you love me, then ^ 

Mir As I love others, heartily I love thee 
^ When I am high and lusty, I love thee cruelly 
After I have made a plenteous meal, and satisfied 
My senses with all delicates, come tq^me, 

’ And tiiou shaft see how I love thee 
On Will pot you many me? 

Mtr No, certain, no, for any thing I know yet 
I must not lose ray liberty, dear lady, 

And, like a wanton slave, cry for more shackles 
What should 1 many for ? do 1 want any thing ? 
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Am I an inch the farther from my pleasure ? 

Why should I be at charge to keep a wife of mino^wn, 
When other honest married men will ease me, 

And thank me loo, and be beholding ‘ to me ? 

Thou thmk’st I am mad for a maidenhead, thou art 
rorened 

OTj if I were addiricd to that diet, 

Can you tell me where I should have one ? thou art 
eighteen now, 

And, if thou hast thy maidenhead yet extant, 

•Mire, 'tis IS big as r ods-head , and those grave dishes 
I never love to deal withal Dost thou see this book 
here ^ [S/wiers a book 

I^ook over all these ranks , all these are women. 

Mauls, and pretenders tii maidenheads, these are my 
conejuests, 

All these I swore to marry, as I swore to thee. 

With the same reservation, and most righteously 
Winch I need not have done neither, for, alas, they made 
no scruple, 

And I enjoyed ’em at my will, anb left ’em 
Some of ’em are mimed sfinre, and were as pure maids 
aguin. 

Nay, o’ my conscience, better thin they were bred for , 
The rest, fine sober women « 

Ot! Aie you not ashamed, sir^ 

Mtr No, b) my troth, sir -, there’s no shame belongs 
to It 

I hold it as commendable to be wealthy in pleasure, 

As others do m rotten sheep and imsture 

Enttr Di* Card 

On Are all m> Hopes come to tl is ^ is there no faith, 
No truth, nor modest}, in men ’ [ Weeps 

Ik Card How now, sister? 


* t € beholden 


® See note awA*, p 162 
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Why weet)ing thus ^ did I not prophesy ? 

Come Hell me why- 

Oru I am not well, pray you pardon mt lEnt 
Dt Card Now, Monsieur Mirabel, what ails niy 
sister ^ 

You have been playing the wag with her 
Mir As I take it, 

She IS crying for a cod-piece Is she gone ^ 

Lord, what an age is this ' I was calling lor you , 

For, as I live, I thought she would have ravished me 
De Card You are merry, sir 

Mir Thou know’st this book, I )c tiard, this inventory ? 
De Gaid The debt-book of your mistresses, I re¬ 
member It 

Mtr \Miy, this wms it that angered hci , she was 
stark mad 

She found not her name here , and cried downnghl 
Because I would not pity her iinmcdi itely, 

And [nit her in my list 
De Gard Sure, she had more modesty 
Mtr 1 heir modesty*is anger to be overdone , 

1 hey’ll quarrel sc oner for precedence here, 

And take it in more dudgeon to be slighted. 

Than they VIill in public meetings , ’tis their naUiies 
And, alas, I have so many to despatch yet. 

And to provide myself lor my affairs too, 

That, m good faith- 

De Gaid Be not too glorious foolish , 

Sum not your travels up with vanities, 

It ill becomes your expectation ’ , 

Temper your speech, sir whether your louse story 
Be true or false, (for you are so free, I hai it,) 

Name not njy sister in't, I must not hear it, 

Upon your danger, name her not • I hold her 
A gentlewoman of those happy parts and carriage, 

A good man’s tongue may be right proud to speak her. 

^ t c 1 he cxix.claUon formed of you 
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Mtr Your Ulster, sir > do you blench at that ? do you' 
cavil ^ K 

Do you hold her such a piece she may not be played 
withal ? 

1 have had an hundred handsomer and nobler 
Have sued to nie» too» for such a courtesy , 

Your sister comes i’ the rear Since you are so angrj'. 
And hold your sister such a strong recusant, 

1 tell you, I may do it, and, it may be, will too, 

It may be, have too, there’s my free confession, 

Work upon that now ' 

De Gard If I thought you had, I would work, 

And work such stubborn w'ork ^ould make your heart 
ache 

But I believe >ou, as I ever knew you, 

A glorious talker, and a legend-maker 

Of idle tales and tiiflts , a depraver 

Of your own truth their honours fly about you ' 

And so, I take my leave , but with this caution, 

Your sword be surer than your tongue, you’ll smart else 
Mtr 1 laugh at thee, so little 1 respect thee , 

And I’ll talk louder, and despise thy sister, 

Set up a chamber-maid that shall outshine her, 

And carry her in my coach too, and that iv ill kill her 
3 , get thy rents up, go ’ 

Di Gard You are a fine gentleman ' [Aa// 

Mtr Now, have at my two youths' I’ll sec how they 
do, 

How they behave themselves, and then I’ll study 
Wliat wench shall love me next, and when I’ll lose her' 

[ExU 


’ (jtt ml of hf'r 



«finn» «•!! TUB miM^aoosjs cuase »» 

\ 

SCENE II — A Htili m the Hifusc of Nantout 

Enter Pin AC and Servant. 

Pith, Art thou her servant, sayest thou ? 

Serv Her poor creature , 

But servant to her horse, sir 
Pin Const thou show me 

The way to her chamber, or where I may conveniently 
See her, or come to talk to her ? 

Serv That I can, sir, 

But the question is, whether I will or no 
Pin Why, ril content thee 

Scrv Wh>, I’ll content thcc, then , now you come to 
me 

Pm 1 here’s for your diligence \Gioesmomy 

Serv There's her chamber, sir, 

And this way she tomes out, stand you but hero, sir, 
You have her at your piospeet or your pleasure 
Pin Is she not very angry ? 

Serv You’ll find that (juickly 
May be, she’ll call you saucy, scurvy fellow, 

Or some such familiar name, may be, she knows you, 
And will flinfc' a piss-pot at you, or a panlofle,’ 

According as you ore in acquaintance if she like you, 
May be she 11 look upon you , may be no, 

And two months lienee call for yo»A 
Pin 1 his IS fine 
She IS monstrous proud, then ? 

Serv She is a little haughty , 

Of a small body, she has a mind well mounted * 

Can you speak Greek ? 

Pin No, certain 

Serv Get you gone, tlien ’— 

And talk of stars, and firmaments, and fire-drakes ? 

Do you rememoer who was Adam’s schoolmaster, 


‘ Slipper 
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And w?io taught hve to sjnn ? she knows ail tHlse, 

\nd will run you over the beginning o’ the wo^^dt> 

As familiar as a fiddler 

Can you sit seven hours together, and say nothing? 
Which she w'lll do, and, when she speaks, speak oracles. 
Speak things that no man understands, nor herself neither 
Pm 'Ihou mak’st me wonder 
Serv Can you smile ^ 

Pitt Yes, willingly , 
tor naturally I bc.ir a mirth about me 
Sen' She’ll neei endure you, then she is never 
merry, 

If she see one laugh, she’ll swoon past atiua I'Ua 
Never come near her, sir , if you chance to venture, 

And talk not like a doctor, you are damned too 
1 have told you enough for your crown, and so, good 
speed you ' \E \it 

Pin I have a pretty task, if she be thus c urious. 

As, sure, it seems she is ' If I fall off now, 

I shall be laiigheil .it learlullv , if I go lorward, 

I can but be .abused, ind that I Uok for, 

And yet 1 mav hit right, but ’tis unlikely 
btay 11 a hat mood and figure shall I attempt 1 er 
A careless way ^ no, no, that will not W’akeii*her 
Besides, her gravity will give me line still, 

And let me lose myself, yet this way otten 
Has hit, and handsomely A wanton method ^ 

Ay, if she give it leave to sink into hei consideration . 
But there’s the doubt il it but stir her blood once, 

And creep into the crannies of her fancy, 

Set her a-gog —but, il she chance to slight it. 

And by the power of her modesty fling it back, 

I shall appear the arrant st rascal to her, 

The most licentious knave * for I shall talk lewdly. 

To bear myself austerely ? rate my words ? 

And fling a general gravity about me, 

As if 1 meant to give laws? but this I eanuot do. 
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This IS a vay above my understanding; 

Or, if I cduld, ^tis odds shell think I mock her, 

For senous and sad things are ever still suspicious. 

Well, ni say something 

But lekming I have none, and less good manners 
Especially for ladies Well, I’ll set my best face 
I hear some coming This is the first v( oman 
I ever feared yet, the first face that shakes me 

Enter Liili4 Bianca and Peieii a 

Ltl Give me my hat, Petella , take tins vci! off, 

This sullen cloud, it darkens my delights 
Come, wench, be free, and let the music i^arble — 

Play me some lusty measure 

[Afusic withm^ to which preuntly T.ii lia dances 
Pin This is she, sure, 

The very same I saw, the very woman, 

The gravity I wondered at Stay, stay , 

I-.et me be sure Ne’er trust me, but she dinceth» 
Summer is in her face now, and she skippeth ! 
ril go a little nearer 

[Asidej and then advances a titth, 
Ltl Quicker time, fellows ’ 

I cannot find’ my legs yet —Now, Petella * 

Entef Mi RAP EL, and tenia ins at the suit of the stage 

Pm I am amazed, I am foundered in my fancy • 

[Aside 

Mir Ha • say you so > is this your gravity ? 

This the austerity you put upon you ? • 

I’ll see more o’ this sport {Aside 

Ltl A song now' 

Enter a Singing-Boy, 

Call in for a merry and a light song, 

And sing it with a liberal spirit 

Ileau & 1 —1 


9 



296 


rm m^p-GOosE chase, 

S Boy Yes, madam 

Ltl And be not amazed, sirrah, but take us for your 
own company — \A song by the Boy, iplw ihen ex$4, 
I^t’s walk ourselves come, wench would we ha4 a 
man or tw'O > 

Pin Sure, she has spied me, and will aouse me dreadr 
fully 

She has put on this for the purpose yet I will tiy her—»• 

[^Asidty and then advances. 
Madam, I would be loth my rude intrusion, 

Which I must crave a pardon for- 

Lil Oh, you are welcome, 

You are very welcome, sir ' we want such a one 
Strike up again '—I dare presume you dance well 
Quick, quick, sir, quick ' the time steals on 
Pm I would talk with you 

JaI 1 alk as you dance \They dance 

Mir She’ll beat him off his legs first 
This IS the finest masque ' \^Astde 

III Now, how do jou, sir^ 

Pin You have given me a shjew'd heat 
Ltl I’ll give you a hundred 
Come, sing now, sing for I know you sing well, 

I see you have a singing face i 

Pm A fine modesty * 

If 1 tould, she’d never give me breath— [Astdt ]—Madam, 
would 

I might sit and recover * 

Ltl Sit here, and sing now , 

Let’s do things quickly, sir, and handsomely — 

Sit close, wench, close —Begin, b^n 
Pm I am lessoned [A sofig by PiN\C. 

Ltl * Fis very pretty, i’ faith Give me some wine now. 

Pin I w'ould fain speak to you 
Ltl You shall dnnk first, believe me 
Here’s to you a lusty health. 

Pen I thank y ou, lady — 


\They dnnk. 
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Would I were oflf again I I smell ray raiseiy; 

I was nefer put to this rack I shall be drunk too [Asuff. 
Mtr If thou be’st not a right one, I have lost mine 
aim much 

1 thank Heaven that I have ’scaped thee To her, 
Pinac < 

For thou art as sure to have her> and to groan for her— 
III sec how my other youth does This speeds trimly 
A hne grave gentlewoman, and worth much honour > 

[Asufe^ and then e\tf, 
Ltl Now, how do you like me, sir ? 
jPtn I like you wrely 

I 4 I You see, sir, though sometime*) we are grave and 
silent, 

And put on sadder dispositions, 

Yet we are compounded of free parts, and sometimes too 
Our lighter, airy, and our fiery mettles 
Break out, and show themselves and what think you of 
that, sir? 

Ptn Good lady, sit (for I am very wtarj), 

And then I’ll tell you ^ 

Ltl Fie ' a young man idle ’ 

Up, and walk , be still in action , 

The motions pf the body are fair‘beauties , 

Besides, 'tis cold ’Ods me, sir, levs walk faster» 

What think you now' of the Lady Felicia ? 

And Bellafronte, the duke’s fair daughter ? ha f 
Are they not handsome things^ There is Duarta, 

And brown Olivia- 

Ptn I know none of ’em 

Ltl But brown must not be cast away,' sir * If young 
Lelia 

Had kept herself till this day from a husband, 

WTiy, what a beauty, sir' You know Isinena, 

The fair gem of Saint-Germains ? 

' This IS said by Welier to have Ijcen a proverbial expression of 
the tune 
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Ptn, By my troth, I do not 

JM And, then, I know, you must hear of Bti^c, 

How unlike a gentleman- 

Pin As I h\e, I have heard nothing 
Ltl Strike me another galliard ' ^ 

Pm By this light, I cannot • 

In troth, I have sprained my leg, madam 
Z// Now sit you down, sir, [out? 

And tell me why you came hither ? why you chose me 
What IS your business ’> your errand ? despatch, despatch 
May be, you are some gentleman’s man, (and I mistook 
you,) 

That have brought me a letter, or a haunch of venison, 
Sent me from some friend of mine 
Pm I )o I look like a carrier > 

You might allow me, what I am, a gentleman 
Ltl Cry you mercy, sir ' I saw you yesterday, 

You are new come out of travel, I mistook you 
And how do all our impudent friends m Italy ? 

Pm Madam, 1 came with duty, and fair courtesy. 
Service, and honour to you i 
Lil You came to jeer me 

You see-1 am merry, sir, I have changed my copy, 

None of the sages now and, pray you, prcTwhim it, 

Fling on me what aspersion you shall please, sir, 

Of w'antonness or w ildness I look for it, 

And tell the world I am an hypocrite, 

Mask in a forced and borrowed shape , I expect it, 

But not to have you believed for, mark you, sir, 

1 have won a nobler estimation, 

A stronger tie, by my discretion, 

Upon opinion (howe’er you think I forced it) 

Than either tongue or act of yours can slubber. 

And, when I please, I will be what I please, sir, 

• Described by Sir John Davies as— 

“A gallant diunce 

W11 h lofty turnes and capiiols in the ayre ’’ 
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So I excQied not mean , ^ and none shall brand it, 

Either *^ith scorn or shame, but shall be slighted. 

Em Lady, I come to love you 
Z</« Love yourself, sir , 

And, when I want observers," I’ll send for you 
Heigh-ho * my fit’s almost off, for wc do all by fits, sir 
If you be weary, sit till I come again to you 

[iii// wi/A Pltella 

Ptn This IS a wench of a dainty spirit, but 
Hang me, if I know yet cither what to think 
Or make of her she had her will of me, 

And baited me abundantly, I thank her, 

And, I confess, I never was so blurted,* 

Nor never so abused I must bear mine own sms. 

You talk of travels, here’s a ruuous country * 

Yet I will find her out, or forswear my faculty 



SCENE III —Gatdtn ta the House of Nan- 

JOLFl, Ttv/// a Sumnur-house in the bat.k~eronnd 
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filter Rosalura and Oriana 

Ros Ne’ef v ex yourself, nor grieve, you are a fool, then 
Ott I am sure I am made so yet, before 1 suffer 

*rhus like a girl, and give him leave to triumph- 

Ros, You say right, for, as long as he perceives you 
Sink under his proud scomings, he’ll laugh at you 
For me, secure yourself, and, for my sister, * 

I partly know her mmd too howsoever, 

To obey my father, we have made a tender 
Of our poor beauties to the travelled monsieur, 

Yet two words to a bargain He slights us 
As skittish things, and we shun him as curious.* 

* Moderation - Admirers ** Contempiuouitly treated 

* I'asUdiottS. 
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May be, my free behaviour turns his stomach, • ^ 

And makes him seem to doubt a loose opinion' 

1 must be so sometimes, though all the ifvorld saw iL 

On Why should not you ? are our mind? only 

measured ? 

As long as here you stand secure— 

Eos You say true, 

As long as mine own conscience makes no question, 
What care I for report ? that woman’s miserable, 

That’s good or bad for their tongues’ sake Come, let'll 
retire, 

And get my veil, wench By my troth, your sorrow, 

And the consideration of men’s humorous maddings, 
Have put me into a serious contemplation 
On Come, faith, let’s sit and think 
Eos That’s all ray business 

\7fiey go into the summer house^ and stt down^ 
Rosalura having taken lur val from a 
tablty and put it on 

' Enter Mir vntL anti Bn li ur 

Mtr Why stand’s! thou [leeping here? thou great 
slug, forward ’ * , 

Ihl She IS there , peace ^ 

Mir Why stand’s! thou here, then. 

Sneaking and peaking" as thou wouldst steal linen? 

Hast thou not place and time ? 

Bel I had a rare speech 
Studied, and almost ready, and your violence 
Has beat it out of my brains 
Mir Hang your rare speeches ’ 

Go me on like a man 

ihl Let me set my beard up * 

How has Pinac performed ^ 

Mir He has won already, 

He stands not thrumming of caps thus 

* Reputation Prying 
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BH Lord, what should I ail» 

What a*cold I have over my stomach* i^ould I had 
some hum'' 

CertaiM I have a great mind to be at lier, 

A mighty mind 
Mir On, fool ’ 

Bel Good words, I beseech you , 

For I will not be abused by both 
Mtr \dieu, then 

(I will not trouble >ou , I see you are valiant), 

And work your own way 

Bel Hist, hist * I will be ruled , 

I will, r faith , I will go presently 

Will you forsake me now, and leave me i’ the suds ? 

'You know I am false-hearted this way I beseech you, 
Good sweet Miraliel—I’ll cut your throat, if you leave 
me, 

Indeed I will—sweet-heart— 

Mir I will be ready, 

Still at thine elbow 'lake a man’s heart to thee, 

And speak thy mind, the phintr still the better 
She is a woman of that free behaviour, 

Indeed, that common courtesy, she cannot deny thee , 
Go bravely on 

Bel Maifam —keep c.ose about me, 

Still at my back—Madam, sweet m idain— 

Ha’ 

What noise is that > what saucy sound to trouble me ^ 
Mtr What said she > 

Bel I am saucy * 

[Rosat lra and Oriana ri$v and comefomoaid 
Mir *Tis the better 
Bel She comes , must 1 be saucy still > 

Mtr More saucy 

Eos Still troubled with these vanities ? Heaven bless 
us > 


' Very strong ale 
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What are we born to?—Would you speak »Uh any of 
my people ? 

(fo in, sir, I am busy 
Bel This IS not she, sure 

Is this two children at a birth ? 1*11 be hanged, then 
Mine was a merry gentlewoman, talked daintily 
Talked of those matters that befitted women , 

This IS a parcel prayer-book' I’m sen'ed sweetly • 

And now I arn to look to, 1 was prepared for th' other way. 
Ros I )o you know that man ? 

On Sure, I have seen him, lady 
Ros Methinks ’tis pity such a lusty fellow 
Should wander up and down, and want employment 
Btl She takes me for a rogue'—You may do well, 
madam, 

'lo stay this wanderer, and set him a-work, forsooth, 
lie can do something that may please your ladyship. 

1 have heard of women that desire good breedings, 

Two at a birth, or so 

Ros The fellow’s impudent 
Ort Sure, he is crazed * 

Ro^ I have heard of men too that have had good 
ntaniiers, . ^ * 

Sure, this is want of grace indeed, 'tis great pity 
The \ oung man has been bred so U, but thR lewd age 
Is full of such examples 
Bil I am foundered, 

And some shall me the setting of me on 
Mtt Ha ' so bookish, lady ? is it possible ? 

Turned holy at the heart too ^ Til be hanged then 
VV hy, this is such a leat, such an activ ity, 

Such fast and loose ' a veil too for >out knavery ? 

O DiOf Dio ' • 

Ros What do ) ou take me lor, sir ? 

* I (• Partly a niajer l'HX>k 

■ The name ot a thtaung game which survnes to day m what is 
known as ** pricking ihe garter ” 
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Mtr hypocnte, a wanton, a dissembler, 

Howe’cir you seem, and thus you are to be handled 1— 
Mark me, Bellcur,—and this you love, I know it 

\AUemph to fe»m'e the veil 

Eos Stand off, bold sir' 

Mtr You wear good clothes to this end, 

Jewels , love feasts and masques 
Eos You are monstrous saucy 
Mtr All this to draw on fools and thus, thus, lady, 

[.J/AW///J to rtwove the vtti. 

You are to be lulled 

Bel Let her alone. I’ll swinge you else, 

I will, i’ faith ’ for, though I cannot skill o’ this matter 
Myself, I will not see another do it before me, 

And do It woise 

Eos \way ’ vou arc a vain thing 
You have travelled far, sir, to return again 
A windy and poor bladder You talk of uuinen. 

That are not worth the favour of a common one, 

The grace of her grew in an hospital' 

Against a thousand suen blown fooleries 
I am able to niaiiitain good women’s honours, 

Their freedoms, and their fames,, and I will do .t— 

Mtr She has almost struck me dumb too 
Eos And declaim 

Against your base malicious tongues, your noises, 
tor they are nothing else You teach behaviours • 

Or touch us for our freedoms ’ '1 each yourselves manners 
Truth and sobriety, and live so clearly 
That our lives may shine m }c , and then task.us 
It seems ye are hot, the suburbs will sujiply ye 
Goou women scorn such gamesters ’ So I’ll leave ye 
I am sorry tq see this faith, sir, live fairly 

[ExU with Or IAN A. 

Mtr This woman, if she hold on, may be virtuous, 
’Tis almost possible we’ll have a new day 

^ Dissolute fellows 
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" EA You brought me on, you forced roe to this foolery 
I am shamed, I am scorned, I am Ihirtcd, yes, I ala so 
Though I cannot talk to a woman like your worship, 
And use my phrases and my learned figures, 

Yet 1 can fight with any man 
Mir hie ’ 

Bd I can, sir, 

And I will fight 
Mtr With whom ? 

Bd With you , with any man , 

For all men now w ill laugh at me 
Mtr Pritliee, be moderate 
Bd And I’ll beat all men Come 
Mir I love thee dearly 

Bel I will beat all that love , love his undone me 
Never tell me , I will not be a history 
Mir 1 hou art not 

Bel ’Sfoot, I will not ’ Ciive me room, 

And let me see the proudest of ye jetr me , 

And ril begin with you first 
A[tr I’nthee, Bclleiir— 

If I do not satisfy thee- 

Bd Well, look you do 
But, now I think on*t better, ’tis impossible 
I must beat somebody , 1 am mauled myself,* 

And I ought in justice- 

Mtr No, no, no , you are cozened 
But w alk, and let me talk to thee 
Bd lalkwiseh, 

And sec that no man laugli, upon no occasion, 

For I shall think then 'tis at me 
Mtr I warrant thee 
Bel Nor no more talk of this 
Mtr Dost think I am maddish ? 

Bel I must needs fight yet, for I find it concerns me 
A iK>\ on’t 1 must fight 

Mtr r faith, thou shalt not {^Exeunt, 



ACT THK THIRD 

SCLNE I —A public Wfill 
Bnttr De Gard and Luuibr 

IC GARD I know you are a scholar, and 
can do wonders 

Lu^ There's no great scholarship be¬ 
longs to this, sir, 

What I am, I am I pity your poor sister, 
And heartily 1 hate these travellers, 

These gim-cracks, made of mops and motions 
There’s nothing in their houses here but humimngs , 

A bee has more brains * I grieve and vev too 
The insolent licentious carnage 
Of this oat facing fellow Mirabel, 

And I am mtid to sec him prick lus plumes up 
De Gard His wrongs you partly know 
Lug 1 )u not you stir, sir, 

Since he has begun with wit, let wit revenge it 
Keep your sword close , weTl cut his throat a new way 
I am ashamed the gentlewoman should suffer 
Such base lewd wrongs 

De Gard I will be ruled , he slull live, 

And iwft to >our revenge 
Lug Ay, ay, 111 ht him 

He makes a common scorn of handsome women 
Modesty and good manners are his May games, 

He takes up maidenheads with a new commission,— 
The church-warrant’s out of date hollow my counsel. 
For 1 am zealous m the cause. 
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Dr Card I will, sir, 

And wilt be still directed, for the truth is, 

My sword will make my sister seem more monstrous 
Besides, there is no honour won on reprobates 
Lug You are T the right. The slight he has showed my 
pupils 

Sets me a-fire too (Jo , Til prepare your sister, 

And as I told you- 

De Gani Yes , all shall be fit, sir 
Jug And scnousl), and handsomely 
Dt Card I warrant you 

Lug A little counsel more [ Whispers 

DeGard Tis well 
/Hg Most stately 

Sec that observed , and then- 

Dt Gard 1 have you every way 

Lu^ Away, then, and be ready 

Dt Gard With all speed, sir 

Lug \\T'll learn to travel too, may be, beyond him 

[Exit Dfc Card. 

Enttt Liiiiv liiAM. Rosalura, and Or]\na 

Good day fair beauties ’ 

Ltl You have beautified us, 

We thank you, sir, y ou have set us off most gallantly 
With your grave precepts 
Eos We expected husbands 
Out of your documents and taught behaviours, 

Excellent husbands . thought men would run stark mad 
Men of all ages and all states, we expected [on us, 
An inundation of desires and offers, 

A torrent of trim suitors , all we did, 

Or said, or purposed, to be spells about us. 

Spells to provoke 
Ltl You have provoked us finely 1 
\\ e followed your directions, w^e did rarely. 

We were stately, coy, demure, careless, light, giddy, 

And played at all points this, you swore, would cany* 
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^ Has We made love, and contemned lo^'e, now seemed 
ftoly, 

With such a reverent put-on reservation 

Which could not miss, according to \our principles, 

Now gave more hope agam, now close, now public, 

Still up and down Me beat it like a billow, 

And ever those behaviours you read to ns, 

Subtle and new but all this will not help us. 

Ld They help to hindei us of all acquaintance, 

They have frighted off all friends What am I better 
For all my learning, if I love a dunce, 

A handsome dunce? to what use serves my reading? 
You should have taught me what belongs to horses, 

Dogs, dice, hawks, banquets, masques, free and fair 
meetings, 

'lo have studied gowns and dressings 
Lug Ye are not mad, sure * 

Ros We shill he, if wc follow your encouragements 
I’ll take mine own w-ay now 
IaI A.nd 1 mv fortune , 

We may live maids else till the moon drop millstones 
I see, your modest women arc taken for monsters , 

A dowi)' of good breeding is worth nothing 

J Since yc take it so to th’ heart, jiray ye, give me 
leav^ yet, 

And ye shall see how I’ll convert tins heretic 

Mark how this Mirabel- 

Ltl Name him no more, 

For, though T long for a husband, I hate him, 

And would be married sooner to a monkey, 

Or to a Jack of Straw, than such a juggler 
Rit I am of that mind too he is too nimble, 

And plays at^fast and loose too learnedly, 

For a plain-meaning w'oman , that's the truth on't 
Here's one too, that we love well, would be angry, 

[Pomtirn^ lo Oriana. 

And reason why No, no, we will not trouble you, 
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Hor him at this time may he make you happy I * 
We’ll turn ourselves loose now to our fair fortunes; 

And the downright way- 

Lil 1 he winnmg way we’ll follow, 

We'll bajt that men may bite fair, and not be fnght^d. 
Yet we’ll not be carried so cheap neither, we’ll have 
some sport, 

Some mad-morrib or other for our money, tutor 
Lug ’Tis like enough prosper jour own devices • 

Ye are old enough to choose But, for this gentlewoman, 

So please her give me leave- 

Oil I shall be glad, sir, 

To find a fnend whose pity may direct me 
Zwg ril do m> best, and faithfully deal for you, 

But then you must be ruled 
On In all, I sow to you 

/vVj Do, do he has a lucky hand sometimes. I’ll 
assure you, 

And hunts the recovery of a lost lover deadly 
lug You must away straight 
On \cs 

fits; And 111 instruct you 
Hero you ran know no more 
On By vour leave, sv cet ladies, 

And all our fortunes arrive at our own wishes ’ 

111 Amen, amen ' 

lug I must borrow your man 

Ltl Pray, take him , 

He IS within to do her good, take any thing, 

Take us and all 

Lug No doubt, ye may find takers , 

And so, we’ll leave ye to your own disposes 

•[E'^eunt I LGIER and ORiANiL 
Ltl Now, which way, wench ? 

Eoi We’ll go a brave w'ay, fear not, 

A safe and sure way too, and yet a b\ way 
I must confess I have a great mind to be married 
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JLii So hav« I too a grudging * of good'irtll that way) 
And would as fain be despatched But this Monsieur 
Quicksilver- 

Has No. no j we’ll bar him, bye and mam ^ Jet him 
trample, 

There is no safety in his surquedry ® 

An army-royal of women are too few for him, 

He keeps a journal of his gentleness, 

And will go near to pnnt his fair despatches, 

And call it his “Triumph over time and women ” 

Let him pass out of memory ' What think you 
Of his two companions ? 

Ltl Pinac, methinks, is reasonable , 

A little modest) he has brought home witli him, 

And might be taught, in time, some handsome duty 
Ros 'I hey say, he is a w'encher too 
Lil I like him better, 

A free light touch or two becomes a gentleman, 

And sets him seemly off so he exceed not. 

But keep his comjiass clear, he may be looked at 
I would not marry a man that must be taught, 

And conjured up w^ith kisses , the best game 
Is played still by the best game'stc'rs 
Ros Fie ijpon thee ' 

What talk hast thou > 

Ltl Are not we alone, and merry? 

Why should we be ashamed to sjicak what we think ? Thy 
gentleman, 

The tall fat fellow, he that came to sec thee- 

Ros Is’t not a goodly man ? 

Lil A wondrous goodly > • 

H'as weight enough, I warrant thee merry uj>on me, 
What a serpent wilt thou seem under such a St (Icorge ’ 
Ro$ rhoir art a fool ’ give me a man brings mettle, 
Brings substance w ith him, needs no broths to lare * him. 


* Secret inclination 
^ Conceit. 


^ V gambling phrase 
* i e la fatten —Dytc 
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These little fellows shew like fleas m boxes, 

Hop up and down, and keep a stir to vex us ’ 

Give me the puissant pike , take you the small shot 
Ltl Of a great thing, I have not seen a duller, 

Therefore, methinks, sweet sister- 

Roi Peace, he’s modest, 

A bashftilness, which is a point of grace, wench 
But, when these fellows come to moulding, sister^ 

To heat, and handling^—As I li\e, I like him, 

And, methinks, I could form him 
Ltl Peace , the fire-drake 

Enter Mirabel 

Mtr Bless ye, sweet beauties, sweet incomparable 
ladies, 

Sweet wits, sweet humours ’ bless you, learned lady ’ 

And you, most holy nun, bless your devotions ' 

Ltl And bless your brains, sir, your most pregnant 
brains, sir ’ 

They are in travel, ma\ thev be deln ered 
Of a most hopeful wild-goose ' 

Ros Bless your manhood • 

They say you are a gentleman of action, 

A fair accomplished man, and a rare engineer , 

You have a trick to bloiv uj) maidenheads, 

A subtle trick, they sav abroad 
Mir I have, lady 
Ro^ And often glory m their nuns 
Mu \ es, forsooth, 

[ have a speedy trick, please voii to try U, 

My engine w ill despatch you instantly 

Ros I would I were a woman, sir, fit for you ^ 

As there be such, no doubt, may engine you too , 

Ma>, with a counter mine, blow up your valour 
But, in good futh, sir, we are both too honest, 

And, the plague is, we cannot be persuaded , 
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For, look^ou, if we thought it were a glory 

To be llie last of all youi lovely ladies- 

Aftr Come, come, leave prating this has spoiled your 
market < 

This pride and pufi-up heart will make yc fast, ladies, 
Fast when ye are hungry too 
Jiffs The more our jiain, sir 
Ltl 'I'he more our health, 1 hope loo 
Mir Your behaviours 

Have made men stand ama/ed those men that loved ye, 
Men of fair states' and parts Your strange conversions 
Into I know not what, nor how, nor wherefore, 

Your scorns of those that came to visit ye , 

Your studied whim-whams, and >our hnestt fares 
What ha\ e these got vc ^ proud and harsh opinions 
A travelled monsieur was the strangest creature, 

ITie wildest monster to be wondered at, 

His person made a public scoff, his knowledge 
(As if he had been bred 'mongst bears or bandogs ) 
Shunned and avoided, his conversation snuffed at,— 
What harvest brings all tins ? 

Jiifs I pra> } ( u, proceed, sir 

Afir Nbw ye shall see in what,esteem a iravclter, 

An understaiitling gentleman, and a monsieur, 

Is to be held, and, to your griefs, conicss it, 

]k)th to your gnels and galls 
IaI In what, 1 iiray you, sir ? 

We would be glad U; understand your excellence 
Mir Go on, sweet ladies , it becomes yc rarely ' 
lor me, 1 have blest me from ye , scoff on seriously , 
And note the man ye mocked You, I ady Learning, 
Note ihe poor traveller that < aine to visit '^ou, 

That flat unfurnished fellow , note him throughly, 

You may chance to see him anon 
Ltl ’ 1 IS very likely 

* Ijbtates 

^ Dogi that were kept duuncU up to increase tbeu fierceness. 

Ileau & !■ —1 H 
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Mtr And see him courted by a travelled lady, 

Held dear and honoured by a virtuous virgin, ‘ 

May be, a beauty not far short of youib neither, 

It may be, clearer 
Lil Not unlikely 
Alir Younger 

As killing t>cs as \ours, a wit as poignant, 

May be, a bt.itc to that may top your fortune 
Inquire how she thinks of him, how she holds him, 

His good parts, in what precious price already. 

Being a stranger to him, how she courts him, 

A stranger to his nation too, how she dotes on him , 
Inquire of this, be sick to know curse, lady, 

And keep your chamber , cr>, and curse a sweet one, 
A thousand in yearly land, well bred, well friended. 
Travelled, and highly followed lor her fashions 
Ltl Bless In') good fortune, sir' 

Mtr 1 his scurvy fellow, 

I think they call hi-* name Pinac, this serving-man 
That brought you venison, as I take it, madam. 

Note but tills scab ’tis strange ihat this coirsc creature, 
'1 hat has no more set oft but his jugglings, 

His travelled tricks- 

Li! Good sir, I grieve not at him, 

Noi envy not his fortune yet I wonder 
Hes handsome yet 1 sec no such perfection 
I/// Would 1 nad his fortune ’ for ’tis a woman 
Of that sweet tempered nature, and that judgment, 
Besides her state, that care, clear understanding, 

And sucli a wite to bless him- 

AVjf Pray you, whence is she? 

Mir Of England, and a most accomplished lady , 
bo modest that men’s eyes are frighted at her, 

Vnd sucti a noble carriage— 

Enter a Boy 

How' now, sirrah ? 
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Bey Sir, the great English lad y — — 

Mtr AVhat of her, sir ^ 

Boy Has newly left lier coach, and coming this way, 
Where you may see her plain Monsieur Pinac 
The only man that leads her 
Mtr He is much honoured, 

Would I had such a favour 1 \^E\tt Boy 

Enter Pinac, Mariana, and Attendants 

Now vex, ladies, 

Envy, and vex, and rail' 

Ros You arc short of us, sir 
Mir Bless your fair fortune, sir I 
Put I nobly thank you 
Mtr Is she married friend ? 

Pm No, no 
Mir A goodly 1 idy , 

A sweet and delicate aspect ’—Mark, mark, and 
wonder '— 

Hast thou any hope of her > 

Pm A little 

Mir h ollow c ose, then , 

Lose not that hope 

Pm I o ydu, sir [Mariana courisus to Mikakll 
Mu Gentle lady ' 

AVr She IS fair, indeed. 

Ltl I have seen a fairer, yet 
She IS well 

Ros Her clothes sit hand&ome too. 

Lit She dresses prettily • 

,Ro5 And, by my faith, she is nch; she looks still 
sweeter 

A well-bred wpman, I warrant her 
Lil Do you hear, sir ? 

May I crave this gentlewoman’s name ? 

Pin Manana, lady 

Ltl, 1 will not sav I owe you a quarrel, monsieur. 
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I<or making me your stale *' a noble gentleman 
Would liave had more courtesy, at least more fk.h, 

I'han to turn off his mistress at first trial 

You know not what respect 1 might have showed yon j 

I find you ha\ c worth 

Pm I cannot stay to answer you , 

You see my charge I am beholding - to you 
hor All your merry tricks you put upon me, 

Your bobs,* and base accounts I came to lo\'e you, 

'I o woo you, and to ser\c you, 1 am much indebted to 
you 

r or dancing me off my legs, and then for walking me, 

I'or telling me strange taks I never heard of, 

More to abuse me, for mistaking me, 

When you both knew 1 was a gentleman, 

And one deserved as rkh a match as you are 
Fi/ Ik not so bitter, sir 
Pm You see this lady 

She lb young enough and fair enough to please me , 

A woman ol a loving mind, a quiet, 

And one that weighs the worth of him that loves her, 

1 am content with this, and bless niy fortune 

Your Cl nous wits, and beauties- 

Lt/ haith, See me onee more 
Pm 1 dare not trouble you 
IM May I spe ik to your lady ^ 

Pm 1 jiray you, content yourself I know you are bitter, 
And, in your bitterness, >ou ma) abuse her, 

Which if she comes to know (for she understands you not), 
It may breed such a quarrel to your kuidred. 

And such an indiscretion fling on you too 

(hor she is nobly fnended)- 

Lti I cxiuld eat her 

Ptn F est as y ou are, a modest noble gentlewoman, 
And afford vour honest neighbours some of your prayers. 

[Exeunt PiN\c, M\kiana, and Attendants. 

^ Sulkmg'liorbc. 2 Bdiolden ^ Sneeis. 
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Mir, \Vhat think you now ? 

Ltl ^aith^ she’s a pretty whiting, 

She has got a pretty rate h too. 

Mtr^ You are angry, 

Monstrous angry now, gne\ously angry; 

And the pretty heart does sn ell now 
Ltl No, in troth, sir 

Mtr \nd it will cry anon, “ A pox upon it < ” 

And It will curse itseli, and eat no meat, lady, 

And It will sigh 

Ltl Indeed, you are mistaken , 

It will be very merr) 

Bos W hy, sir, do you think 
There are no more men living, nor no handsomer, 

Than he or you ? Hy this light, there be ten thousand. 
Ten thousand thousand ! comfort yourself, dear monsieur, 
Faces, and bodies, wits, and all abilimcnts'— 

There are so many we regard ’em not 
Aftf That such a noble lady -I toiild burst now ’— 
So far above such trifles- 

BniiUR and tivo Cientlemen 

I^il You did laugh at me, 

And I know why ye laughed 

\st Gent *I prav you, be satisfied 
If wc did laugh, we had some pnvate reason, 

And not at you 

znd Gent Alas, we know you not, sir' 

Bel I'll make you know me Set your faces soberly, 
Stand this way, and look sad , I’ll be no May ^ame , 
Sadder, demurer yet 

Bos What IS the matter ? 

What ails this»gcntleman ? 

Bel Go off now backw^ard, that I may l>ehoid ye, 

And not a simper, on your lives * 

\Ereunt Gentlemen u^alktng backwards 

* Accomplishments. 
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Lil He’s mad, sure 

Bel Do you observe me too ? 

Mtr I may look on you. 

Bel Wh} do you gnn ^ I know your mind 
Mtr You do not 

You are strangely humorous is there no mirth nor pleasure 
Hut you must be the object ? 

Bel Mark, and observe me Wherever I am named, 
The vcr> word shall raise a general sadness, 
l‘or the disgrace this scurvy woman did me, 

1 his proud pert thing take heed joii laugh not at me 
Provoke me not, take heed 
Ros I iKould fun please vou , 

Do an> thing to keep you quiet 
Bel Hear me 
Till I receive a satisfaction 
Fqual to the disgrace and scorn you gave me, 

You art a wretched woman, till thou woo’st me, 

A.nd I scorn thee as much, as seriously 
Tecr and abuse thee , ask what gill ‘ thou art, 

Or any baser name , I will p’-oclaim thee, 

I will so sing thv virtue, so be paint thee- 

Ros Nay, good sir, be more modest 
Bel Do you laugh again ?— 

Hecausc you .ue a woman, you arc lawless, 

And out of compass of an honest anger 
Ro\ (lood sir, have a better belief of me 
/jl Awav, dear sister * [Evi/ lotih Rosalura 

Mtt Is not this better now, this seeming madness, 
Than falling out with your friend*^ ? 

Btl Have 1 not frighted lur ? 

Mtf Into her nghl vviis, I warrant thee follow this 
humour, 

And thou shalt sec how prosperously ’twill guide thee. 

Bel I am glad I have found a way to woo yet, I was 
afraid once 


' A ViOnton wench 
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I never should have made a civil suitor. 

Well, in about it still. 

Mtr Do, do, and prosper [E\it Bfu eur. 

Whatjsport do I make with these fools * vhat pleasure 
Feeds me, and fats my sides at their poor innocence > 
Wooing and wiving—hang it • give me mirth. 

Witty and dainty mirth ^ I shall grow in lo\ c, surc» 

With mine ow n happy head 

Efiitf Lvgier, dts(iut\ed 

Who’s this? \Astdt ]—To me, sir?— 
What youth is this ? \^Asidt 

Lug Yes, sir, I would speak with yon, 

If \our name be Monsieur Mirabel 
Mt? Y'ou hi\L hit It 
Your business, I beseech you ? 

Lui^ 1 his It IS, sir. 

I here is a gentlewoman hath long time affected you, 

And loved you dearly 

J/// Turn o\ cr, and end that story, 

’Tis long enough I have no faith in women, sir 

Lug It seems so, sir I do not come to w'oo for her. 
Or sing h*er piaises, though she \vell deserve 'cm*, 

I come to tell >oii, you have been cmcl to her 
Unkind anfl cruel, false of faith, and careless, 

Taking more pleasure in abusing her, 

Wresting her honour to >our wild disposes, 
lhan noble in requiting her aflfertion 
Which, as you are a man I must desire you 
(\ gentleman of rank) not to persist in, 

No more to load her fair name with your injuries. 

Mn Why, I beseech you, sir * 

Lug Good sir. I'll tell you 
And I’ll be short, I’ll tell you because 1 love you, 
Because I would have you shun the shame may follow 
There is a nobleman, new come to town, sir, 

A noble and a great man, that affects her. 
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(A countr>man of mine, a brave Savoyan, 

Nephew to the duke) and so much honours her,^ 

That 'twill be dangerous to pursue your old way. 

To touch at any thing concerns her honmir, 

Believe, most dangerous her name is Onana, 

And this great man i^ill marr> her take heed, sir, 

Tor howsoe’er her brother, a staid gentleman, 

Lets things pass upon better hopes, this lord, sir, 

Is of that fiery and that poignant metal, 

(Kspeciallv provoked on by affection) 

That 'twill lie hard—but you are viise 
Mu A lord, sir ? 

Lu^ Yes, and a noble lord 
Mir Send her good fortune ’ 

Tins will not stir her lord a baroness ’ 

Say you so ^ say you so ^ b) 'r lady, a bra\ e title ’ 

Top and top gallant now ’ save her great ladyship • 

I was a poor scr\ant of hers, I must confess, sir, 

And in those days I thought I might be jov>',' 

And make a little bold to call in to her, 

But, hasta -, now I know my rules and distance, 

Yet, if she want an usher, such an implement, 

One that is throughly jMced, a clean made gcntieman, 
Can hold a hanging up with approbation, 

Plant his hat formally, and wait with patience, 

I do beseech > ou, sir- 

lug Sir, lea\e your scofhng. 

And, as you are a gcntieman, deal fairly 
I have given you a friend’s counsel, so, I’ll leave you 
Mit But, hark you, hark you, sir , is’t jiossible 
I may believe what you say ? 

Lug \ ou may choose, sir 

Mtf No baits^ no fish hooks, sir^ no gins? no nooses? 
No pitfals to catch puppies ? 

Lug 1 tell >ou certain 

' ou may believe, if not, stand to the danger • [Fxti 
> Tovial ^ Jia! fioough 
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Mtr ^ lord of Savoy, says he ? the duhe’s uephew ? 

A man^o mighty ? by lady,' a fair mamage ' 

By my faith, a handsome fortune ' I must leave prating i 
For, Ip confers the truth, I ha\e abused her, 

For which I should be sorry, but that w ill seem scurvy 
I must confess ^e was, ever since 1 knew her, 

As modest as she was fair 1 am sure she loved me , 

Her means good, and hci breeding excellent, 

And for my sake she has refused fair matches 
I may play the fool finely —Stay who aie these ? 

Re-enter Dt Gaud, it'if/i Oriana, both of them dtsguued^ 
and in ruh dres:>ts, and Attendants 

Tis she, I am sure, and that the lord, it diould seem, 
He carries a fair port, is a handsome nun too 
I do begin to feel I am a coxcomb [ 4side 

On Good m) lord, choose a nobler, foi I know 
I am so iar below your rank and honour, 
lhat what you can say this way 1 must credit 
But spoken to beget yourself sjiort Alas, sir, 

I am so far oflf from dcserv ing you, 

My beaut} so ur.fit for your afitction, 

That I adi grow n the scorn of f ognmon railcrs, * 

Of su( h injurious things that, when they (annot 
Reach at iify person, he with my reputation > 

1 am poor, besides 

De Gard You arc all wealth and goodness , 

And none but such as arc the scum of men, 

The ulcers of an honest state, spite weavers, 

That live on poison only, like sw'oln sjiiders, • 

Dare once profane such excellence, such sweetness. 

Nir I’his man speaks loud indeed 
De Gard JMame but the men, lady, 

Let me but know these poor and base depravers, 

Lay but to my revenge their persons open, 

And you shall see how suddenly, how fully, 

' t,€ By our larly 
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For your most beauteous sake, hovv direfully, 
ril handle their despites Is this thing one? 

Be what he will- 

Aft^ Sir ? 

He Gatd Dare your malicious tongue, sir - 

Mtr I know you not, nor what >ou mean 

On Good my lord- 

De Card If he, or any he- 

On I beseech your honour— 

This gentleman’s a stranger to my knowledge, 

And, no doubt, sir, a worthy man 
De Gatd Your mere) ’— 

But, had he been a tamter of )out honour, 

A blaster of those beauties reign within you— 

But we shall find a fitter time Dear lad), 

As soon as I have freed >ou from your guardian, 

And done some honoured offices unto )ou, 

111 take you with those faults the world flings on you, 
And dearer than the whole world I’ll esteem you • 

\E\tt iLftf/i Oriava and Attendants 
Mif 1 his IS a thundering lord I am glad I ’scaped 
him 

How lovingly the wench,disclaimed my villan) ' 

1 am vexed now heartily that he shall have her , 

Not that I care to marr), or to lose her, 

But that this bilbo-lord' sliall reap that maidenhead 
That WMS my due , that he shall rig and top her 
I’d give a thousand crowns now, he might miss her 

Etifif Servant 

^ert Nay, if I bear your blow s, and keep your counsel, 
You have good luck, sir I teach )ou to strike lighter 
Mtr Come hither, honest fellow canst thou tell me 
Where this great lord lies? this Savo> lord? thou mett’st 
He now went b) thee, certain [him, 

' I»iH)o signific'. *iWorfk Rilboa m Spun having been famous fw 
ihe minuficiurt of tin'll, \ieapons The phrase here means bluster¬ 
ing or swaggering lord 
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Serv i^es, he did, sir, 

1 know^im, and I know vou are fooled 
Mfr Come hither 

Here’s all this, give me truth [Gsrvs money 

kSStt' Not for your money, 

(And yet that may do much) but I have been beaten. 
And by the worshipful contrivers beaten, and I’ll tell you 
This IS no lord, no Sa\o> lord 
Mif Go forward 

Sen* This is a tnck, and put upon you grossly 
By one Lugier the lord is Monsieur Dc Gard, sir, 

An honest gentleman, and a neighbour here 
Their ends >ou understand better than I, sure 
Mir Now I know him, know him now jjlain 
Sen> I have discharged m) colours, so, (lod b’ wi’ 
)Ou, sir’ yE\tt 

Mtr \\ hat a purblind puppy was I ' now I remember 
him , 

All the whole cast on’s face, though it were umbered, 
And masked with patches what a dunder-whelp, 

To let him domineer thus ’ how he strutted. 

And what a load of lord he clapl upon him ’ 

Would I had him here again • I ^ould so boiinde him, 

1 w'ould so ttiank his lordship for his lewd' i^lot' 

Do they think to carr}' it away, with a great hand made 
of bird-pots,® 

And a pair of pin-buttocked breeches ?—Ila ’ 'tis he 
again, 

Mirabel sings 

“ He comes, he comes, he comes ’ have at him • 

Re-Luhr Dr Gard, Oriana, both dtsguu d as hfnre, and 
• Attendants 

My Savoy lord, why dost thou frowm on me ? 

And will that favour never sweeter be ? 

‘ Vile 

2 A band of musicians performing on bml-pots —JVeftef 
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Wilt thou, I say, for ever play the Ibol ? 

Dc Card, be wise, and, Savoy, go to school ^ 

My lord De Card, I thank )ou for your antic , 

My lady bright, that will be sometimes frantic , 

Von worthy tram, that wait ii])on this pair, 

Send you more wu, and them a bouncing bair*”^ 

And so I take my humble leave of your honours • \EAtf 
Gaid We are discovered , there’s no reme‘dy 
Lillu bianca’s man, upon my life 
In stubbornness, because Lugier corrected him— 

A shameless slav e ’ plague on him for a rascal * 

On 1 was in a peifect hope Ibe bane on’t is now, 
Ho will make mirth on mirth, to persecute us 
Di Gan! We must be patient I am v^eved to the 
proof too 

I’ll try once moie then, if I fail, heie’s one speaks 

[/’wA ///j hand on his sivcrd 
On l.et me be lo^t and scorned first ’ 

I)t Gan! Well, we’ll consider 
Away, ind let me shift, 1 «hall be hooted else \F\cnnt 

* Ihirn 



ACT THE FOURTH 


SCENE I —// Stfut bifojt the Lodi^iti^ of PinAC 

Enhi I It ILK, I ILL! A IJi WCA, and Scrvcint, carrying 

a unthnv garland 

CG iMint not, but do as I dirut you • 
liust lilt , 

Bclic\e me loo , for what I have told 
\ou, lady, 

As true as \oii are Lillia, is authentic , 

I know It, I ha\e found it ’iis a i>oor 
Idles off for one repulse These travellers [courage 
Shall find, before we have done, a home spun wit, 

A plain Irench understanding, ma> cope with ’em 
1 hey have had the better yet, thank your sweet &<iu*re 
here^’ 

And let ’em brag You would be revenged? 

Lil Yes, surely 

Lu£ And married loo 

Ul 1 think so 

Lug Then be counselled, 

You know how to proceed 1 have other irons 
Heating as well as yours, and I will striki 
Three blows with one stone home Be ruled, .iiid hapjiy, 
And so, I le47ye you now is the Uiiie 
Lil 1 am ready, 

If he do come to dor ‘ me \Exit Luoitn. 

' I c Muck me 
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Sen> Will you stand here, 

And let the people think )uu are God knofrs what 
mistress ? 

Let boys and prentices presume upon you ^ 

Ltl Prithee, hold thy peace 

Sen* Stand at his door that hates you ? 

Li( Prithee, leave prating 

Stro Pray you, go to the tavern I’ll give you a pint 
of wine there 

If any of the mad < ap gentlemen should come b}, 
lhat take u]) women upon special warrant, 

You were in a wise case now 
Lil Gn e me tlie garland , 

And wait jou licre 

[ TaU f tht \ \rlamifrom Servant, who retires 

Enter MirM LI, Pfwe, M\kun'a, Pnest, and 

\ttendants 

Mir She is here to seek thee, sirrah 
I told thee what would follow she is mad for thee 
Show, and advance —So early stirring, lady ? 

It shows a busy mind, a fane) troubled 
A willovT garland too? is’t possible? 

’Tis pity so much beaut) should he musty,' 

Put ’tis not to be helped now 
Ltl 1 he more s iny misery — 

Good fortune to you, lady ’ you deserve it, 

'lo me, too-late repentance ' 1 have sought it 
I do not env), though I grieve a little 
You are mistress ol that happiness, those joys, 
lhat might have been, had 1 been wise—but fortune— 
P^n She understands you not, jiray you, do nol 
trouble her 

And do not cross me like a hare thus, tis as ominous 
Ltl I come not to upbraid your lev ity 
(Though you nude show of love, and though I liked you), 
'io claiiu an interest (we ore yet botli strangers, 
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But \vhat ^^c might have been, had you persevered, su 1 ) 

To be .m* eye sore to your loving lady 

This garland shows I give m>self forsaken 

(Vet, she must pardon me, *tis most unwillingly,) 

And the power and interest I had in you 
(4s, I persuade myself, somewhat >ou loved me) 

Thus patiently I render up, I offer 

To her that must enjoy you, and so bless you , 

Only, I heartily desire this courtesy, 

And would not be denied, to wait upon you 
This day, to see vou tied, then no more trouble you 
Pm It needs not, lady 
Ltl (lood sir, grant me so mudi 
Pm I IS private, and we make no invitation 
Lil My presence, sir, shall not jiroclaim it [iiiblie 
Pm May be, ^iis not in tow'n 
Lil I ha\ c a eoach, sir. 

And a most ready will to do you servue 

Mir Strike now or never, make it sure I tell thee, 

\Asuie to Pin AC 

She will hang henelf, if slie have thee not 
Pin Pray you Mr, 

Entertaimmy noble mistress only a word or tw'a 
With this mi|>ortunate woman, and I’ll relieve you — 
Now you s«e what your flings are, and your fani its, 

V^our slates, and your wild stubbornness , now you find 
Wliat ’tis to gird and kick at men’s fair services, 

To raise your pride to such a pitch and glory 
That goodm ss shows like gnats, scorned under you 
Tis ugly, naught, a self will in a woman, . 

Chained to an overweening thought, is pestilent, 

Mui Jers fair fortune first, then fair opiiiMUi' 

There stands^a pattern, a true patient pattern, 

Humble and sweet 
Lil 1 can but grieve my ignorance 
Repentance, some say too, is the best sacrifice, 

' Kcputation 
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I* or, sure, sir, if my chance had been so happy 
(As I confess I was mine own destroyer) o 

As to have arrived at you, I will not prophesy, 

But certain, as I think, I should have pleased you; 

Have made you as much wonder at my courtesy, 

My love, and duty, as I have disheartened you 
Some hours wc ha\ t of youth, and some of lolly, 

And being free bom maids, we take a liberty, 

And, to maintain that, sometimes we strain highly 
J^//t Now you talk reason 
Zi/ But, ]>cing yoked and governed, 

Married, and those light vanities purged from us, 

How fair we grow ' how gentle, and how tender, 

^\ e twine about those loves that shoot up w ith us * 

A sullen w'oiiian fear, th it talks not to you , 

She has a sid and darkened soul, loves dully 
\ merry and a free wtneh, give her liberty, 

Believe her, in the lightest form she appears to you, 
Believe her excellent, though she ilespisc you , 
lA,t but these fils and flashes pass, she will show to you 
\s Jewels rubbed Irom dust, or gold new burnished 
Such had I been, Ind you believed 
/V« Is’t [jossiblc ? 

Lil And to your happiness, 1 dare assure you, 

If true love be accounted so your pleasure, 

Your will, and your command, had tied my motions 
But that hope's gone 1 know you are young and giddy, 
And, till \ou have a wile uin govern with you. 

You sail upon this world's sea light and empty. 

Your hark m dinger ilaily 'Tis not the name neither 
Of wife can steer you, but the noble nature, 

The diligence, the care, the love, the jjatience 
She makes the pilot, and preserves the husband, 

That knows and reckons every nb he is built on. 

But tins 1 tell you, to my shame 
Ptn 1 admire you , 

And now am sorry that I aim beyond you 



9CCNK I] me* mtp^GOosK cnase. 

JIftr *So so, so. fair and softly ' she is thine own, boy, 
•* [Astife f 0 ktm. 

She comes now without lure 
Ptn But that it must needs 
Be re^oned to me as a wantonness, 

Or worse, a madness, to forsake a blessing, 

A blessing of that hope- 

Ltl I dare not urge you , 

And yet, dear sir- 

Pm ’Tis most certain, I had rather, 

If ’twere in mine own choice—for you are my countr)'- 
woman, 

A neighbour here, born by me , she a stranger, 

And who knows how her fnends- 

Ltl Do as you please, sir, 

If you be fast, not all the world—I love you 
It is most true, and clear I would persuade >ou , 

And 1 shall love you still 
Ptn (Jo, get before me— 

So much you have won upon me—do it presently 
Here’s a priest ready—I’ll have you 
Lil Not now, sir, 

No, you shall pardon me Advance your lady , • 

I dare not hvider \oiir most high’prefermcnt 
’I IS honour»enough for me I have unmasked vou 
Pm How’s that > 

Lil I have caught }ou, sir Alas, 1 am no states- 
woman. 

Nor no great traveller * yet I have found you 
I have found your lady too, > our beauteous lady , 

I have found her birth and breeding too, her discipline, 
Who Drought her over, and who kept >oiir lady, 

And, when he laid her by, what virtuous nunneiy 
Received her m I have found all these Are you blank 
now? 

Methinks, such travelled wisdoms should not fool thus,—* 
Such excellent indiscretions ' 

B<-au &. F —1 


s 
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t, 

Afdt How could she know this ? 

Lil * 1 IS true she is English-bom, but raoit part 
French now. 

And so I hope you will find her to your comfort 
Alas, I am ignorant of what she cost you ' 

'1 he pric c of tliese nired clothes I do not know, gentle¬ 
men ' 

Those jewels arc tlic brokers, how \ou stand bound 
f^nr ’em ’ 

J*ifi Will )ou make this good ? 

Lti Yc'*, >es , and to her face, sir, 

That she is an hnglish whore, a kind of fiing-dust, 

One of your London hght-o'-loves,* a right one , 

Came o\cr in thin p imps and half a iietticoat, 

One faith, and one smot k, with a broken haberdasher 

I know all this without a (onjurer 

Her name is Jumping Joan, an ancient sin-weaver, 

She Wiis first a lad)’s chambermaid, there slipped. 

And broke her leg above the knee , departed. 

And set uj) shop herself, stood the fierce conflicts 
Of many a funous term the re lost her colours, 

Vncl last shipped over hither 
Mu AN c art lx trayed 1 

Lti Do >ou come to fright me with this n\stery? 

To stir me with a stink none tan endure, sir ' 

1 piav } 0 u, proceed, the wedding will become vou 
Who gives the lad) ? )ou? an evcellent father ' 

A earelul man, and one tliat kiKwv s a beauty ’ 

Send you fair shipping, sir ’ and so, Til Icav e you 
Be wise and manly , then I mav chance to love you ^ 

\Rxtt with Servant 
AUt As I live I am ashamed this wench has reached 
me. 

Monstrous ashamed , but there’s no reinedv 
This skewed eved carrion- 

‘ looitc wointii ‘ Light o Ixivt * was the name of an oltl dance 
timt, and n pro\Lrhnl phrase for leviit 
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JPkn This I suspected e\er — 

Come, #ome, uncase, have no more use of jou , 
Your clothes must back again 
Man Sir, you shall pardon me , 

1 1 S not our English use to be degraded 
If you will \isit me, and take vour venture, 

You shall have plcasine loi your properties 

And so, swetthcart- [Exif 

Mir Let hci go, and the devil go with her ’ 

We have never betur luck with these pnluduinis 
f’ome, be not daunted , think she is but a woman, 

And, let her have the devil’s wit, w'e’ll reach her * 

[/' KfUNf 







SCENJ. II / /’«/'/« l\a/i 

Entef Rosai i r\ and \ ik^ii-k 

Ro', \ ou have nowr redeemed my good opinion, tutor, 
And you stand fair again 
Lvg I can biu labour, 

And sweat m yoiii aflaiis I ain^surc llclleur • 

Will be hero^instantly, and u^e his anger, 

His wonted hirshncss 
Ros 1 hoiJC he will not beat me 
Liti; No, sure, he has more manner*, lie you ready 
Ros Yes, yes, I am , and am lescdved to fit linn, 

W’^ith patience to outdo ail he ean offer 

But how does Oriana’ • 

Lug Worse and worse still, 

Therv, IS a sad house for her, she is now 
Poor lady, utterly distracted 
Ros Pity, 

Infinite jnty * ’tis a handsome lady * 

That Mirabel’s a beast, worse than a monster 
If this afidiction work not 
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* Enter Liliia Bianca 
Lit Are you ready ? 

Belieur is coming on here, hard behind me 
1 have no leisure to relate my fortune, 

Only I wish you may come off as handsomely. 

Upon the sign, you know what 
Ros Well, well, leave me 

{Exuuii III LiA Bianca and Lugier. 

Enter Belleur 

Bei How now ? 

Ros You are welcome, sir 
Bel ' 1 IS well you have manners 
That court’sy again, and hold your countenance staidly 
That look’s too light, take heed so , sit you dowm now, 
And, to confirm me th it your gall is gone, 

Your bitterness dispersed, (for so I’ll have it) 

Look on me stedfastly, and, whatsoe’er I say to you, 
Move not, nor alter in your fare , you are gone, then, 
hor, if you do express the least distaste. 

Or show an angry wrinkle, (mark me, woman ’ 

We are now alone,) I will so conjure thee. 

The thifd part of my execution 
Cannot be spoke 

Ros I am at your dispose, sir 

Bel Now rise, and woo me a little let me hear that 
faculty 

But touch me not, nor do not he, I charge you 
Begin now' 

Ros If so mean and poor a beauty 

May ever hope the grace- 

Bel You cog,* you flatter, 

Like a lewd ^ thing, you he “ May hope that grace »” 
WTiy, what grace canst thou hope for ? Answer not, 
For, if thou dost, and licst again, I’ll svnnge thee 


* Cheat, cijole 


* \ lie 
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Do mH I know thee for a i^estilent woman ? 

A prongf at both ends ? Be not angry, 

Nor stir not, o* your life 
Has. I am counsLiled, sir 

BA Art thou not now (confess, for I'll have the truth 
out) 

As much unworthy of a man of merit. 

Or any of ye all, nay, of mere man, 

Though he were crooked, cold, all wants upon him, 

Nay, of any dishonest thing that bears that figure. 

As devils are of mercy ? 

Bifs We are unworthy 

Bei Stick to that truth, and it may chance to sax e thee 
And is it not our bounty that wt take ye ^ 

That we are troubled, vexed, or tortured with }'e. 

Our meie and special bounty ? 

Bifs Yes 
Be/ Our jiity, 

1 hat for your wickedness we swinge yc soundly, 

Your stubbornness and stout hearts, we belabour yc ? 
Answer to that • 

Bos I do confess your pity 

Bel And dost not thou deserve m thine own person, * 
Thou impu^nt, thou pert—Do not change countenance 
Bos 1 (kire not, sir 

Bel For, if you do- 

Bos I am settled 

Bel Ihou wagtail, peacock, puppy, look on me 
I am a gentleman 

Bos It seems no less, sir * 

Bel And dar’st thou in thy surquedry '- 

Bi > I beseech you '— 

It was my weakness, sir, I did not view you, 

1 took not notice of your noble parts, 

Nor called your person nor your fashion proper 
Bel This IS some amends yet 

* Presumption. 
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Effs I shall mend, sir, daily, 

And study to deserve 
lid ( ome a little nearer 
Canst thou repent thy \ illany ^ 
lios Most seriously 
Jhi And be ashamed ? 

1 am ashamed 
Ihl ('ry 

Eos It Will be hard to do, sir 
lia C. ry now instantly, 

( ry monstrously, that all the to^sn ma> hear thee 
Cr) seriously, as if thou hadst lost thy monkey, 

And, as I like thy tears- 

Eos Now* [^1 0 i/ioif unthm 

/hi How ' how ’ do >ou jeei ine^ 

Ha\e you broke )our bounds .igain, dame ^ 

Enkr 1 ii ir \ IJiANe \, 7utf/i four \\ omen, lau^hut^ 

Eo\ Yls, and laugh at )uu, 

And laugh most heartil> 

Jhl V\ hit arc these ? whirls inds ^ 

Is hell broke loose, and all the buries fluttered ^ 

Am I greased ‘ once again ^ 

Eos Yes, indeed are }ou , ^ 

\nd once agun you shall be, il you ijunrel 
Do jou come to cent youi lury on a ciigin ^ 

Is this coLir manhood, sir ^ 

\st iro/fi I et him do his best, 

I ct’s sec the utmost of Ins indignation , 

I long to sec him angr) —C ome, proceed, sir — 

[7//t i>.omen display knnes 
H ing him, he dares not stir a nun of timber ' 

2 iid IVom Come hither to fright maids with thy buH- 
face*s ' 

T o threaten gentlewomen ' I hou a nun ' a Maypole, 

A great ary pudding 

* Gulled - -Djfn 



SCEKS II} THE WiLD-GOOSB CHASE. 


363 


3 / 7 / U'ffm Come, come do your worst, sir , 

Be ang^ if thou dar’st 
Ee/ The Lord deliver me ’ 

4 th ffom Do but look scurvily upon this lady, 

Or giifle us one foul word ’—e are all mistaken, 

This IS some mighty d ury-maid in man's clothes 
Z// 1 am of that mind too 

Bel What will they do to me ? [^Aside 

IaI And hired to conic and abuse us —a man has 
manners, 

A gentleman, civility and breeding — 

Some tinker’s trull, with 1 beard glued on 
\st Worn Let s seari h him, 

And, as we find him- 

Bel I et me but depart from ye, 

Sweet Christian women ' 

Ltl Hear the thing speak, neighbours 

Bil 'Tis but a small request it e’er I tiouble yc, 

If e’er I talk again of beating women, 

Or beating iny thing that can but turn to rue, 

Of ever thinking of a handsome lady 
But virtuously ard well, of ever speaking 
But to hi^ honour,—this I’ll promise ye, 

I will take rj^ubarb, and f)urge (Holer ‘ mainly, 
Abundantly I'll purge 

Ltl 111 send you broths, sir 

Bt,f 1 will be 1 lughed at, and endure it jiatiently, 

I will do any thing 
B(fs ril be your bail, then 

When you (ome next to woo, [)ray you, ^'ome not 
And furnished like a bear-ward ' [boisterously, 

Be' No, in truth, forsooth 
Effs 1 scented you long since 
Bel I was"to blame, sure 
1 w ill appear a gentleman 

* Bile, the supposed cause of anger and other pasbiunh 
^ Bear keeper 
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Eos IS the best for jou, 

For a true noble gentleman’s a brave thing % 

Upon that hoiie, wt, (luit you You fear seriously ? 

Bei Yes, truly do I, I confess I fear you, 

And honour you, and any thing 
Eos tarewell, then 

Worn And, when you come to woo next, bnng more 
mere) 

\E:K€unt aU except Belllur. 
Bel A dairy maid ' a tinker’s trull > Heaven bless me ! 
durc, if 1 had provoked 'em, they bad quartered me. 


Enttr two Gentlemen 

I am a most ridiculous ass, now 1 perceive it, 

A coward, and a kna\e too 

ist Gent ’ 1 IS the mad gcullcinan , 

[at s Set our faces right 
Btl No, no , laugh at nic, 

^nd laugh aloud 

2 nd Gtnt l\'c arc better mannered, sir 

Bel I do deserve it, call me patch * and pupp>, 

And beat me, if you please 

Ml C^tnt No, indeed , we know you 
Bil 'Death, do as 1 w'ould have yc ' 

2 nd Gent You are an ass, then, 

A cOMomb, and a call ’ 

Bel I am a great call 

Kick me a little now why, when^ [^Tliey kt<J: hm.'l 
Mifticicnt 

Now' laugh aloud, and scorn me* bo good b’ wi’ ye ’ 
And ever, when >c meet me, kiugh 
Gentlemen We will, sir 

\E\tunt on one side., the hvo Gentlemen, on 
tne other^ Bellllr 


* i,e 1*001 



fsaom m.] THM WILD^COOSE CHASE. 


36$ 


III --I Hall in the Ihme o/\ a CasjkJ!*. 

Enttr Nantulli, LaCasiki, Dh (jaku, Luoilk, atid 
• M]k\i]U 

Mtr, Your patience, gentlemen , uhv do ye bait me? 
Nani Is’t not a shame you are so stubborn-hearted, 
So stony and so dull, to such a lady, 

Of her perfections and her misery ? 

Lug Does she not love you ? does not her distraction 
For your sake only, her most pitied lunacy 
Of all but you, show ye ? does it not compel you ? 

Mtr Soft and fair, gentlemen, pray ye, proceed 
temperately 

Lug It you have any feeling, any sense in you, 

The least touch of a ni>ble heart- 

La Cast Let him alone 
It is his glory that he can kill beauty — 

You bear my stamp, but not my tenderness, 

Your wild unsavoury courses Lt that in you ’ ‘ 
hor shame, be sorry, though you cannot cure her , 

Show something of a man, of a fair nature 
Mir make me mad ’ 

De Card^ Let me pronounce this to you, 

You take a^strange felicity in slighting 

And wronging women, which iny i>oor sister feels now , 

Heaven’s hand be gentle on her > Mark me, sir, 

That very hour she dies (there’s small hope otherwise), 
That minute, you and 1 must grapple for it , 

Either your life or mine 
Mir Be not so hot, sir , 

I am not to be wrought on by these poll' ics, 

In tnith, I am not, nor do I fear the tru ks, 

Or the high-^oundmg threats, of a Savoyan 
I glory not in cruelty, (>c wrong me,) 

Nor grow up watered with the tears of women 


^ hc Prevent your having sutJi tenderness —Dye« 
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This let me tell ye, howsoe’er I show to ye, 

Wild, as ye please to call it, or self-w illed. 

When I see cause, I can both do and suffer, 

Freely and feelingly as a true gentleman 

Efi/ir Ros VLURA and J.ii 11 \ BianlxS 

Eos Oh, pity, pity ’ thousand, thousand pitie-* • 

III Alas, p(jor soul, she will die ' she is grown sense- 
She will not know nor speak now [less , 

Eos Die for love ’ 

And love of such a youth' I would die for a dog first 
He that kills me, I’l' give him leave to eat me, 

I’ll know men better, ere I sigh for any of em 
III You have dont aworthvact sir, a most famous , 
You have killed a niiid the wrong way, you art a 
ronqueror 

Eos \ roiuiueror’ a cobbler' hang him, sowter '*— 
(jo hide thyself, for shame* go lose thy memory' 

Live not 'mongst men , thou art a beast, a monster, 

A blatant beast ' 

Ld It you have yet any honesty, 

Or ever he ird of any, take my counsel, 

Oft with your garteis, and seek out a bough,— 

A hanefsome bough, fow I would hxve vou hang like a 
gent It nun , 

\nd write some doleJul inattei to the world, 

A warning to hard-heaited men 
Mu Out, kittlings' 

What cvteiw luliiig’s here ’ what gibing * 

Do vou think my heait is softened with a black santis^ ' 
Show me some reason 

Seivants bftu^ in Oki w v on a iouch 
Eos Here then, here is a reason 

' Cobbler 

" f< Plack sinclu'*, a burlcwpie bjnwn ixrforimrl mth all kinds 
of iIj'*ronl'inl Hoi'lls hence the term nnn to Ih: applied to “any 
evUenic or horrible diaiK ”— //adtwd/ PhtUtti 
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Nant Now, if you be a man, let this sight shake you 1 
La C^t Alas, poor gentlewoman <—Do you know 
me, lady? 

Lug How she looks up, and starch ' 

On • I know you very w ell, 

You are my godfather and that*h the monsieur 
De Card \nd who am I ? 

On You art Amadis de Gaul, sir — 

Oh, oh, my heart I —Were you never in love, sweet lady ? 
And do you never dream of flowers and gardens? 

I dream of walking fires take heed, it comes now 
Who’s that> Pra>, stand away 1 have* seen that face, 
sure — 

Plow light my head is * 

Eos lake some rest 
On I cannot, 

For I must be up to moriow to go to clmrch, 

And I must dress me, put my new gown on, 

And be as fine to meet my love ' 1 leigh ho ' 

Will not you tell me where my love lies buried ? 

Mir He is not dead — Ueshrew my heart, she stirs 
me' [As/df 

On He IS de id to me 
Mt/ Is’t possible my nature * 

Should be damnable to let htr suiJei ?— [Aadt 
Give me your hand 

0/t How soft you feel, how gentle ' 

I’ll tell you your fortune, iriend 
Mir How she stares on me ' 

Oft \ou have a flattering face, but ’tis a iinu one , 

I warrant you may have a hundred sweethearts 
Will you pray for me ^ I shall die to morrow , 

And Will you ring the bells ^ 

Mir 1 am most unworthy, 

I do confess, unhappy Do you know me ? 

On 1 would I did < 

Mir Oh, fair tears, how ye lake me * 
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Ort, Do you weep too^ you have not lost youi lover? 
You mock me I’ll go home and pray t 

A/tr Pray you, pardon me, 

Or, if It please you to consider justly, 

Scorn me, for 1 deserve it, scorn and shame me, 

Suveet Onana! 

Ltl Let her alone, she trembles 
Her fits will grow more strong, if you provoke her 
La Ca^t Certain she knows you not, ytt loves to see 
you 

How she smiles now t 

E/if^r Bti 11 UR 

/jV/ Where are you ? Oh, why do not you laugh ? 
come, laugh at me 

Why a devil art thou s id, and such a subject, 

Such a ridiculous subject, as I am, 

Before thy face ? 

A//r Prithee, put off this lightness , 

'Phis is no time for mirth, nor place, I have used t6o 
much on't 

I have undone mjself and a sweet lady, 

By being too indulgent to my foolery, 

W^hich truly I repent Look here 
What ails she? 

JIf// ^las, she is mad ’ 

/>'</ Mad» 

J//r Ves, too sure , tor me too 
JA/ Dost thou wonder at that? by this good light, 
they are ill so , 

They are cozening mad, they are bran ling-mad, they arc 
proud-mad, 

They are all, all mad I came from a world of mad women, 
Mad as March hares get ’em in chains, then deal with 'em. 
There’s one that’s mad , she seems well, but she is dog-< 
mad 

Is she dead, dost think ? 
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Aftr Dead 1 Heaven forbid I 
Bel (ieaven further it' 

For, till the} be key-cold dead, there’s no trusting of ’em 
Whate’er they seem, or howsoe’er they carry it. 

Till they be chai>faln, and their tongues at peace, 

Nailed in their coffins sure I’ll ne’er believe ’em. 

Shall I talk with her ? 

Mtr No, dear fnend, be quiet, 

And be at peace a while 
Bel ril walk aside, 

And come again anon But take heed to her 
You say she is a woman ? 

Mtr Yes 

Bel Take great heed, 

For, if she do not coren thee, then hang me 
Let her be mad, or what she will, she’ll cheat thee ' 

Mtr Away, wild fool ' Bm i ri'R 

How vile this shows in him now t— 

Now take my faith, (before ye all I speak it,) 

And with It my repentant love 
La Cast This seems well 

Mtr Were but this lady clear again, whose sorrows 
M> very h^art melts for, w ere she but perfect, 

(For thus to uarry her would be tw’O miseries,) 

Before the richest and the noblest beauty, 

France or the world could show me, I would lake her 
As she IS now, my tears and prayers shall wed her 
De Gard This makes some small amends 
Eos She beckons to you, 

To us, too, to go off 
Nant Let’s draw aside all 

{^Exeunt all except Oriana and Miraufi- 

On Oh, mx best fnend ’ I would fain- 

Mtr What ’ she speaks well, 

And with another voice [Aside 

Ori ButT am fearful, 

And shame a little stops my tongue- 
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Mir Speak lx)ldly 

On lell you, I am well I am perfect wA,ll (pray 
you, mock not) 

And that I did this to provoke your nature, 

Out of my infinite and restless love, 

I o win your pity Pardon nic ' 

Mil (lO forward 
Who set >ou on ? 

On None, as I live, no rrcature, 

Not any knew or evei dreimcd *vhal I meant 
Will you be mine ? 

Mil ’ 1 IS true, 1 pit> you , 

But, when I marry you, you must be wiser 
Nothing but truks ? devices -* 

Oft VV ill jou shame me ^ 

Mtr Yes, marry, will f—Come iicar, tome near* a 
miracle ' 

'Ihe woman’s well, she was onlv mad for marnage. 

Stark mad to be stoned to death give her good counsel - 
Will this world never mtnd ^—\re you caught, damsel? 

Eiihr Bm n i k, Nan loi !■ i, I \ CASaRi, Dr G vrd, 
i ( 11 k, R<k VI i kA, and I in t v Bi v\( \ 

Del How goes It now ^ v 

Mir 'I hou art a kind of prophet, 

1 he woman s well again, and would have gulled me , 
Uell, e\iclient well, and not a taint upon her 
Del Did not I tell you ^ let cm be what can be, 
Saints, devils, any thing, they will abuse us 
I hou wert an ass to bclicvc her so long, a tONComb 
Give ’em a minute, they’ll abuse whole millions 
Mir And am not I a rare physician, gentlemen, 

That can t urc dc^-jveratc mad minds ? 

De Card Be not insolent 

Mir ell, go ihv wav s from this hour I disclaim thee, 
Unless thou hast a tuck above bus, then I’ll love thee 
\ ou owe me for >our cure Pray, have a care of her, 
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For fear she fall into relapse —Come, Belleur. 

We’ll se?up bills to cure diseased \ irgins 
Bel Shall we be merry ? 

Mtf Ves 

Bel But I’ll no more projects 
If we could mikc cm mad, ii wtie sonic mastci\ 

[I. uNfit MIK M r i ami Bi 111 * i'R 
JaI I am ^lad she is well again 
Jlos So am J, certain — 

Be not ashamed 

On I shall nevei see a man more 
De Gard Come, >()u are a foul had >ou but told 
me this tritk, 

He should not have gloried thus 
Lug He shall not lung, neither 
La Cast Be ruled, and be at pcai e ) ou have my 
consent, 

And what power I can work with 
Nant Conic, leave lilusliing, 

Ue are your friends an honest wa> (onipelled >ou 
Heaven will not see so true i love uiirecomjKused 
Come in, and shgiit him too 
Lug The nc\t shall liit him 


{^Exeuttf 




ACT THE FIFTH 

SCKNE I Siticty before ihe Hoitsc of "Lk C\STre 

Enter Df Garb and Llgipr 

E (t\RD Twill be discovered 

Ju(^ That’s the worst can happen 
If thtie be any way to reach, and work 
upon him, 

Upon his nature suddenly, and catch 
him—That he loves, 

'J hough he dissemble it, and would show contrary, 

And will at length relent, I’ll lay my fortune , 

Nay, more, my life 
Ih Gai d Is she won ? 

Lug Ves, and ready, 

And my designments set 
Ik Card They are now for travel, 

All for that game again, they have foigot wooing 
Ztti: I et ’em , well travel with em 
De Card Where’s his father? 

Lug Within, he knows my mind too, and allows* it, 
Pities your sister's fortune most sincerely, 

And has appointed, for our more assistance. 

Some of his secret friends 
De Gard Speed the plough * 

Lug Well said' 

And be you serious tOo 



' Approves. 
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De Gard I shdll be diligent 

Lug iet’s break the ice for one, the rest will dnnk loo 
(Believe me, sir) of the same cu]) My )oung gentle^ 
women 

Wait but who sets the game a-fout though they stem 
stubborn, 

Reserved, and proud now, yet I know their hearts, 
nieir pulses how they beat, and tor w hat cause, sir, 

And how they long to \Luture thtir abilities 

In a tnie quarrel, husbands tiny must and will have, 

Or nunneries and thin collations 

To cool their bloods la-t's all about our business , 

And, if this fail, let nature work 

De CrOfd You line armed 111 \F\.t.unt 



St 1 \ L II — / yw///. 

Enhr Mikm i r, N \moi 11 , and I.A C AiJki 

f.a ^^lIl \oii be wulful, then? 

Mir IVay, s*r, your jiardon , 

Por I must tra\el Lie h/y here, 

Bound to a wife*' eh lined to her subtleties, 

Her humours, ind her wills, which are mere fetters * 

To ha\c her to day pleased, to morrow pet vish, 

The third day mad, the fourth rtbelhoiis ' 

You see before the\ are married, what monseocs, 

What masques and mummeries they put upon ua 
To be tied here, ind suffer the ir lavoltas * ’ 

Nant Tis your own seeking 
Mtr Yes, to get my freedom 
Were they as I could wish ’em- 

• MorrlS'dlance^, so callul from bomg originally m imit'Uion of 
Moonsh dances —Dyic 
^ Bounding realizes. 

Ikau & F -1 


T 
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Im Cast Fools and meacocks,* 

To endure what )ou think fit to put upon ’em. 

Come, change } our mind 
Mir Not before I have changed air, father 
When I know women \^orthy of my company, 

I will return agJin, and wait upon ’em, 

Till then, dear sir, I’ll amble all the \vorld o\cr, 

And run all hazards, misery, and povertv, 

So 1 escape the dangerous ba) of matniuon} 

Enttr Pi\ u and BbLi i e R 

Pm Arc you resolv ed ? 

Mtr \cs, lertain , 1 will out igain 
Pm IVe are for you sir, we are your servants once 
more 

Once more wc'll seek our fortune in strange countries. 
Ours IS too scornful for us 
Btl Is there ne’er a 1 ind 

'rhal )ou have read or heard of (for I lare not how far it 
be, 

Nor under what pestiferous star a lies), 

\ hapi^v kingdom, w'heie there are no women ^ 

Nor hive been ever^ nor no mention ^ 

Of any such lewd things with lewder qualities ^ 
bor thither would I travel where tis felony 
To confess he Iiad i mother , a mistress, treason 
La Ca\t Arc you for travel too? 

PtI lor my thing, 

lor living m the moon, ami stopping hedges,* 

Lre I sU) here to be ibused and bathed 
Nant Wh) did }e not break )our minds to me? they 
arc in> daughters, 

* / t , cit lures V cummun word of (tension more 

pirtieiihrlv applied to siliimsMVe htisliandb —Uihr 

* An allusion to the ixipuhr ulei (»f the Man in the Moon, with 
MIS ouiulle (•! sticks whicli helleur suppo^e^ to be intended for 
mending hedge* with — Udxt 
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And, surf, I think 1 should have that command over 

’All, 

To sec ’em well bestowed I know ye arc gentlemen, 
Men fair parts and states’, 1 know your j arciits 

And, fiad ye told me of your fair affections- 

Make but one trial more, and let inc second >c 
Be/ No, rn make hub nails first, and mend old 
kettles 

Can you lend mo an armour of high juoof, to a]>pear in, 
And two or tlirce field pieces to defend me ? 

The king’s guard arc mere pignuts 
jVau/ They will not cat you 
Be/ Yes, and you too, and twenty fatter raonsieurs, 

If their high stomachs hold they lanie with choi)pmg> 
knives, 

To cut me into rands and sirloins, and st) powder me — 
Come, shall we go ^ 

JVa»f You lannot be so dis( oiii Icons, 

If ye intend to go as not to visit ’em, 

\nd take >our leaves 
Mir That we dare do, and civilly, 

And thank ’em too 

Bift Y5s, sir, wc know that honesty ’ 

Be/ 1II cWhie i’ the rear, forty foot off, I’ll assuie yon, 
With a good gun in m> hand, I’ll nu more \nu/ons, 

I mean, no more of their frights I’ll m ike my three 
Icgs,^ 

Kiss iny hand twice, and, ifl smell no danger, 

If the interview l»e clear, may be I’ll sjieak to lif r, 

I’ll wear a privy coat too, and behind me, 

To ni'^ke those parts secure, a bandog * 

JLa Cast You are a merry gentleman 
Be/ A wary gentleman, I do assure you, 

1 have been warned, and must be armed 
La Cast Well, son, 

• Lstaltis - Ocxxl Inceihng / r , honn^Utc. ^ Bov^s 

* See noU<x«^, p 241. 
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Hiese are your hai>ty thoughts, when I see you are bent 
to it, ^ 

Then I’ll btlieve, and join with you so, well leave 
you -- 

I'hert’b a trick will make you stay [Astdf 

Niint I hope so [Aside 

[E\eunt La Casirl and Nantolu 
AJir ^Ve have won immortal fame now, il wt leave 
'em 

Pin You have, but we have lost 
Mir Pinac, thou art cozened 
T know they love ye , and to gam >c handsomely. 

Not to be thought to yield, they would give millions 
J heir f ithcr’s willingness, that must needs show ye 

/*iii If I thought so- 

Mir \ou shall be hanged, )Ou recreant' 

Would >ou turn renegado now^ 
lit/ No , let’s away, boys, 

Out of the air and tumult ol their Mllanies 
Though I were married to that grasshopper, 

And had her last by the kgs, I should think she would 
cozen me 


Enter a Young 'Man, diM^iintd ii\ a 



Alan Monsieur Mirabel, I take it ^ » 

Mil You’re i' the right, sir 

Mnn I am come to seek \ou, sir, I have been at 
your father’s. 

And, understanding you were here- 

Mtr You are welcome 
May I cra\e your name ? 

Y Man hosse, sir, and year ser^'ant 
That you may know me better, I am factor 
To your old merchant, Leverdure 

Mir How does he? 

Y Man Well, sir, I hope, he is now at Orleans^ 
About some busmess. 
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Mtr You are once more welcome 
Your mister’s a right honest man, and one 
I am much beholding to, and must very shortly 
Trouble his love again 

Y Htfan You rai) be lK)ld, sir 
Mft Your business, if you please nm\ > 
y Matt This, It IS, sir 

I know you well remember in ^ our travel 
A Genoa merchant — 

Mtt I remember many 
1' Man But this man, sir, particular]v }OUr own 
benefit 

Must needs imprint him m you, one Alberto, 
A^gentleman you saved from being murdered 
A little from Bologna 

I was then myself in Italy, and supplied }ou , 

Though hajipily you have forgot me now 
Mtt No, I remember you, 

And that Alberto too , a noble gentleman 
More to remember were to thank myself, sir 
What of that gentleman ? 
y Man He IS dead 
Mtt I nm sorry 

y Matt J^ut on his death bed, leaving to his sister 
All that he had, beside some certain jewels, 

Which, with a ccrcmonj, he bequeathed to jou, 

In grateful memorj, he commanded strictly 
His sister, as she loved him and his peace. 

To see those jewels safe and true delivered, 

And, with them, his last love She, as tender tft 
Observe his will, not trusting friend nor servant 
With such a vi eight, is come herself to Paris 
And at my mgipter s house 
Mtr You tell me a wonder 

Y Man I tell you a truth, sir She is young and 

handsome, 

And well attended , of much state and riches, 
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So loving and obedient to her brother* 

That, on my conscience, if he had given her alsA, 

She would most willingly hnve made her tender 
^flr May not I see her? 

Y Man She desires it heartily 
Mn And presently ? 

Y Man She is now about some biisiness, 

Passing accounts of some few debts litre owing, 

And buying jewels of a merchant 

Aftr Is she wealth) ? 

Y Man I would you had her, sir, at all adventure ’ 
Her brother had a mam state 

Mtt And fair too ? 

Y Man The prime of all those parts of Italy, 

For beauty and foi courtesy 

Mu I must needs see her [her, 

Y Man ' I is all her business, sir Vou may now see 
Hut to-nioirow will be fitter for your visitation, 

I'or she is not yet prepared 
Mu Only her sight, sir 
And, whtn you shall think fit, for further MSit 

Y Man Sir, you may set her, and 111 wait your 
coming 

Jlfu And ril be with ^ou instantH ,-sT know the 
house, - 

Mcintimc, my love and thanks, sir 

Y Man Your jioor servant [EAtf, 

Put Thou hast the strangest luck • what was that 

Alberto '> 

Mu An lioiKst noble merchant, twas m\ chance 
"lo rescue from some rogues had almost slam him, 

And he m kindness to remeniber this • 

Bd Now' we shall ha\e you , 

For all your protestations and your fon\ardness, 

Find out strange fortunes m this lady's eyes, 

And new enticements to put ofl \oiii joumcv ; 

And who shall have honour then > 
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Mir No, no, never fear it 
1 must ^eds see her to receive m> legacy 
Bel If It be tied up in her smock, Heaven help thee! 
Ma> not we see too > 

Mir Yes, afore we go 
1 must be knoirvn m)self, ere I be able 
To make thee welcome Wouldst thou see more women ? 
I thought you had been out of love with all 
Bei I may be 

(I hnd that), with the least encouragement, 

Yet I desire to see whether all countries 
Are naturally possessed with the same spirits, 
hor, if the) be, Til lake a monastery, 

And ne\er travel for I had rather be a friar, 

And live mewed up, than be a fool, and flouted 
Mir Well, well, I’ll meet ye anon, then tell you more, 
bo)s. 

However, stand jirci)arcd, prest * lor our journey , 

For certim we shall go, I think, when 1 ha\e seen her, 
And viewed her well 
Bin CiO, go, and we’ll wut lor you , 

Your fortune dire( ts ours 
BU Ypu shall find us i’ the tavern, 
lamenting m sack and sugar for t)ur losses 
If she be ri^U Italian, and want servants,^ 

You may prefer the properest man how I could 
Worry a woman now • 

Bin Come come, leave pratmg 
You may have enough to do, without this boasting 

[Bicurtl on om side, Pfwc and JIfuiiur , on 
thi of/m, Mir\bfi 


* Ready 


' / f Lovers 
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SCENE III —A Room tn the Houst of Nantoi et 

Enter Ja(j1Lk, I)j Gari>, Ros\lura, and Lill*a 

Biancv 

Lv^ '1 his IS the last adventure 
Di Giifd And the hippiest, 

As we hope, too 

Ro\ W«. should be glad to find it 
III Who shall eonduet us thither > 

Iug Your man is ready, 

For I must not be seen , no, nor this gciukman, 
That may beget suspicion , all tlu, rest 
Are people of no doubt 1 would hue yc, ladies, 
Keej) youi old liberties, ind as we instruct ye 
Come, look not pale , you shall not lose your wishes, 
Noi beg em neither, but be yourselves and happy 
Ros I tell you true, I cannot hold off longer, 

Nor give no more hard language 
De Gard You shall not need 
Ros I lov c the gentleman, and must now show it 
'‘shall 1 beat a projier man out of heart ^ 

Lug 1 heres none advises you 
Ltl haith, I repent me too 
Lus; Repent, and sjioil all, 

'I ell what you know, y ou had best ’ 

Lit I’ll tell what I think , 
hor, if he ask me now, if I can love him, 
ril tell him, yes, I can The mm's a kind min. 

And out of his true honesty affects me 
Although he played the fool, which I requited, 

Must I still hold him at the staff’s end ? , 

Lug You are two strange women 
Ro^ We may be, if we fool still 
Lug Dare ye believe me? 

Follow but this advice I have set you in now. 
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And if ye lose—Would ye yield now so basely ? 

Give up/without your honours saved ? 

De Gard Fie, ladies > 

Preserve your freedom still 
Ltt Well, well, for this time 
Lug And carry that full state— 

Roi^ That’s as tlie wind stands , 

If It begin to chop about, and scant us, 

Hang me, but 1 know what I’ll do • Come, diiect us, 

I make no doubt we shall do handsomelv 
De Gard Some pari o’ the way we'll wait upon ye, 
ladies, 

The rest your min supplies 
Lus^ Do well, ril honour 5 'e \E\iunf 



SCLNr I\ — Room in 0 imc^hhouTin^ Jlouse^ 

Ttv/// a (mlhtv 

Ori4\a disguised as an Italian lady^ and tiao persons 
disguised as Mei chants, diseeraend above Entei 
hitiKo^ the Young Min d/^f^uisid as a hactor, ana 
MlKrfPH 

Alan Look you, sir, tliere she is, you set how busy 
Methinks you are infinitely bound to hei for her journey 
Afir How gloriously she show s ' she is a tall w'oman 

Y Man Of a fair si/e, sir My master not being at 

home, 

I h^ve Dcen so out of my w its to get her company ' 

I meau, sir, of her own fair sex and fashior- 

Mtr Afar off, she is most fair too 

Y Man hfear, most excellent— 

At length, I have entreated two fair ladies 
(And happily you know ’emj, the young daughters 
Of Monsieur Nantolet 
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Mtr I know 'em well, sir 
What are those ? jewels ? 

Y Man All 

Mir They make a nch show 

Y Man 1'here is a matter of ten thousand pounds too 
Was owing here you see those merchants ith her, 

1 hey have brought it in now 
Mir How handsomely her shajic shows ' 

Y Man Those are still neat, your Italians are most 

curious 

Now she looks this waj 
Mir She has a goodly presence 
How full of courtesy *—Well, sir, I'll leave you , 

And, if I may be bold to bnng a friend or two, 

Good noble gentlemen - 

Y Man No doubt, you may, sir, 

For you ha\ e most c ommand 

Mil 1 have seen a wonder > [Exit 

On Is he gone ? 
y Man Yes 
On How ? 

Y Man lakcn to the utmost 
'A wondsr dwclK about him 

On He did not guess at me^ ^ 

Man No, be secure, you show anothtr,woman 
He IS gone to fetch his friends 
On Where are the gentlewomen > 

Fnier^ helo7k\ Ros\i ura, l.ii i i\ Bi\nc and Servant 

3' Man Here, here now they arc come. 

Sit still, and lot them see you 
Ao\ Fray you, where’s ny friend, sir > 

Y Man She is within, ladies , but here s another 

gentlewom in, 

A stranger to this town so please you visit her, 

"I will be well taken 
Z// Where IS she? 
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k Man There, above, ladie& 

Sent j^less me, what thing is this ? two pinnacles 
Upon her pate • is't not a glade * to catch woodcocks ? 
Eos Peace, you rude knave • 

Se& What a liouncing bum she has too ’ 

There’s sail enough for a carrack - 
Eos \Vhat IS this lady ? 

For, as 1 live, she is a goodly woman 

Y Man Guess, guess 

Ltl I have not seen a nobler presenre 
Sen' ’lis a lust) weiifh now could I spend my 
forty-pence, 

With all my heart, to have but one fling at her, 

To give her but one swashing blow 
Ltl You rascal ’ 

Sent Ay, that's all a man has for s good will 'twill be 
long enough 

Before you ciy, “ Come, Anthony, and kiss me ” 

Lil ril have >ou whipt 

Eos Has my friend seen this lady ? 

Y Matt Yes, yes, and is well known to her 
Eo\ I much admire her piesencc 

Ltl S« do I too , 

For, I prot^t, she is the handsomest, 

The rarest^ and the newest to mine eye, 

Thai ever I saw yet 

Eos I long to know her , 

My friend shall do that kindness 
Ott So she shall, ladies 
Come, pray ye, come up 
Eos Oh me ’ 

IaI Hang me, if I knew her •— 

Were I a man myself, 1 should now' love you , 

Nay, I should dote 

1 T he servant is comparing tlic spici between the pinnirlc** to the 
gla<lc or opening cut in i wood, where, nets were spriad to catch 
vroodcocks —Mason 
3 A large ship of burden 
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* 

Eos I dare not trust mine eyes, 

For, as I live, you are the strangest altered * 

I must come up to know the truth 
Vro So must I, lady 
Por Fm a kind of unbeliever too 
Z// Get you gone, sirrah , 

And what you ha\e seen be se< ret in , you are paid else * 
No more of your long tongue 
y Afan Will ye go in, ladies, 

And talk with her? Ihest venturers will (omt straight 
Away with this fellow ’ 

/il 'I'hert, sirrah , go, disport you 
Setv ] would the tnink-hostd woman ‘ would go with 
mt 

[E \fun/, on om idi^ Rosai uka, Lii i i \ Bi v\ca, 
and thi Young Man dist^uised ai a Factor, 
on the othify Sen ant 
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>\ 

Ente) MiRvBi i, Pi\ vi, and Bi n llu 

N 

Pm Is she so gloiious handsome ? 

Mn You would wonder, 

Our women look like gipsies, like gills - to her. 

Their clothes and fashions beggarly, and bankrupt. 

Base, old, and scunj 
Bel How looks her fat e ? 

Mu Most hea\enly, 

And the bet oming motion of her body 
So sets her off ’ 

Btl Why then, we shall stay 
Mir Firdon me, 

• / r llu Monnn uiih the Kr^t brct« hes, which must have been 
visible licitjw Drum s /^in * Sluts 
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That’s more than 1 know, if she be that woman 

She app^rs to be- 

Bel As 'tis impossible 
Mtr I shall then tell ye more 
Ptn Did you speak to her ^ 

Mtr No, no, I only saw her, she was busy 
Now I go for that end , and mark her, gentlcnien. 

If she appear not to ye one of the sweetest, 

The handsomest, the fairest in beha\ lom ’ 

We shall meet the bvo wenches there too , they come to 
visit her, 

To wonder, as we' do 

Ptn I hen we shall meet \m 
Bd I had ratliei meet two bears 
Mtr Ihere you may lake your ka\cs, dcsjiatch that 
business 

And, as ye hnd their hiimouis —• 

Ptn Is your love there too ^ 

Mtr No, certain, she his no gieat heart to set out 
again 

This IS the house , I’ll ushei ye 
Bd ril bless me. 

And take* a good heart, if 1 c in 

Mtr Ccjjjne, nobly \Il\(Utit into tin house 
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Enter the Young Man disgiasid as a 1* actor, Rosai uka, 
Lii I lA Bianca, and Oki \na dtst'tnsed as before 

}" Man They are come m bit you two off, as 
strangers — 

There, lady—Where’s the boy? 

Enter Boy 

Be ready, sirrah, 
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And clear your pipes —The music now; they'^e/iter 

[ tvifhin. 

Enter MiRABfci, Pinac, and Belielr 

Pin What a state she keeps ' how far off they sit from 
her ’ 

How rich she is 1 ly, marry, this shows bravely ’ 

Bil She IS a lusty vvcnch, and may allure a good 
man , 

But, if she have a tongue, I’ll not give two-pence for 
her 

There sits m> Iniry , how I shake to see her ' 

Y Man Madam, this is the gentleman 
Mtr How sweet she kisses ’ 

[MiKirii ialuh5 OviiMUX 
She has a spring dwells on her lips, a paradise ’ 

1 his is the legacy 

Sons l*y ihi Boy, 'luhih hi presints a iitiitt to Mikai.u 

I'roin the honoured dead I bring 
'I hus his love and bust offering 
'lake it nobly, ’tis jour due, 

. ^ I'roin a friendship ever true , 

hrom i faith, iec ^ 

Ofi Most noble sir, 

Tins from my now-dead brother, .is his love, 

And grateful memory of your great benefit, 
h rom me my th inks, m> w ishts, anti my service 
'1 ill I am more acquainted, 1 am silent, 

Only I dare say this,—jou are truly noble 
Mif What should I think ? 

Pin rbmk you have a handsome fortune 
Would I had such another ' 

Eos Ye are well met, gentlemen, 

We hear ye art for travel 
Ptn You hear true, lady, 

And come to take our leaves 
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Ztl We’U along with ye * 

We see 7 ou are grown so witty by your journey, 

We cannot choose but step out too this lady 
We mean to wait ujxin as fir as Italy 
Bel ril travel into Wales, amongst the mountains, 

In hope they cannot find me 
Bos If you go further. 

So good and free society we hold > c, 

We’ll jog along too 

Pm Are you so valiant, lady ^ 

Ltl And we’ll be merry, sir, and laugh 
Pm It may be 
We’ll go b> sea 

IaI Why, 'tis tlie only voyage 
I love a sea-voyagt, and a blustering tempest, 

And let all split * 

Pm This IS a dainty damoscl ’ - 
I think ’twill tame you Can you ride post ? 

LU Oh, excellently > I am never >\eary that way 
A hundred mile a day is nothing with me 

Bel I’ll tia\el under ground Do you hear, sweet 
lady ? 

I find it Will be dangenius tor a ^oman * 

Bos Ncydanger, sir, 1 warrant, 1 lo\e to be under 
Bel 1 sfce she will abuse me all the world over - 
But say we pass through (rennany, and drink hard? 

Bo<i We’ll learn to drink, and swagger too. 

Bel She’ll beat me '— 

Lady, I’ll live at home 
Ros And ni live with thee, 

And we’ll keep house together 
Bel ril keep hounds hrst 
And those I thate right heartily 
Pm I go for Turkey, 

And so. It may be, up into Persia 
Lil We cannot know too much , 1*11 travel with you, 
Ptn And you’ll abuse me ^ 
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Lit Like enough 
Pin Tis dainty » 

Bd I will live in a bawdy-house 

Ros I dare cotne to >ou 

Bii Say I am disposed to hang myself^ 

Kos There 1II leave you 

Bil I am glad I know how to avoid you 

Mir May I speak yet ? 

V ^fan She beckons to you, 

A fir I^adv, I (oiild wish I knew to recomjiense, 

Kven with the service of my life, those pains, 

And those high favours >ou have thrown uj)on me 
lill I be more desertful m jour eje, 

And till my duly shall make known I honour joii, 

Noblest of women, do me but tins favour, 

To adept tins ba< k again, as a jioor testimonv 

(Offi I iHi; the casket 

On I must hav'e you too with eiii, else the will, 
lliat says they must rest with vou, is infringed, sir, 

VVhieh, paidon me, J dare not do 
Mir 'lake* me then, 

And take me with the truest lov'c 
On ’ A IS certain 

Mj brolhei loved jou dearly, and I ought 
As dearly to preserve that love but, sir 
'Fhough 1 were willing, these are but your ceremonies 
Mil As I hav c life, I speak my soul ’ 

On 1 like you 

But how you can like me, without I have testimony, 

A stranger to you- 

Afir I’ll marry j ou immediately, 

A fair state ’ I dare promise ^ ou 
Bd Yet she’ll cozen thee 

On Would some fair gentleman durst promise for 
you • 

Mtr By all that’s good- 


* Lblatti 
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Enter Cast re, Nantotfi, Lugii r, and Hf rT\Rn 

La Cast , Nant , &c , A.nd we'll make up the rest, 
lady 

^?r/.lhen Ornna takes yon, na^, slie has caught 
you 

If you start now let ill the \iorld »i) sliime on you • 

1 have out-tr'i\elled you 

Erf Did not I saj she would client thee ^ 

Mtf I thank \ou I am ])leaseil )ou have deceived 
me. 

And willingly 1 swallow it, and joy in t 

And yet, perhaps, I knew vou Whose plot was this ^ 

He IS not ashamed that cast 'it he that exet uted, 
T ollowed your fath( r’s will 
uMtf What a world’s this ' 

Nothing but ciaft and cozenage ' 

Oft W ho begun, sir ^ 

Aftr Well , I do take thee upon mtu rompission , 
And I do think I shall love thee ns a testimony, 

I’ll bum my book, and turn a new leaf o\ er 
But these fine clothes you shall wen still 
On I obey you, sir, in all 

Nant And how', how^, daughters? wlnt say }ou to 
these4;entlcmcn ?— 

^^^lat sa> >e* gentlemen, to the giih '> 

Pm By my troth—if she c an love me 
Ltl How long^ 

Pin Nay, if once you love- 

Ltl Then take me, 

And take your c hance 

Pin Most willingly you are mine, lac’v , 

And, if I use you not, that you may love me- 

Ltl A match, i’ faith 

Pm Why, now' you travel with me 

Rin How that thing stands ' 


He III A I I 


' ( 111 tri\f it 


D 
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Bel It will, if you urge it 
Bless your five wits ' 

Bos Nay, prithee, stay, I'll ha\e thee 
Bel You must ask me leave first 
Bos Wilt thou use me kindl>, 

And beat me but once a week ^ 

Bi! I f you deserve no mon 

Bo\ And wilt thou get me with child? 

Jit I Dost thou ask me senouslv > 

Bo^ Yes, indeed do I 

Bel Yes, 1 will get thee with child come, presently, 
An’t be but in rev enge, I'll do thee that courtesy, 

Will, if thou wilt fear God and me, have at thee ’ 

Bos ril love you, and I'll honour you 
Bel 1 am pleased, then 

Mir This wild go.>se-chase is done, w'e have won o 
both sidis 

Brother, )Our love and now to thunh of all hands , 

Let s lose no time 
Pm Our Irivelling Hy hy 

Bi/ No more for Ttalv , lor the Low Countries, I 

[pjieuiil 
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THIET^l^Y Ai7<J) THEO'DO^ET 

iUti*-- 

VCl I UK MRS I 

IbLLNL I — l/i Ipatiment lu the Pahui of linoDOKll 

LuUr I nidPORi I, liRtMiM I, and llwvmu r 

KLX J »i\ iiK ith thej>e hoi tainturcs • * 
riuod You’re loo siulilen , 

I do l)ul gciiily tell you wh it l>e< onieb 

> 011 , 

-^nd wliat may bend }our hoiioyr , how 
these courses, 

Of loose i^d la/) ['leasures, not suspected, 

But done and known , youi mind that grants no limit, 
(And all your adions follow ) wimh loose people, 

1 hat see but through a mist of eircumsUuce, 

Dare term ambitious , all your ways hide sores 
O^rening m the end to nothing but ulcers 
Your instruments like Uiese ina> call the world, 

And witli a fearful clamour, to examine 
Why, and to what we govern hrom example, 

If not for xirlue’s sake, )Ou may be honest 

'fherc have been great ones, good ones, and 'tis necessary, 

Because >ou are yourself, and by yourself 



* Taints 
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THEODORBT, 


k. 


A self-pi^e from the touch of power and justice, 

You should command yourself You may ima^ue 
(Which cozens all the wmld, but chiefly women) 

TTie name of greatness gJonfles your actions. 

And strong power, like a pent-house, promises 
To shade you from opmion Take heed, mother, 

And lei us all take heed these most abuse us 
'rht sms wc do, people behold through optics 
\Vhich show them ten times more than common vices. 
And often multiply them then what justice 
Dare we inflict upon the weak uflenders, 

When we arc thieves ourselves ? 

Eruft This IS Martcll, 

studied and penned unto you , whose base person, 

I charge you b) the love you owe a niotlier, 

And as vou hope for blessings from her prajers, 

Neither to give belief to nor allowance 
Next, 1 tell you, sir, you, fiom whom obedience 
Is so lar fled that vou dare tax a mother, 

Nay, lurther, brand her honour with your slanders, 

And break into the treasures of her credit, 

Your easiness is abused, your faith freighted 
With lies, malicious lies , your merchant Mischief, 

He that ne’er knew more trade than tales, and tumbling 
buspicions into honest hearts What you, or\ie, 

Or all the world dare lay upon my worth, 

Ihis for \our poor opinions ' 1 am she, 

And so will bear mysclt, whose truth and whiteness 
bhall ever stand as far from these detections 
As you from duty Get you better seivanta, 

People of honest actions, without ends, 

And whip these knaves away , they eat your favours. 
And turn ’em unto iioisons My known credit, 

Whom all the courts o’ this side Nile have envied. 

And happy she could cite me, brought m question, 

Now in my hours of age and reverence, 
hen rather superstition should be lendered 1 



SCSMC I ] THlBH/ir AND fHSODORET. Vj/i 

And by a rush that one day’s warmth 

Hath shA up to this swelling ' Give me justice* 

Which IS his life 

Thiod This IS an impudence, 

(And he must tell > ou, that till now, mother, 

Brought you a son’s obedience, and now breaks it) 

Above the sufferance of a son 
Baw Bless us' 

For I do now begin to feel myself 
Turning into a halter, and the ladder 
Turning from me, one pulling at my legs too \Asuit 

Theod These truths are no man s tales, but all men’s 
troubles 

Ihey are, though your strange greatness w'ould out-staie 
’em 

A\'itness the daily libels, almost ballads, 

In every place, almost in every jirovincc. 

Are made upon your lust, tavern discourses , 

Crowds crammed with w'hispcrs, nay, the holy temples 
Are not without your curses Now you would blush, 

But yoiu* blick tainted blood dare not appear, 

For fear I should tnght that too 

Brun tOh, ye gods ’ • • 

IJteod Do not abuse their names they see your 
actiins, 

And your concealed sms, though vou work like moles, 

Lie level to their justice 
Brun Art thou a son ’ 

Theod The more my shame is of so bad a mother. 
And more your wretchedness >ou let me be so» 

But, woman, (for a mother’s name hath left me, 

Smee you have left your honour,) mend these rums, 

And build ag§jn that broken fame, and fairly. 

Your most mtemperate fires have burnt, and quickly, 
Withm these ten days, take a monasterj, 

A most strict house , a house where none may whisjier, 
Where no more light is known but what may make you 
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Believe there is a day , where do hope dvefis, 

Nor comfort but in tear s - - ^ 

Brun Oh, misery ’ 

Theod And there to cold repentance and starved 
penance 

Tie your succeeding days or, corse me Heaven, 

If all your gilded knaves, brokers,^ and bedders, 

Even he you built from nothing, strong Protaldy, 

Be not made ambling geldings < all your maids, 

If that name do not shame ’em, fed with sponges 
To suck away their rankness ! and yourself 
Only to empty pictures and dead arras 
Offer your old desires * 

Btun 1 will not curse you, 

Nor lay a jiropheci upon your pride, 

1 hough Heaven might grant me both , unthankful, no ' 

I nourished you, ’twas 1, poor I, groaned for you, 

'Tivas I felt what you suffered, I lamented 

When sickness or sad hours held back your sweetness; 

’ Fwas I payed for ^xiur sleeps, 1 watched your wakings , 
My daily (ares and tears that rid, played, walked, 
Discoursed, discovered, fed and fashioned you 
'*1 o wliet you are , and am I thus rewarded ^ 

Theod But that 1 know these tears, 1 could^dotc on *em, 
\nd kneel to catch ’em as they fall, then knm'em 
Into an armlet, ever to be honoured 
But, woman, they are dangerous drops, deceitful, 
t ull of the weeper, anger and ill nature 
Brun In niy la»t hours despised ' 

Theod 'I hat text should tell 
ilow iigl} It becomes you to err thus 
\our hames are spent, nothing but smoke mamtains 
>011 , , 

And those your favour and your bounty sutlers, 
lae not with you, they do but lay lust on you. 

And then embrace you as they caught a palsy, 

* Tandm 
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Your po^ thQT may love, and, like Spjuiish jennets, 

Commit With such a gust- 

Bow 1 would take whipping, 

And p|iy a fine now * [AuJt attd txtt 

Theod But were you once disgraced, 

Or fiiHen m wealth, like leaves they would fiy from you, 
And become browse for every beast You willed me 
To stock myself with better friends and servants 
With what face dare you see me, or any mankind, 

That keep a race of such unheard-of relics, 

Bawds, Icechers, leeches female fornications, 

And children in their rudiments to vices, 

Old men to show examples, and (lest art 
Should lose herself in act) to call back custom ? 

Leave these, and live like Niobe , I told you how 
And when your eyes have dropt away remembrance 
Of what you were, I am your son iierforra it [Extt 
Brun Am I a worn in, and no more power in me 
'lo tie this tiger up ? a soul to no end ? 

Have I got shame, and lost my will ^ Brunhalt, 

From this accurst d hour forget thou bor’st him. 

Or any part of thy blood gave him living ' 

Let him fte to thee an antipathy,^ 

A thing th;^ nature sweats at and turns backw'ard , 

Throw all me mischiefs on him that th) self, 

Or w'omen worse than thou art, have imcnttd, 

And kill him drunk or doubtful ’ 

Re’tnkr BavvouiiK, unlk Proiaidi, and I iciki 
Bow Such a sweat 

' I never was in >ct dipt of my minstrels 
My toys to prick up wendies with.il' L phoid me, 

It runs like snow-balls through me 
Brun Now, my varlets, 

My slaves, my running thoughts, my executions * 

Bow Lord, how she looks 1 
Brun Hell take ye all' 
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Baiv We shall be gelL 
Brun Your mistress, 

Your old and honoured mistress, jou tired cuitals,* 
Suffers for your base sms I must be cloistered, 

Mewed up to make me virtuous \\ho can help this ’ 
Now you stand still, like statues ' Come, Protaldy, 

One kiss before I perish , kiss mt strongly , 

[PkofAioY ki:t:t€S her 

Another, and a third ' 

Lee 1 fear not gelding. 

As long as she holds this \^ay 
Brim 'I he young courser. 

That unlickcd lump of mine, will win thy mistress 
Must I be chaste, Protaldy? 

Prot Thus, and thus, lady [A hir 

Brim It shall be so let him seek tools for vestals, 
Here is iny cloister 
la But what safety, madam, 
find you m stijing here ? 

Brim Thou hast lut my meaning 
I will to Thierry, son of my blessings, 

And there complain me, tell my tale so subtilely, 

*Thit tke cold stones shall sweat and statues mourn , 

And thou shalt weep, Protaldy, in my witness, 

And there foi swear- " 

Baw \ LS , any thing but gelding 
1 am not yet in quiet, noble lad\ 

Let It be done to night, for without doubt 
'lo morrow we arc capons 

Brim Sleep shall not scia; me, 

Nor an\ food befriend me but thy kisses, 

Ere I lorsake this desert I live honest! 

He may as well bid dead men walk I humbled ' 

Or bent below my power, let night-dogs tear me, 

And gol>lins nde me in my sleep to jelly, 

I* re I forsake my sphere ' 


* Nags 
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JLtc, Tht^ place you will 
Brun /W^hat*s that to vou or any ? 

You dose, ye powdered pigsbones, rhubarl>-ghster, 

Must you know my designs > a college on you 
The pfoverb makes but fools 

Prot Hut, noble lady- 

Brun ^'ou are a saucy ass too * Off T will not, 

If you but anger me, till ^ sow gelder 

Have cut vou nil like colts Hold me, ind kiss mi, 

For I am too much troubled Afske up my treasure, 
And get me horses private , come, about it» 
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Enter linoDOkEi, Makiili, and Attendants 

Theod Though 1 assure myself, Martcll, your counsel 
Had no end but allegiance and my honour, 

Yet I am jealous 1 have passed the bounds 
Of a son's duty for, suppose her worse 
Than youj; report, not by bare circumstance 
But evident proof confinned, has given her out, 

Yet since alf weaknesses m a kingdom are 
No more to be severely punished than 
The faults of kings are by the Thunderer, 

As oft as they offend, to be revenged, 

If not for pietv, yet for policy, 

Since some arc of necessity to be spared, 

I might, and now I wish I had not looked 
With »uch strict eyes into her follies 
Afar Sir, 

A duty well discharged is never followed 
By sad repentance, nor did your highness ever 
Make payment of the debt you owed her, better 
Than m your late reproofs, not of her, but 
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Those crimes that made her worthy ot repnx>C 
The most remarkable pomt in which kings diiGeV 
From private men, is that they not alone 
Stand bound to be in themselves innocent, 

But that all such as are allied to them 
In nearness or dependence, by their care 
Should be free from suspicion of all crime 
And you have reaped a double benefit 
I* rom this last great act hrst, m the restraint 
Of her lost pleasures, you remove the example 
From others of the like licentiousness, 

Then, when ’tis known that your severity 
F^xtended to your mother, who dares hope for 
The least indulgence or connivance in 
The easict slips that may pro\ c dangerous 
To you or to the kingdom ? 

Theod I must giant 
Your reasons good, Martell, if, as she is 
My mother, she liad been my subject, or 
That onU here she could make challenge to 
\ place of being but I know her temper, 

And fear (if such a word become a kingj 
^That, in discovering her, I have let loose 
A tigress, whose rage, being shut up in darkness, 

Was grievous only to herself, which, b^ough^^ 

Into the view of light, hei cnieltj, 

Provoked by her own shame, will turn on him 
That foohslily presumed to let her see 
The loathed shape of her own deformity 

Mar Beasts of that nature, when rebellious threats 
Begin to appear only in their eves, 

Or any motion that may give suspicion 
Of the least violence, shoulu be chained up, 
fheir fangs and teeth, and all their means bf hurt. 

Pared off and knocked out, and, so made unable 
To do ill, they would soon begin to loathe iL 
Pll applv nothing , but had >oiir grace done. 
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Or voald do ye^ what your less^forward aeal 
lo word#did only threaten, far less danger 
Would grow front acting it on her than may 
Perhaps have being from her apprehension 
Of what may once be practised; for, belie\e it, 

Who, confident of his own power, presumes 
To spends threats on an enemy that hath means 
To shun the worst they can effect, gives armour 
To keep off his own strengtli, nay, more, disarms 
Himself, and lies unguarded against all harms 
Or doubt or malice may produce. 

Hieod ’Tis true 

And such a desperate cure I would have used, 

If the intemperate patient had not been 
So near me as a mother, but to her, 

And from me, gentle unguents only were 
To be applied, and as physicians, 

When they arc sick of fevers, eat themselves 
Such viands as by then directions arc 
Forbid to others, though alike diseased, 

So she, considering what she is, may challenge 
1 hose cordials to restore her, by her birth 
And pnvjllege, which at no suit must be 
Granted to others • 

Mai M^y >our pious care 
Effect but mhat it aimed at ’ I am silent 

Enter De Vitky 

Theod What laughed you at, sir ? 

De VtU I have some occasion, 

I should not else, and the same cause pcrhaiisT 
Thkt makes me do so, may beget in you 
A contraiy effect 

Theod Why, what’s the matter ? 

De Vit 1 see, and joy to see, that sometimes })onr men 
(And most of such are good) stand more indebted 
For means to breathe to such as ire held vicious. 
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I 

Than those that wear, like h 3 rpocrites, on their high 
foreheads V 

The ambitious titles of just men and virtuous 
Mat Speak to the purpose 
/> Vit Who would e’er have thought 
The good old queen, your highness* reverend mother, 
Into whose house (which was an academe, 

In which all principles of lust were practised) 

No soldier might presume to set his foot, 

At whose most blessed intercession 

All ofhees in the state were chantably 

Conferred on pandars, o’er-worn chamber-wTestlers, 

And such physicians as knew how to kill 
With safety, under the pretence of saving. 

And such like childien of a monstrous peace, 

That she, 1 sa>, should at the length provide 
That men of war and honest younger brothers. 

That would not owe their feeding to their codpiece, 
Should be esteemed of more than moths, or drones. 

Or idle vagabonds' 

Theod 1 am glad to hear it, 

Prithee, what course takes she to do this ? 

•' De J'tt One 

'Fhat cannot fail she ahd her virtuous train, 

With her jewels and ill that was worthy the d*rr\ing. 

The last night left the court, and, as ’tis more 
'rhan said, for 'tis confirmed by such as met her. 

She’s fled unto )our brother 
Theod How' 

De Vtt Nay, storm not, 

For if that wicked tongue of hers hath not 

Forgot Its pace, and Thierry be a prince 

Of such a fiery temper as report 

Has given him out for, you shall have cause to use 

Such poor men as myself, and thank us too 

For coming to you and without petitions 

Pray Heaven reward the good old uoman foFt ’ 
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I foresaw this. 

Thntd$\ bear a tempest comiDig^ 

That sings mine and my kingdom’s rum HastOi 
And cause a troop of horse to fetch her back-^ 

Yet stay why should I use means to bring in 
A plague that of herself hath left me ? Muster 
Our soldiers up , we’ll stand upon our guard , 

For we shall be attempted —Yet iorbear 
1 he inequality of our powers viil yield me 
Nothing but loss in their defeature Someth mg 
Must be done, and done suddenly Save your labour 
In this ril use no counsel but mine oiitn , 

’1 hat course, though dangerous, is best Command 
Our daughter be m readiness to attend us 
Martell, your company,—and, honest Vitry, 

Thou wilt along with me ? 

De V%t Yes, any where , 

To be worse than I am here, is past my fear [£ uu/it. 
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ACT THE SECOND 


t>C EN E I Befote the Palau of IHlERKY 

/i’wA/'TllILKRY, BrUNIIALI, BaWUUFR, LbCURfc, 
and Attendants 

HI ^'ou are here m a sanctuary , and 
that viper 

(Who since he hath torgot to be a son, 
I much disdain to think of os a brother) 
Had better, m des[>ite of all the gods, 
'Jo have raaed their temples and 
spurned down their altars, 

'I han. 111 his impious abuse of you, 

To have called on my just anger 
Brun Princely son. 

And in this worthy of a nearer name, 

1 have in the relation of niy wrongs 

Been modest, and no word my tongue delivc icd 

To express ray insupportable injunes 

But ga\ c my heart a wound nor has my gnef 

Being from what 1 sutler, but that he, 

Degcnciatc as he is, should be the actor 
Of ni> extremes, and force me to divide 
The hres of brotherly alTcction, 

Wlm h should make but one dame 
Thi That part of his. 

As It deserv es, shall burn no more, if or 
The tears of oq>hans, widows, or all such 
As dare acknowledge lum to be their lord, 

Joined to your wrongs, with his heart-blood have power 







fmJsiuiy ajVd rasaooiier. 

T<» pudk It out: and you, m these your servants, 

Who m4)ar iavours shall find cause to know, 

Ja that they left not you, how dear we hold tliem, 

Shall give Theodoret to understand 
His ^oiunce of tlie pnceless jeuel which 
He did possess in you, mother, m )ou , 

Of which 1 am more proud to he the owner, 

Than if the absolute rule of all the world 
Were offered to this hand Once more, you are welcome 
Which with all ceremony due to greatness 
1 would moke known, but that our just revenge 

JSfi/tr Pkoiaiuy wif/i Soldiers 

Admits nut of delay — Vour hand, lord general' 

If run Your favour and hi!» merit, 1 may say. 

Have made him sueh but 1 am jealous how 
Your subjeets will receive it 
T/tt How ’ my subjects ^ 

What do you make of ine^ <Jh Heaven ’ my suD'eets •' 
How base should I esteem the name of {irinc e 
If that poor dust wtre anything before* 

The whirlwind c f my absolute command ' 

Let *em happy, and rest so eontented, 

They i>ay the tribute of their he«frts and knees 
To such a^inDce, that not alone has power 
^ To keep his own, but to increase it, that, 

Although he hath a body may add to 
The famed night labour of strong Hen ulcs, 

Yet is the master of a eon tine nee 

Tliat so can temper it, tliat 1 forbear • 

T^eir daughters and tlieir wives, whose hands, tliougn 
As yet have never drawn by unjust iiieaii [strong, 

Their proper wealth into my treasury— 

But I grow glorious—^and let them beware 
That, in their least repining at ray pleasures. 

They change not a mild pnnee (for, if provoked, 

I dare and will be so) mto a tyrant 


K 3 
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JJruH You see there’s hope that we shall rule again, 

[mipart ta LhCUKE and fttWDBER. 
And your fallen fortunes nse 
Baw 1 hope your highness 
Is pleased that J should still hold iny place with >ou , 
For 1 have been so long used to provide you 
Fresh bits of flesh since mine grew stale, that surely, 

If cashiered now, I shall ]>ro\e a bad cater 
In the hsh market of cold Chastity 

Lti For me, I am your own , nor, since I first 
Knew what it was to serve you, have remembered 
I had a soul, but such a one whose essence 
Depended wholly on jour highness’ pleasure , 

And therefore, madam — 

Bran Rest assured you are 
Such instruments wc must not lose 
f i\ Baht Our service 

Tht \ou have viewed them then ^ what’s your 
opinion of them ? 

In this dull tune of peace wc have prep.ircd ’em 
Aj>t for the war, ha^ 

Prot Sir, they have limbs 
hat p omisc strength suflicient, and rich armours, 

'I'he soldier’s best loved wealth more, it appears 
'I hey have been dnlled, nay, very prettily ^hed, 

Foi many of them can discharge their musquets 
Without the danger of throwing off their heads, 

Ur being otlcnsive to the slanders by 
By sweating too mueh backwards nay, 1 hnd 
'iliey know the right and left-hand file, and may 
\\ ith some impulsion no doubt be broughc 
To pass the A, IS, C, of war, and come 
Unto the horn book 

7/it Well, that care is yours, 

And see that you affect it 
Bnd I am slow 

1 o promise mueh, but if within ten days, 
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I5y precepts and examples, not drawn from 
Worm-e^en precedents of the Roman wars, 

But from mine own, 1 make them not transcend 
All that e’er yet bore arms, let it lie said, 

Protaldy brags, \\hich vtould be unto me 

As hateful as to be esteemed a coward 

For, sir, few captains know the w^ay to win ’em, 

And make the soldiers \alnnt You sh.all see me 
Lie with them m their trenches, talk, and drink, 

And be together drunk, ind, w hat seems stranger, 

We’ll sometimes wench together, which, once practised, 
And with some other rare and hicUlcn arts, 

They being all made mine, I’ll breathe into them 
Such fearless resolution and such fervour. 

That though I brought them to besiege a fort 
Whose walls w'ere steeplc-high and cannon proof, 

Not to be undermined, they sliould fly up 
Like swallows , and, the parapet once w on. 

For proof of their obedienc e, if 1 w'lllcd them. 

They should leap down ngiin , and, what is more, 

By some directions they shoidd have from me. 

Not break their necks 

77// I'hi'j IS above belief , ^ * 

Britn Si*', on my knowledge thoui*h he hath spoke 
He’s able do more j much, 

/^t She means on her [ 4sfde 

Bnm And howsoever, m his thankfulness 
For some few favours done him by myself, 

He left Austraria, not 'I heodoret, 

Though he w'as chiefly aimed at, could have laid, 

With all his dukedom’s pow'er, that shame upon him, 
Which, in his barbarous malice to my honour, 

He swore willi threats to effect 
77// I cannot but 

Believe you, madam - -Thou art one degree 
Grown nearer to mv heart, and I am proud 
To have in thee so glonous a plant 
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S»0 

Transported hither tn thy conduct we -r 

Go on assured of conquest , our remove 
Shall be with the next sun 

TtwA’r Theodor FT, Mfmbfrge, Martell, 

Df Viir\ 

/>r Ajnaremcnt lei\e me ' 

Tis he 

/ienc* Wc are again un<lonc * 

J^Pt Our guilt 

Hath no assurance nor defence 
jna7ti If now 

Your ever-ready wit fail to protect ns. 

We shall be all disco\ered 
Brtin Be not so 

In your amarement and }our foolish fears 
1 am prepared for t 

Thcod How ’ not one poor welcome, 

In answer of so long a joiimc) made 
Only to sec }oii, brother^ 

T/u I ha\e stood • 

Silent thus long, and am ^et unresolved 
Whether to entertain thee on m\ sword, ’ 

As fits a iMirricide of a mother’s honour 
Or whether, being a princ e, I ^ et stand bound^ 

(Though thou art here condemned) to give thee heanng 
Before I execute W hat foolish hojie,— 

Nay, pray >ou, forbear,—or desperate madness rather, 
(Unless thou coni’st assured I stand in debt 
As far to all impiety as thyself,) 

Has made thee bnng thy neA unto the axe ? 

Since looking only here, it cannot but 

Draw fresh blood from thy seared up conscience. 

To make thee sensible of that horror which 
I hey e^ er liear about them, that, like Nero— 
lake, said I ? thou art worse, since thou dar’st strive 
In her defame to murder dime alive 
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Theod, That she that long smce had the boldness to 
Be a baO woman, (though 1 wish some other 
Should so report her,) could not want the cunning, 

Since Jihey go hand in hand, to lay hnr colours 
On her black crimes, I was resolved * liefore , 

Nor make I doubt Init that she hath imj^oisoncd 
Your good opmion of me, and so far 
Incensed your rage against me, that too late 
I come to plead my innocence 
Brun To excuse 
Thy impious scxmdals rather 
Prof Rather forced 
With fear to be compelled to come 
Tht Forbear ' 

Tfteod This moves not me , and vet, had 1 not been 
Transported on my own integrity, 

I neither am so odious to mv subjec ts, 

Nor yet so barren of defence, Init that 
By force 1 could have justified m> guilt, 

Had I been faulty But since innoienre 
Is to itself an hundred thousand guards, 

And that there is no son but though he owe 

That name to an ill mother, but stands bound ^ * 

Rather to take away, with his own danger, 

From the timber of her faults, than, for bis own 
Security, to add unto them , this. 

This hath made me, to prevent the expense 
Of blood on both sides, the injuries, the raj^es, 

^ (Pages that ever wait upon the war,) 

The account of all which, since you arc the cause, 

Belie ^e it, would have been required froTn you , 

Rather, I sa>, to offer up my daughter, 

Who living only could revenge my death, 

With my heart-blood, a sacrifice to your anger, 

Than that you should draw on your head more curses 
Than yet you have deserved 

* Convinced Meaning nI*»o lo a'>siire and ^atiefy See p 
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Tht I do begin , 

To feel an alteration m m> nature, " 

And, m his fulUsailed confidence, a shower 
Of gentle rain, that, failing on the fire 
Of my hot rage, hath quenched it Ha' I would 
One c more speak roughly to him, and 1 will, 

Yet there is something whispers to me, that 
I have said too much [//w/fe]—How is my heart 

divided 

Between the duty of a son and lo\ e 
Due to a brother • Yet 1 am swayed here. 

And must ask of }0U, how *tis possible 
You can affect me, that have learned to hate 
Where you should pay all loie? 

Theod \\ Inch, joined with duty', 

Upon mj knees I should be proud to tender, 

Had she not used herself so many swords 
To cut those bonds that tied me to it 
Tht h le, 

No more of that 

'rhf(*d Alas, It IS a theme 
I take no jtlcasure to discourse of’ would 
It could as soon be buried to the world, • 

As It should die to me' nay, more, I wish 
(Next to my part of Heaven) that she uoiild sjfend 
The last jiait of her life so here, that all 
Indifferent judges might condemn me foi 
A most malicious slanderer, nay, text it 
Upon my forehead —If you hate me, mother, 

Pul me to such a shame , pray \ ou, do' Believe it, 
'I'here is no glory that may fall upon me, 

Can equal the delight 1 should receive 
In that disgrace , pro\ided the repeal 
Of your long'baniahed \ irtues and good name 
ITshered me to it 

77/1 bee, she shows herself 
An easy mother, which her tears confirm 
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Theod ’'Fis a good sign , the romfortablest ram 
1 ever si!v 

Tht, Embrace—W*hy, this is well 

[Thi-ohorei tmhrates Bri'Nhalt^ 
May never more but lo\e in }ou, and dut) 

On your part, rise betw een you » 

Dato Do you hear, lord general ? 

Does not your ne«-stamped honour on the sudden 
Begin to grois sick ^ 

JProt Yes I find it fit, 

That, putting off my armour, I should think of 
Some honest hospit il to retire to 
Da^i Sure, 

Although I am a bawd, yet being a lord. 

The) cannot uhip me for't what’s )our ojiimon ? 

Lee 1 he beadle will resolve you, for I cannot 
There’s something that more near concerns myself, 

That calls upon me 

Mart Note but yonder scarabs, 

That lived upon the dung of her base pleasures , 

How from the fear that she ma) )tt prove honest 
Hang down their wicked heads * 

De Vtt \N hat’s that to me ? 

Though the) and all the polecats of the court 
Were trus^ together, 1 perceive not how 
It can advantage me a cardecu,’ 

To help to keep mt honest [ 1 horn uumdid 7vithm, 

Fnicf a Post 

Thi How’ from whence^ 

Po^t l(ttet s to Tm ) 'Jhese letters will resolve 

)our grace 

Thi hat speak the) ?— \^Rcads 

How all things meet to make me this day hapj)/ » 

See, mother, brother, to )our reconcilement 
Another blessing, almost equal to it, 

” t e Quart the quarter of a crown. 
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Is coming towards me > my contracted wife 
Ordella, daughter of wise Datanck, 

The King of Arragon, is on our confines 
I'hen to amve at such a time, when you 
Are happily here to honour with your presence 
Our long-deferred but much-wished nuptial, 

Falls out above expression ' Heaven be pleased 
I'hat I may use there blessings poured on me 
W ith moderation ' 

Brun Hell and Furies aid me, 

T'hat I may have power to avert the plagues, 

'I'hat press upon me ' [Asuie^ 

Thi '1 wo days’ journey, say’st ihou^ 

We will set forth to meet her In the meantime, 

Sec all things be prepared to entertain her 
Nay, let me have your companies , there's a forest 
In the midway shall yield us hunting sjiort, 

'I o ease our travel I’ll not have a brow 

But shall w ear mirth upon it, therefore clear them 

Wt’ll wash away all sorrow in glad feasts, 

And the war we meant to men, we’ll make on Ijeasts. 

\h\euHi all but Bmvdpfr, Protaldy, 

** auii Lfcurf • 

« 

Brun Oh, that I had the magic to transform you 
Into the shaiie of such, that your owm hounds ^ 

Might tear \oil piece-meal'—Are you so stupid! 

No word of comfort ^ Have I fed you, moths, 

From my excess of moisture with such cost, 

And ran you y leld no other retribution. 

But to devour your maker? pandar, sponge, 

Impoisoner all grown barren? 

Prot \ oil yourself, 

'J'hat are our mover, and for whom alone , 

We live, have failed yourself in giving way 
1 o the reroncileinent of v our sons 
Ltc Which if 

\ ou had prevented, or would teach us how 
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They mieht agAin be seveied, we could easily 
Remove^l other hindrances that stop 
The passage of your pleasures. 

Bow And for me, 

If 1 fad m my office to provide you 
Fresh delicates, hang me > 

Brun Oh, you are dull, and find not 
The cause of mv \e\ation ! theur reconcilement 
Is a mock castle built upon the sand 
By children, which, when 1 am jdciscd to overthrow', 

I can with case spurn down 
Lee If so, from whence 
Grows vour affliction ? 

Btun My grief comes along 
With the new queen, in whose grace all my ix>wer 
Must suffer shipwreck 1 or me now. 

That hitherto have kept the first, to know 
A second place, or yield the least precedence 
To any other, 's death , to have my slecjis 
I^ss enquired after, or my rising up 
Saluted w ilh less reverence, or my gates 
hanpty of suitors, or the King’s great favours 
'I o pass through any h ind but m^nc, or he 
Himself to be directed by another, 

Would be fo me--do you understind me yet ? 

No means icj prevent this? 

Brot Fame gives her out 
To be a woman of a chastity 
Not to be wrouglit upon , and therefore, madam. 

For me, though I have pleased you, to attempt her, 

Wer*' to no purpose 

Bruu Tush, some other way < 

Bart* Faitii, I know none else , all my bringing up 
Aimed at no other learning 
»c Give me leave, 

If my heart fad me not, I have thought on 
A speeding project 



3i5 imRRRY AND THEODOkKT, [Arr ti. 

Drun What ib’t ? but effect it. 

And thou shall he ni\ ^sculapius , 

'Fhy image shall be set up in pure gold, 

To Ti^hirh I will fall donn, and worship it 
I^c The lady is fair ? 
lintn Kvrctdmg fair 
l^c And)oiing? 

Dmn Some fifteen at the most 
I And loves the King 
With equal ardour? 

Dfun iVforc , she doles on him 
I it Well, then , what think you if I make a dnnk, 
Which, given unto him rin the hndal night. 

Shill for five di)s so lob his finilties 
Of all ability to pij that dut\ 

W'hich new-made wives expect, that she shall swear 
She IS not matched to a man > 

Ptot O were me 
Lfc \nd then, 

If sIk have iny part of w'oman m her, 

She’ll or fly out, oi at least give otcasion 
Ot such a breach which ne’er cm be made up , 

^inccile that to all else did nev er fail • 

Of as much as could be performed by man, 

I’loves only ice to her ^ 

Ptiui ' I IS excellent 
Pali' 'I he phvsiciin 
Helps ever at dead lift a fine calling, 

'1 hat c«\n both raise and take dow n out upon thee * 
Prim hor this one service, I am ever thine 
Iheparc it, I will give it him mvsclf 
For joii, Protaldv, 

By this kiss and our promised sport at night, 

1 do conjure \ on to bear up, not minding 
'I'he opposition of ’1 heodoret. 

Or any of his followers vvhalsoc er 
You are, yet appear valiant, and make good 
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« 

The opmtuii that is had of you For myself 
In the queen’s remove being made secure, 

Fear not, I’ll moke the future buildmg sure. [Exeunt* 



bCENL II - Fofcst^ •ajtndtnir of horns zoifA/a 

Efi/tr TiiLoDUKri and Tail rk\ 

Thiod 1 his st.ig stood well and cunningly 
7ht My horse, 

1 am sure, h is found it, for her sides arc blooded 
from flank to shoulder ^Vhc^cs the tioop? 

Tfuod Passed houienard, 

EnUr Mar It 11 

Weary and tired as we are —Now, Mariell^, 

Have you renietnbcred what we thought of ^ 

Alart Yes, sir I have singled' him , and li ihcie be 
Any desert m his blood beside the itih, 

Or manly heat but what decoctions, 

leeches, and cullises' ha\e crammed into him, ^ ^ 

Your lortfbhip shall know perfect • 

Tht Wl^t IS dial ? 

May not 1 know too ? 

Thtod Yes, sir, to that end 
We cast the project 
Tht Whatis’t> 

Matt A desire, sir, 

Upon the gilded flag your grace's iavour 

Has 'tuck up for a general, and to inlonii )OU 

(For this hour he shall pass the test) what valour, 

Staid judgment, soul, or safe discretion, 

Your mothers wandering eyes and your obedience 

r * bee Isaac Walton’s account of “ snigling ” for eels I he Com- 
'fUat Angler^ ch 13 ^ Kestoratn e broths 1' r touTi 


3i8 


THiEMtY Am THBODOtmfS 

w 

Have flung upon us ^ to assure yOur knowledge 
He (an be, dare be, shall be, musk be nothmg ^ 

(Load him with piles of honours, set him off 
With all the cunning foils that may deceive us) 

But a poor, cefld, unspirited, unmatinered, 

Unhonest, unaffected, undone fool, 

And most unheard-of coward , a mere lump 
Made to load beds withal, and, like a nightmare 
Ride ladies that forget to say their prayers, 

One that dares only be diseased and in debt, 

Whose lx>dy mews* more plasters every month, 

1 ban women do old faces 
Thi No more, I know him 
I now rc[)tnt my error 'Fake > oui lime, 

Vnd try him home, ever thus far reserved, 

You tie your anger up 
Mart 1 lose it else, sir 

7hi Bring me his sword lair taken without violence, 

(bor that will best declare him)- 

7head That's the thing 
Tht And ni> best horse is thine 
Mart Your grace’s servant \£Att 

- You’ll hunt no more, sir ? 

Thi Not to-day, the weather 
Is grown loo warm , besides, the dog-> are a]ie it 
We’ll take a cooler morning I^et’s to horse, 

And halloo in the ti oo]) [JS\t unt Hof m winded within* 
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Enter two Huntsmen 

\st Hunt Ay, many, Twainer, 

Tnis-woman gives indeed , these arc the angels^ 
That arc the keepers’ saints 

^ ' bheds ^ A quibble un Ihe cum so oaiueU* 
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2 nd JhMt I like a woman 
That hAdles the deer’s dowscts with discretion, 

And pays us by proportion 
Hunt *Tis no trea^n 

To tHink this good old lady has a stump yet 
That may require a coral 
2 nd Hunt And the bells too, 

She has lost a fnend of int else 

hnter Pkuiald\ 

But here’s the clerk * 

No more, for fear o* the belUropes 
Prot How now, keepers ? 

Saw you the King ? 

ist Hunt Yes, sir, he’s newly mounted, 

And, as we take it, ridden home 
Prot Farewell, then {Em uni Huntsmen. 

Efiiir MAKii<i 1 

Afaft My buiioured lord, fortune has made me happy 
To meet with sueh a man of men to side me 
Prot How, sir ^ 1 know you not, 

Nor what your fortune means 
Mart Pew words shall serve * 

I am betrayed, sir, mno< ent and honest. 

Malice and v lolence are both against me. 

Basely and foully laid for, for my life, sir , 

Danger is now about me, now in my throat, sir. 

Prot Where, sir 
Mart Nay, I fear not, 

And let It BOW pour down in storms upon me, 

1 have met a noble guard 
Prot Youj meaning, sir ? 

For I have present business 
Mart, Oh, my lord, 

Your honour cannot leave a gentleman. 

At least a fair design of this brave nature, 
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t o which your worth i& wedded, your ]>rofessioii 
Hatched m and made one piece, m such a pent 
1 here are but six, my lord 
/Vv/ What SIX ? 

J/arf Six villains, 

Sworn and in pay to kill me 
Six ^ 

Mar/ Alas, sir, 

What (an six do, or six store, now jou are present? 
Your name will blow ’em off say they liave shot loo , 
Who dare present a piece > your valour’s proof, sir 
/Vt// No, ril assure you, sir, nor my discretion 
Against a multitude ’ J is true, 1 dare fight 
Enough, and well enough, and long enough, 

But wisdom, sir, and weight of vAhat is on me, 

In which I am no more mine own nor yours, sir, 

Nor, as I take it, any single danger 

But what concerns my place, tells me directl), 

Beside my ixrson, my fair reputation, 

If 1 thrust into crowds and seek occasions, 

Suffers opinion Six? why Htnulcs 
A\uided two, man yet, not to give example, 
mt (5cV for present danger’s sake, sir. 

Were there but four, sir, 1 cared not it I killed ’em 
They’ll scr\c to whet my sword i 

Mar/ '[here are but four, sir, 

I did mist ikc them but four such as buroiie. 

Excepting your great valour- 

Prof Well considered, 

I will not meddle with ’em , four m honour 
Vre ecpnl with four scores, beside they are people 
Only directed by then fury 
Mar/ So much nobler 
Shall be your way of justice 
JPro/ That I find not 
Afar/ You will not leave me thus? 

Pro/ I would not leave you, 
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But, look you, sir, men of my jvlace and business 
Must nof be questioned dius. 

Mart You cannot pass, sir, 

Now they have seen me with you, without danger 
They 4re here, sir, within hearing Take but two 
J^at Let the law take ’em ^ Take a tree, sir—I 
Will take mv horse—that you may keep with safety, 

If they have brought no hand saws Within this hour 
ni send jrou rescue and a toil to take ’em 
Mart You shall not go so poorly stay but one, sir. 
Prot I ha\e been so hampered with these rescues, 

So hewed and tortured, that the truth is, sir, 

I have mainly vow’ed against ’em yet for your sake. 

If, as you say, there be but one, I’ll stay 
And see fair play o’ both sules 
Mart There is no more, sir. 

And, as I doubt, a base one too 
Prof Fie on him ’ 

Go, lug him out by the ears 

Mart turn by Iht eat f ] Yes, this is he, , 

The basest in the kingdom 
Prot Do you know me ^ 

Mart Yes, for a general fool, a knave, a coward. " 
An upstart stallion, bawd, beast, bdrking puppy, 

That dares »ot bite 

Ptof The best man best knows patience 
Mart \Ktcktttf^ htm ] Yes, this way, sir Now draw 
your sword and right you. 

Or render it to me , for one you shall do 

Prot If wearing it may do you any honour, • 

1 ^11 be glad to grace yoti; there it is, sir 

\Oiv€^ hix Kword 

Mart Now ^et you home, and tell your lady mistress, 
She has shot up a sweet mushroom quit your place too, 
And say you are counselled well, thou wilt be beaten else 
By thine own lancepnsadoes,* when they know thee. 
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' That tuna of oil of roses wiU not cure thee. 

Go, get you to your foining w(u4t at court, 

And learn to sweat again and eat dry mutton, 

And armour like a frost will search }our bones 
And make you roar, you rogue Not a reply, 

For, if you do, your ears go of 
Prof Still patience ! [JZxeunf sotJeraSjf* 



SCENE IV ~ A Half tn the Palace <»/ THIERRY. 
A Banqutl ut out J^ud music witlnn 

Thilrky, Oroelia, JIrunhait, 'Iheodorft, 
Luure, Bawdbir, and Attendants 

Tin It IS your place , and though in all things else 
You may and c\ er shall command me, yet 
In this I’ll be obeyed 
Ord Sir, the consent 

That made me yours shall never teach me to 
Repent I am so, vet, be you but pleased 
'I o ij^yc me leave to say so mu( h, the honour 
You offer me were better given to her, 

To whom you owe the power of giving , 

Tin Mother, 

You hear this, and rejoice in such a blessing 
That pays to you so large a share of duty — 

But, fie > no more ’ for as you hold a place 
Nearer my heart than slie, you must sit nearest 
To all those graces that are in the power 
Of majesty to bestow 
Brun Which I’ll provide 
Shall be short4ived [Aside.] —I^ure 
Z^c I have it ready 
Brun ’Tis well, wait on our cup 
Zee You honour me 
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Thi, didl; no object to provoke mkth ? 

Thiod^ klartell, 

[f you remember, fur, will grace your feast 
kVith something that will yield matter of mirth, 

Fit for no common view 
Th% Touching Protaldy ? 

Thtod, You have it 

Brun What of him ? I fear his baseness, 
in spite of all the titles that my favours 
Have clothed him with, will make discoveiy 
Of what IS yet concealed {Astdf, 

Enter Martflt unth Proiai si^md 

Theod Look, sir, he has it 
Nay, we shall hive j>eace, when so great a soldier 
As the renowned Protaldy will give vij) 

His sword rather than use it 
Btun ’ 1 was thy plot, 

Which 1 will turn on thine own head {Astdt 

Tht Pray you, speak , 

How won you him to part from’t ? 

Matt Won him, sir ? 

He would liavc yielded it upon his knees, 

Before he would have hazarded the excliange 
Of a fillip §f the forehead Had you willed me, 

1 durst have undertook he should have sent you 

His nose, provided that the loss of it 

Might have saved the rest of his face He is, sir, 

The most unutterable coward that e’er nature 
Blessed with hard shoulders, which were only given 
' him 

V 

To the ruin of bastinadoes 
27» Possible ? 

Ol^rve but how she frets ' 

Mari Why, believe it, 

But that I know the shame of this disgrace 
Will make the beast to live wMth surh, and never 
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Presume to come more among men, 111 fiajuuti 
My life upon it, that a boy of twelve 
Should scourge him hither like a parish-top,^ 

And make him dance before >ou ' 

Bnm Slave, thou best > 

Thou dar’st as well speak treason in the heanng 
Of those that have the power to punish it, 

As the least syllable of this before him 
But 'tis thy hate to me 
Mart Nay, pray you, madam, 

I have no ears to hear you, though a foot 
To let you understand what he is 
Brun Villain ’ 

Theod You are too violent 

Enter Prctaluv 

Prof The worst that can come 
Is blanketing, for beating and such virtues 
I have been long acquainted with [AstdA 

Mart Oh, strange ’ 

Ba^v Behold the man you talk of > 

Bran Give me leave ' 

Oi ftsse thyself—think m what place you are— 

From the foul imputation that is laid 
Upon thy valour—be bold, Fll protect you— 

Or here I vow—deny it or forswear it— 

These honours which thou wear’st unw'orthilv— 

Which, be but impudent enough and keep them— 

Shall be torn from thee with thy eyes 
Prof I have it — 

My valour > is there any here, beneath 
The style of king, dares question it ? 

Ttn This IS rare * 

Prot WhiCh oi m\ actions, ivhich have still been 
noble. 

Has rendered me suspected ? 

* A hrge top j>ro\ult.d l>i the p'iri‘?h ofiicers for general use 
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Tht Kay, Martell, 

You roust not fall off 
Mari Oh, sir, fear it not — 

Do you know this sword 
PrU, Vcs 

Mart Pray you, on what teinis 
Did you part with it ? 

Prot Part with it, say you ? 

Mart So 

Tht Nay, study not an answer, confess freely 
Prot Oh, I remember *t now. At the stag’s fall, 
As we to-day were hunting, a poor fellow, 

(And, now I view you better, I may say 
Much of your pitch,) this silly wretch 1 spoke of, 
With his petition falling at roy feet, 

(Which much against my will he kissed,) desired 
That, as a special means for his preferment, 

I would vouchsafe to let him use my sword 
To cut off the stag’s head 
Brun Will you hear that ? 

Baw 1 his he bears a similitude of truth 
Prot I, ever courteous (a great weakness 111 me), 
Granted 4iis humble suit ^ ■**' 

Mart Oh, impudence ’ 

Thi Tlfis change is excellent 
Mart A word with you. 

Deny it not ’ 1 was that man disguised, 

You know my temiier, and, as you respect 
A daily cudgelling for one whole year, 

Without a second pulling by the ears. 

Or tv eaks by the nose, or the most precious balm 
You used of patience, (patience, do you mark me ?) 
Confess before these kings with what base fear 
Thou didst deliver it 
Prat Oh, I shall burst < 

And, if 1 have not instant hberty 

To tear this fellow Umb b} litnU the wrong 
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Wil! break my heart, although Herculean ^ 

' And somewhat bigger f There’s my gage pray you heW 
Let me redeem my credit ^ 

Tht* Ha, ha '—Forbear» 

Marl Pray >ou, let me take it up, and if I do ndt, 
Against all odds of armour and of weapons, 

With this make him confess it on his knees, 

Cut off my head 

Prot No, that’s my office 
Ba:tv Fie, 

You take the hangmsui’s place' 

Ord Nay, good my lord, 

Let me atone this difference do not suffer 
Cur bridal night to be the Centaurs’ fe*isl — 

You are a knight, and bound by oath to grant 
All just suits unto ladies for my sake 
Forget your supposed wrong 
Piot Well, let him thank you 
For your sake he shall live, perhaps a day, 

And may be, on submission, longer 
Theod Nay, 

Martell, you must be patient 
I am yours , 

And this slave shall be once more mine. 

Thu bit all 

One healtli, and so to bed , fur 1 too long 
Defer my choicest dehcates. 

Brun Which, if poison 
Have any power, thou shalt, like Tantalus, 

Behold, and never taste [Asul^\ —Be careful 
Zti.. Fear not 

Bru» I'hough it be rare m our sex, yet for once 
I will begm a health. 

Tki, Let It come freely ' 

Bran Lecure, the cup * Here^ to the son we hope 
This night shall be an embrion 1 ^ [JTtwAs 

TJh, You have named 
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' A blessay thit I most desired : I plei^e you. <• 

Oive me a larger cup, that is too little 
Unto so great a good 
Brun Nay, then you wrong me , 

Follow as I began 

T^u Well, os you please. [iTrtwir. 

Btum^ Is't done ? 


Ze( Unto your wish, 1 warrant you, 

For this n^ht I durst trust him with my mother 
Tht So, 'tis gone round. Lights ’ [ITtey me, 

Brun, Pray you, use my service 
Ord, *Tis that which I shall ever owe you, madam. 
And must have none from you . pray, pardon me 
7%/ Good rest to all' 


Theod And to you pleasant labour •— 

Martell, your compan> —Madam, good night 

\_Exeuni all but Bkun , Paoi , Lfc , and Bawd 
Brun, Nay, you have cause to blush, but I will hide it 
And, what’s more, I forgive you Zs’t not pity, 

That thou, that art the first to enter combat 
With any woman, and what’s more, o’ercome her, 

(In which she is best pleased,) should be so fearful 
To meet a man ? — 

Prat Why, would you have me lose 
That bloocFthat's dedicated to your service, 

In any other quairel ? 

Brun No, reserve it, 

As 1 will study to preserve thy credit — 

You, sirrah, be’t your care to hnd out one 
That’s poor, though valiant, tliat at any rate 
Will, 'o redeem my servant's reputation, 

Receive a public baffling ’ 

Baw, Would your highness 
Were pleased to mform me better of your purpose I 
Brun Why, one, sir, that would thus be boxed or 
lucked, [Strikes and kicks him* 

IDo you apprehend me now ? 


' Aflfront. 
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" Date' I feel you, madam 
The man that shall receive this from my lord, 

Shall have a thousand crowns? 

Prot He shall 
Bmv Besides, 

His day of bastinadoing past o'er, 

He shall not lose your grace nor your good favour ? 
Brim That shall make way to it 
Baw It must be a man 
Of credit in the court, that is to be 
The foil unto your valour? 

Prot True, it should. 

BaiK} And li he have place there, 'tis not the worse ? 
Brun '1 IS much the better 
BaTtf If he be a lord, 

*Twill be the greater grace ? 

Brim I’hou’rt in the nght 
Ba7a Why, then, behold that valiant man and lord 
1 hat for your sake will take a cudgelling > 
hur be assured, when it is spread abroad 
That you have dealt with me, they’ll give you out 
For one of the Nine Worthies 
- "irTi*// Out, you pandar ’ 

Why, to beat thee is only exercise 
For such as do affect it lose not time 
In vain replies, but do it —Come, my solace, 

Let us to bed, and, our desires once quenched, 

WVll there determine of Theodoret’s deatli. 

For he’s the engine used to ruin us — 

\et one word moie , Lecure, art thou assured 
The potion will work ? 

Za My life upon it' 

Bruu Come, my Protaldy, then, glut me with 
Those best delights of man, that are denied 
To her that does expect them, being a bnde I [ExetmA 
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ACT THE THIRD 


SCENE 1 —J/i Apartmetii tn tin Palau of 1 H1EKR> 

Enter Thilrr\ <///</Ordlli a, fiom but 

HI. Sure, I have druuk the blood oi 
elephants, 

The tears of mandr«ikes’ and the 
niarble>dew, 

Mixed in my draught, have quenched 
my natural heat, 

And left no spark of fire but in mine eyes, 

With which I may behold my miseries 
Ye wretched flames which play upon my sight, 

Turn inward ' make me all one piece, though earth > 

My tears shall overwhelm you else too. 

Ord What moves my lord to this strange sadness ? 

If any late discerned want in me 

Give cause to your repentance, care and duty 

Shall And 9 . painful way to recompense 

Tht, Are you >et frozen, veins ? feel you a breath, 
Whose temperate heat would make the north star reel. 
Her icy pillars thawed, and do }0U not melt ? 

Draw nearer, yet nearer, 

That from thy barren kiss thou may’st confess 
I have not heat enough to make a blush 

Ord, Speak nearer to my understanding, like a 
husbapd. 

Thi How should he speak the language of a husband, 
Who wants the tongue and organs of his voice? 

^ Plants regarding which many snperstitions were current, among 
(Hhers (me that they shrieked when pulled up by the roots 
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Ord, It IS a pbrase will part with the same 
From you with that you now deliver. 

Tht Bind not 

His ears up with so dull a charm, who hath 
No other sense left open i^hy should thy words 
Find more restraint than thy lree>speaking actions, 

Thy close embraces, and thy midnight sighs, 

The silent orators to slow desire ? 

Ord Stn\e not to win content from ignorance. 

Which must be lost in knowledge Heaven can witness, 
My farthest hope of good reached at your pleasure, 
Which seeing alone may in your look be read 
Add not a doubtful comment to a text, 

That in itself is direct and easy 

Thi Oh, thou hast drunk the juice of hemlock too * 
Or did upbraided Nature make this pair, 

'1 o shew she had not quite forgot her first 
Justly-praised workmanship, the first chaste couple, 
Before the want of joy taught guilty sight 
A way, through shame and sorrow, to delight ? 

Say, may we mix, as in their innocence 
When turtles kissed to confirm happiness, 

NbfTb beget it ? 

Ofd I know no bar 

T/tt Should I lielieve thee, yet thy piilse beats 
woman, 

And says, the name of wife did promise thee 
The blest reward of dut) to thy mother , 

Who gave so often witness of her joy, 

When bhe did boast thy likeness to her husband 
Ord ’Tis true, 

That to bring forth a second to yourself, 

Was only worthy of my virgm-loss, 

And should 1 prize you less unpatteraed, sir. 

Than being exemplified ? Is"t not more honour 
To be possessor of unequalled virtue 
Than what is parajleled ? Give me belief; 
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The natiqp of nfiotihier knows no way of good 
Mote tlm end in me who weds for lust 
Is oft a widow when 1 mamed you, 

I lost the name of maid to gain a title 
Above the wish of change, which that part can 
Only maintain is stdl the same in man 
His virtue and his calm societ}', 

Which no grey hairs can threaten to dissolve, 

Nor wnnkles bury 

TAf, Confine Uiyself to silence, lest thou take 
That part of reason from roe is only left 
To give persuasion to me 1 am a man, 

Or say, thou hast never seen the rivers haste 
With gladsome speed to meet the amorous sea 

Ofd Ne’er but to praise the coolness of their streams. 
T/tt Nor vieued the kids, taught by their lustful fires, 
Pursue each other through the wanton lawns, 

\nd liked the sport 

Ord As it made way unto then envied rest, 

With weary knots binding their harmless eyes 
7%/ Nor do you know the reason why the dove, 

One of the pair your hands wont hourly feed. 

So often*clipt * and kissed her hi^ipy mate ? " 

Ord Unless it were to welcome hu wished sight, 
Whose absence only g ive her mourning voice 
7%/ xA.nd you could, dove-like, to a single object 
Bind your loose spirits ^ to one ? nay, such a one 
W horn only eyes and tars must flatter good, 

Your surer sense made useless ? nay, myself, . 

As in my all of good, already known ? 

Ord Let proof plead for me let me oc mewed up 
\Miere never eye may reach me but your own, 

And when I«shaU repent but m my looks, ^ 

If sigh— 

Tht Or shed a tear that’s warm > 

Ord But in your sadness- 

* EmbracedL 
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Thi Or when you hear the birds call for their matea^, 
Ask if It be Saint Valentine, then: couphng day f 
Ord If any thing may make a thought suspected 
Of knowing any happiness but you, 

Divorce me by the title of Most Falsehood ' 

Tht Oh, who would know a wife, 

That might have such a friend • Postenty, 

Henceforth lose the name of blessing, and leave 
The earth inhabited ‘ to people Heaven ’ 

Enter Theodore i Brunhali, Mari ell, and 

Protaldy 

Mart All happiness to Thierry and Ordella » 

Tht ’Tis a dcsiie but borrowed from me, my happmess 
Shall be the period of all good men’s wishes, 

Which friends, nay, d} mg fathers shall bequeath, 

And in my one give all Is there a duty 
Belongs to any power of mine, or love 
'Jo any virtue I have right to? Here, place it here, 
Ordella's name shall only bear command. 

Rule, title, sovereignty 

Brnn What passion sways my son ^ 

T!li ^ mother, she has doubled every good 
'1 he travail of your blood made possible 
To my glad being ’ , 

Prot He should have done 

Little to her, he is so light hearted [Aside. 

Tht Brother, friends, if honour unto shame, 

If wealth to want, enlaige the present sense, 

My jovs aie unbounded Instead of question, 

1 et It be envy not to bnng a present 

To the high offering of our mirth' banquets and masques 

Keep wakmg our delights, mocking night’s malice, 

\Vhose dark brow would fnght pleasure from us* our co^rt 
Be but one stage of revels, and each eye 
The scene where our content moves * 


* Meaning here ** uninhabited ' 
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Thtod There shall want 

Nothing^o express our shares in your delight, sir 
Mart Till now I ne’er repented the estifte 
Of widower. 

TM Music, why art thou so 
Slow-voiced ? It stays thy presence, my Ordella, 

This chamber is a sphere too narrow for 
Thy all-moving virtue Makt way, free way, I say ’ 
Who must alone her sex’s want supply, 

Had need to have a room both large and high 
Mart This passion’s above utterance 
Thcod Nay, credulity 

\Exeunt ail but Thifrry and Bpunhai t 
Brun Why, son, what mean j ou ? 

Are you a man ? 

Tht No, mother, I am no man 
Were I a man, how could I be thus happy ? 

Brun How can a wife be author of this joy then ? 
Tht That, being no man, I am married to no woman 
The best of men in full ability 
Can only hope to satisfy a w'lfe , 

An^, for that hope ridiculous, I in my want. 

And such defective poverty, that to her bed 
From my first cradle brought no‘strength but thought. 
Have met<a temperance beyond her’s that rocked me. 
Necessity being her bar, where ‘ this 
Is so much senseless of my deprived fire. 

She knows it not a loss by her desire 
Brun It is beyond my admiration , 

Tht Beyond your sex’s faith 
The unnpe virgms of our age, to hear it, 

Will dream themselves to women, and convert 
The examplq to a miracle 

Brun Alas, ’tis your defect moves my amazement ^ 
But what ill can be separate from ambition 
Cruel Theodoret' 


' 1 e Whereas 
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Tht What of my brother ? 

Brun That to his name your barrenness add^ miff 
Who, loving tlie effect, would not be strange^ 

In favounng the cause look on the profit, 

And gam w ill quickly point the mischief out 
Tht 1 he name of father, to what I possess, 

Is shame and care 

Brun Were we begot to single happiness, 

I grant you , but from such a wife, such virtue, 

To get an heir, what hermit would not find 
Deserving argument to breiUi his vow, 

Even in his age, of chastity ? 

Tht You teach a deaf man language 
Brun 'i'he cause found out, the malady may cease» 
Have you heard of one Leforte ? ' 

Tht A learned astronomer, great magician, 

W'ho lives hard b} retired 
Btun Repair to him with the just hour and place 
Of your nativity fools are ama/ed at fate, 

Griefs, but concealed, arc never desperate 

Tht You have timely wakened me, nor shall 1 sleep 
Without the satisfaction of his art 
« Wisdom prepares you to’t [Bxti Thifrry 

Fnicr la CURL 
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1 ecure, met happUy > 
7>r The ground answers;[our purpose, the conveyance 
Being secure and easy, fallmg just 
Behind the state' set for Theodoret 
Brun ’Tiswell 

Your trust invites you to a second charge , 

You know Leforte’s cell ? 

Lee Who constellated your fair burth 
Brun Enough j 1 see thou know'st him is 

Lee I left him carefiil of the project cast [Bawdber ? 
To raise Protaldy's credit 

* Rackwanl 


* Throne 
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A Wf^ must be ftotered j m whose iround 
>them sihaU find their giaves think themselves sound* 
four ear and quickest apprehension 1 • [Sxmni* 



SCENE II -^Th Pttseuce ChtmKt fit the Palace aj 
'' Thierry 

Ent^r Bawdrer and Servant 

Baw This man of war will ad\ ancc ? 

Serv* Ills hour’s upon the stroke * 

Baw Wind him back, as you favour my ears I love 
no noise in my head, my brains have hitherto been 
employed in silent businesses 

The gentleman is mthin your reach, sir 

Enter Di Viiry 

Bau* Give g,round, whilst 1 drill my wits to the 
encounter [EaU Servant ] I)e Vitr}% I take it. 

De VtL All that’s left of him - 

^Baiv Is there another parcel of you? If it be at 
pawn, 1 wtU gladly redeem it, to make you wholly mine. 

De Vtt You seek too hard a pennyworth. 

Baw You do ill to keep such distance, your parts 
have been long known to me, howsoever you ])lease to 
forget acquaintance « 

De Vti I must confess, I have been subject to lewd 
company 

Baw Thanks for your good remembrance ’ You have 
been a soldier, De Vitry, and borne arms. 

De Vtt A couple of unprofitable ones, that liavc only 
served to get me a stomach to my dinner 

Baw, Much good may it do you, sir ^ 

^ De Vtt, You should have heard me say, I had dined 
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first I hare built on an unwholesome ground, raised on 
a house before I knew a tenant, marched to meet wean« 
ness fought td find want and hunger 
Baw "I IS time you put up your sword, and run away 
For meat, sir nay, if I had not withdrawn, 

Ere now I might have kept the fast with you; 

But since the way to thrive is never late, 

What IS tlie nearest course to profit, think you ? 

De Vtt It may be your worship will say hawdiy 
Ba'w '1 rue sense, bawdry. 

De Vtt Why, is there five kinds of’em? I never knew 
but one 

Batv I’ll show you a new way of prostitution Fall 
liack ’ further yet ’ further ’ There is fift) crowns , do 
but as much to Protaldy, the queen’s favounte, they are 
doubled [Gwes monty 

De Vtt But thus much ? 

Bauf Give him but an affront as he comes to the 
presence, and in his drawing make u ly, like a true bawd, 
to his valour, the sum’s thy own, if) on take a scratch m 
the arm or so, every drop of blood weighs down a ducat 
De Vtt After that rate, I and my friends would beggar 
the^*'gdom 

Sir, you have made me blush to see my want, 

Whose cure is such a cheap and easy purchase 
This IS male-baw'dry, behke 

Ffttef PROTAIDV and a Lady 

Baw See ’ you shall not be long earning your w^oges \ 
your work’s before your eyes 
De Vtf Leave it to my handling, I’ll fall upon’t 
instantly 

Baw What opinion ’ will the managing of this affiur 
bring to my wisdom > my invention tickles with appre^ 
hension on’t' {Aside, 

Prof These are the joys of mamage, lady, 

* Reputation 
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Wliose lights able to dissolve viigioity. 

^)«akfi£df j 

Do you notioiYy the bndt’s felicity ? 

Zady How should I, being partner of't ? 

Prit What you 

Enjoy IS but the banquet’s view; the taste 
Stands from >our palate if he impart b) day 
So mudi of his content, think what night gave ^ 

Dt Vti Will you have a relish of wit, lady ? 

JfmiK This IS the man 
Zady If It be not dear, sir 

Vti If you affect cheapness how can you pn^e 
this sullied ware so much ? Mine is fresh, my own, not 
retailed 

Prot You are saucy, sirrah ’ 

De Vit The fitter to be m the dish with such dry 
stockfish as you are [Proiaidy strikes hwi'\ How’ 
stnke ? 

Betw Remember the condition, as you look for pay- 
ment 1 

De Vit 'I hat box was left out of the bargain 

[Strikes Pkuiai ov 

Prtft Help, help, help ' 

Bato Plague of the scrivener’s running hand * what a 
blow IS thil to my re])utation > 

Ente» 1hikkk\, 1iieqdur»i, Bkumhali, Orufixa, 
Mt^siULKUE, Makiml, Attendants, and Guards 

7%L What villain dares this outrage ? 

De Vtt Hear me, sir This creature hired me with 
fifty crowns in hand to let Protaldy have the better of me 
at single rapier on a made quarrel he, mistaking the 
weapon, lays*me over the chaps with his club*fist, for 
which 1 was bold to teach him the art of Uiemoty 
Tht Theod Martell, 0*r Ha, ha, ha, ha ’ 

Dkead. Your genend, mother, vnll display himself, 
Spite of our peace, I see. 


t 



»8 TMJSMiy AUD 

' ■*■ * •/ ^ 

TUf, Forbear these avil |9ss« Fle^ IMdbdy^ .1 
So open in y<^ projects ?—Avoid our presenoe^ Vraihi i 
f7/ Willingly—If you have any^mne seeges tt>* 
cam, you see I can take pain& 

77/a;// Tliere*s somewhat for thy labour 
More than was promised Ha, ha, ha> [£xt/ De VititY. 

Ifauf IVhere could 1 wish myself now ? m the Isle ei 
Dogs, so I might scape scratching, for 1 see by her cat'a 
eyes I shall be clawed feaifully 

77// Wc’ll hoar no more on t Music, drown all sad 
ness ’ [S^ music. 

Command the revellers in [£Ai/ an Attendant 

At what a rate Td purchase 

My mother s absence, to give my spleen full liberty I 

['Ihilrry //////Thluuukli ^tat themselves^ each 
tn hts stati 

Efittr sevtial Revellers 

Bruit bpeak not a thought s delay' it names thy rum. 

[ ipart to Protau>y 
Prot I had thought my life had borne more value 
with you 

Thy loss carries mme witli't, let that secure thee. 
The vault is ready, and' the door conveys to’t 
1‘alls just behind his chair, tlie blow once gi^jn, 

Thou art unseen 

Pr 0 t 1 cannot Icel more than 1 fear, I’m sure 
Bnm, Be gone, and let them laugh their own d^truc 
tion [PROIALOY wtihdtmwsj) 

Tin, You’ll add unto her rage. 

T^od, ’Sfoot, 1 shall burst. 

Unless I venf myself. ha, ha, ha' / 

BruH, Me, sir ^ [Te one of flit Rey(;^et«, 

You never could ha\e found a time to invite 
More willingness in my dispose to pleasure 
Memb Would you would please to make some other , 
choice I [ To another if the ReveUpiUr ’ 
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t Mtmk Your reason conquen>.—My grandmother’s 
looks 

Have fumed all aur to emrth in me , they sit 
Upon my heart, like night-charms, black and heavy 

[Asti/e — 7/iey dance 

The, You are too much Itbertme 
Theod 'I he fortune of the fool persuades my laughter 
More than his cowardice was ever rat 
Ta’en by the tail thus ? ha, ha, lia' 

Tht Forbear, I say ’ 

Prot [Rtsutg from the trap-door behind I HLOuoKb r’s 
s^eJ] No eye looks this iiiay, 1 viill iiink and 
strike, 

Lest 1 betray myself Thbouorli, and dnappeat^ 

Theod Ha < did you not see one near me ? 

Thi How I near you ? why do you look so pale, 
brother?— 

Treason, treason ' [1 ijlodoki;.! dtci 

Mmb, Oh, my presage ’—leather * 

Ord» Brother' 

Mart. Prince, noble prmce I 
Tht Make the gates sure ' search into every ai^lc 
And comex*of the court! Oh, my shame '—Mother, 
Your son is slam, Theodoret, noble Theodoret, 

Here in my arms, too weak a sanctuary 
X/amst treachery and murder ’—bay, is the traitor taken i 
lit Guard No man hath passed the chamber, on my 
Iffe, sir 

Tht Set poresent fire unto tlie place, that all 
Unseen may pensh m this mischief' Who 
Moves slow tq it shall add unto the dame 
^ Brun. What mean you ? give me your pnvate bearing 
< Tht Persuasion is a partner in the enme, 

I will renoonoe my claim unto a mother. 

If yqu make offer on’L 


^ I" *v > , 

j i idhagtace would dwell upon me, btdy, 

^Should ySu teftisn 
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Brurt Ere a torch can take 0aine» I will ptodnce 
The author of the fact * 

77// Withdraw but for your lights 
Memb Oh, my too-true suspicion * 

\Exeunt all except Thierry and BnuiArHALt- 
Thi Speak ^ where’s the engine to this homd act ? 
JSnm Here you do behold her, upon whom 
Make good your causeless rage ' 1 he deed was done 
By iny incitement, and not yet repented 

Tin Whither did nature start when you conceiYed 
\ birth so unlike woman ? sa}, what part 
Did not consent to make a son of him, 

Reserved itsdf within you to his ruin ? 

Brim Ha, ha ’ a son of mine* do not dissever 
Thy father’s dust, shaking his quiet uin, 

'I'o which thy breath would send so foul an issue 
My son ’ thy brother ’ 

Tht, Was not '1 heodorct my brother ? 

Or IS thy tongue confederate with thy heart 
1 u speak and do only things monstrous ? 

Brim Hear me, and thou shall make thme own belief. 
Ihy still-with-soriow mentioned father lived 

careful years in hope of wished heirs, < 

When I conceived, being from his jealous fear 
Enjoined to quiet home One fatal day, ** 
Tiansported with my pleasure to the chase, 

I forced command, and in pursuit of game 

Fell from my horse, lost both my child and hopes. < 

Des])air, which only in his love saw life 

Worthy of being, from a gardener's arms • 

Snatched this unlucky brat, and called it mine, 

When the next year repaid my loss with thee, 

But in thy wrongs preserved my misery ^ ^ ^ ' 

AVhich that 1 might dimmish though not end. 

My sighs and wet eyes from thy father’s will 
B^ueathed this largest part of his domipious. i 

Of France unto thee, and only left Austtacia « 
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I V n" ^ 

Unto that changeling; whose life affords 
Too of m ’gamst me to prove my words, 

And call him stranger. 

‘ Thi, Come, do not weep I must, nay, do believe you] 
And, ih my father’s satisfaction, count it 
Merit, not wrong or loss 
Brun You do but flatter, there is anger yet 
Flames in your eyes. 

Jlhi See, I will quen< h it, and confess that >oii 
Have suffered double travail for me 
Brun, You will not fire the house then ? 

Tht Rather reward the author who ga\e cause 
Of knowing such a secret, my oath and duty 
Shall be assurance on’t 
Brun Protaldy, rise, 

Good faithful ser\ant' Hea\en knows Iiow hardly 
He was diawn to this attempt 

PRor\LD\ rtsesffom tht Trap-door 

Tht Protaldy? He had 
A gardener's fate. I’ll swrear, fell by thy hand 
Sir, wc do owe unto you foi this service 
Brun .Why look’st thou so dejected ? 

Pfot I w'ant a little • 

Shift, lady^ nothing else 

Enter Mari ft i and Attendants 

Mart The fires are read) , 

Please it your grace withdraw, whilst wc perform 
^Yqur pleasure 

Tht, Reserve them for the body since 
He had the fate to li\e and die a pnnee. 

He shall not Jose the title in his funeral 

[Extt with Brunhalt and Proialt>v. 
Mart His fate to live a pnnee ?—Tliou old impiety, 
,Made up by lust and mischief'—^'I'ake up the body. 

'' [Exeunt with the hetfy oj TusouOkei. 
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SCENE 11 l.—A Ritam tn ihe VweUtng »/ Eb 

Enter Lecurc iiisgmsed as Le Forte, 

T^c Dost think IjC Forte *s sure enough ? ^ 

Sef7> As bonds ran make him t have turned 1 ms 
eycb to the cast, and left him gaping after the nusning- 
star his head is a mere astrolabe , his e>es stand for the 
poles, the gag in his mouth being the coachman, his 
five teeth have the nearest resemblance to Charles’ 
wain », 

Zee Thou hast cast a figure 
Which shall raise thee. Direct my hair a little, 

And in my likeness to him read a fortune 
Suiting thy largest hopes. 

Serzf You are so far *bove likeness, you arc the same , 
If you love mirth, persuade him from himself, 

Tis but an astronomer ' out of the way. 

And lying will bear the better place for’t 
Zee I 

Have jirofitabler use in hand Haste to 

The queen, and tell her how you left me changed » 

[Exit Servant 

Who would not sene this \irtuous active queen? 

She that loves mischief’bo\c the man that do^s it, 

And him above her pleasure, >et knows no Heaven 
else 


Enter Thifrry 

TJif. How well this loneness suits the art I seek, 
Discovering secret and succeeding fate, 

Knon'ledge that puts all lower happiness on, 

With a remiss and careless hand 1— [As/H 

Fair peace unto your meditations, father ^ ' 

Zee The same to you you bring, sir * 

TfiL Drawn by >oiir much-famed skill, I c0nli6 1 
know 


' ARUrnluaer 



Wiit&ier tliie olftJi who owes^ this chaiacter 

^^MtQ e*^ have issue. [Gtm 

* I^ A resolution falling with most eas<^ 

Of any doubt you could have named He is a pnnce 
Wbos€ fortune you inquire. 

Tht He is nobly bom. 

Lec^ He had a dukedom lately fallen unto him 
By one called brother, who has left a daughter 
TAi, The question is of heirs, not landa 
Lee Heirs? yes, 

He shall have heirs. 

Tkt, B^otten of his body ? Why look’st thou pale? 
Thou can^ not suffer in his Wtint 
Lec, Nor thou, 

I neither can nor will gi\e farther knowledge 
To thee 

Tfu. Thou must I am the man myself, 

Tliy sovereign, who must owe unto thy wisdom 
Iq i)m concealing of my iMuren shame 
Lee Your grace doth wrong your stars if this be 
yours, 

You may have children 
Tht Sipeak it again 
Lee You may have fruitful isstTe 
' 7%t Byswhom? when? how? 

Lk It was tl^e fatal means first struck my blood 
With the cold hand of wonder^ when 1 read ii 
Pnnted upon your birth 
Tht Can there be any way unsmooth, has and 
So/air and good ? 

Lee We, that behold the sad aiqp^ts of Heaven 
Leading sense-blinded men, feel grief enough 
.To know, though not to speak, their miseries 
& Tki Sorrow must lose a name, where mine finds 
life 

^ * Omis the rhai'actcr the calculation of his nativity 
" ^ Solution 
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If not m thcc, at least ease pain with speed. 

Which must know no cure else 
Lee ITien thus 

“1 he first of females which your eye shall meet. 

Before the sun ne\t rise, coming from out 
The temple of Diana, being slain, you live 
Father of many sons 

Thi ( air^ thou this aadness> can I beget a son 
Desoiaing less than to give recompense 
Unto so poor a loss ? Whate’er thou art. 

Rest peaceable, blest creature, born to be 
Mother of princes, whose grave shall be more fnntful 

[ F\lf I.FCUHE, 

Than others’ mamige-beds' Afethmks his art 
Should give her form and happy figure to me, 

1 long to sec mj happiness he’s gone 

As I remember, he named my brother’s daughter 

Were it mv mother, ’twere a gainful death 

Could give Oidella’s virtue livmg breath [Exit 





ACT THE FOURTH. 

W' 

SCFNr I - Tiifot^the Ttuif>h of 

Rntii Tim RR^ and M\rihi 

ART \ our grace is earl^ snmng 
Thi How can he sleep, 
liosc happiness is laid up in an hour 
He knows conies stealing towaid him^ 
Oh, jMartell, [wishes 

Is’t possilile the longing bride, whose 
Out-run her fears, can, on that day she’s married, 
Consume in slumbers ? or his arms rust in east 
That hears the charge, and set the honoured purchase * 
Ready to gild his valoui 1 Mint is more, 

A power above these passions this day hranee 
(France, that in want of issue withers witn us, 

And, like^an aged n\er, runs his head 
Into forgotten ways) again I ransAm, 

And his fay course turn light this day, 1 hierry, 

The son of France, whose manly powers like piisoncrs 
Have been tied up and fettered, by one death, 

Gives life to thousand ages , this day beauty, 

The envy of the world, the pleasure, glory. 

Content above the world, desire beyond it, 

' Are made nunc own and useful 
Happy woman 

That dies to do these things * 

, , Htu But ten times happier 

'That lives to do the greater' Oh, Martell, 

The gods have heard me now ' and those that scorned me, 

* liooty 
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Mcthm of many children, and blest Csdhers, 

That see their issues like the stars uiliuimbere^ 
Their comforts' more than them, shall in my praises 
Now teach their infants songs, and tell their ages 
From such a son of mine, or such a queen, ' 

That chaste Orclclla brings me HessM iiiamage, 
Ihe chain that links two holy loves together ' ** 
And in the marriage more than blest Ordella, 

That comes so near the sacrament itseli, 

1 he priests doubt whether purer ’ 

Afar/ Sir, you are lost 
T//t I prithee, let me be so 
Afar/ The day wears , 

And those that have been offering early prayers 
Are now retiring homcw'srd 
Tht Stand, and mark then 
Afart Is it the first must suffer 
Tht The first woman 
Afart What hand shall do it, sir > 

Tht T his hand, Martell, 

For who less dare presume to give the gods 
An incense of this offering? 

Afart Would I were she > 

For such a way to die, and such a blessing, 

Can ne\ er crown my {Xirting 

Tivo Men from the Temple pass m^et the S/a^e, 

Tht AVhat are those ? 

Afart Men, men, sir, men. 

Tht. The plagues of men light on 'em ’ 

They cross my hopes like hares' 

A Priest ft am t/u Temple passts over the Sia/ie, 

Who’s that ? 

Afast A priest, sir 
2'ht Would he were gtU ’ 



JbfW. lltCay not these rascals serve, sir, 

WeU banged and quartered ? 

m. No. 

Mari Here comes a woman 

Enift fiom //«* Ttmple Oroh la, ^tthd 

Thi Stuid, and behold her then. 

Mart I think, a iair cme, 

Tlfi. Move not, whilst I prepare lier May her peace, 
(Take his whose innocence the gods arc pleased u ith, 
And offenng at their altars gives his soul 
Far purer than those fires) pull Heaven upon her' 

Vou holy powers, no human spot dwell in her ' 

No love of any thing but you and goodness 
Tie her to earth * fear be a stranger to her. 

And all weak blood’s affections but thy hope 
Let her bequeath to women ’ Hear me, Heaven * 

Give her a spint masculine and noble, 

§ it for yourselves to ask and me to offer * 
h, let her meet my blow, dote on her death , 

And, as a wanton vine liows to the primer. 

That by his cutting off more may increase, 

So let her fall to raise me fruit <—Hail, woman. 

The happiest and the best (if thy dull will 
r>o not abuse thy fortune) Franr c e’er found yet' 

Ord She's more than dull, sir, less and worse than 
That may inhent such an infinite [woman, 

As you proiiound, a greatness so near goodness. 

And brin^ a will to rob her 
flu Tell me this, then, 

Was i.here e’er woman yet, or may be found, 

That for (air fame, unspotted memory. 

For virtue’s ■take, and only for itself-sake, 
ftas or dare make a story > 

> Ord Many dead, sir, 

Living, I think, as many. 

^ 71a. Say, the, kingdom 
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May from a woman's w'ill receive a blessing, 

I'he king and kingdom, not a pnvate safety, 

A general blesSmg, lady ? 

Ord A general curse 
flight on her heart denies it' 

Iht Tull of honour. 

And such examples as the former ages 
Were but dim shadows of and empty figures ? 

Ord You strangely stir me, sir , and were my weakness 
In any other flesh but modest woman's, 

You should not ask more questions May I do rt ? 

Thi \ ou may , and, what is more, you must 
Otd I joy in't 

Above a moderate gladness Sir, you promise 
ll shall be honest ^ 

Tin As ever time discovered 

Ord I^et It be what it may then, what it dare, 

I have a mind will hazard it 
Tht But, hark you , 

What may that woman merit makes this blessing ? 

Otd Only her duty, bir 
Tht 'T IS terrible ’ 

Ord ’1 IS so much the more noble 
Thi 'Tis full of fearful shadows. 

Ord So IS sleep, sir, 

Or any thing that’s merely ours and mortal , 

We were begotten gods else but those fears, 
heeling but once the fires of nobler thoughts, 

Fly, like the shapes of clouds we form, to nothing 
Tht Suppose It death » 

Ord Ido 

Tht And endless parting 
With all we can call ours, with all our sweetness, 

With youth, strength, pleasure, people, time, nay. reasoiif^ 
For in the silent grave, no conversation, 

No joyful tread of friends no voice of lovers. 

No careful father s counsel, nothing's heard 
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Nor nothmg is, but all abh\ion, 

Dust axA an endl<fss daxicoesb and dare you^ woinaiii. 
Desire this place ? * 

Ord 'Tis of all sleeps the sweetest' 

Childfen begin it to us, strong men seek it, 

And kmgs from height of all their painted glories 
Fall like sjicnt exhalations to this centre 
And those arc fooK that fe,ir u, or imagine 
\ few unhandsome pleasures or life’s profits 
Can recompense this place, and mad that sta> it, 

'J’lll age blow out their lights, or rotten humours 
Bring them distierscd to the earth 
Tht Then you tan siihcr ^ 

Ord As willingly as say it 
Thi Marlell, a nondci ’ 

Here IS a woman tliat dares die tell me, 

\re you a wife ? 

0*d I am, sir 

Tht And have t hildrcn ? — 

She sighs and w'ecjis 
Ord Oh, none, sir ’ 

Tht Dare you venture, 

I* or a poor barren praise you ne'er shall hear, 

To part with these sweet hopes ? 

Ord With all but Heaven, 

And yet die full of children he that reads me, 

When 1 am ashes, is my son in wishes, 

And those chsu»te dames that keep my memory, 

Smging my yeariy requiems, are my daughters* 

Tht U'hen there is nothing wanting but my know* 
And what I must do, lady. [ledge, 

Ord. You are the King, sir, 

And what you do I’ll suffer, and that blessing 
That you desire, the gods shower on the kingdom ' 

Tht 1 hus much before I strike, then , for I must kill 
you. 

The go^ have willed it so they’ve made the blessing 
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Must make France young agam and me a mao. 

Keep up your strength still nobly 
On/, kear tne not 

Tht And meet death like a measure * 

Ord I am steadhu>t 

Ihi Thou shall be sainted, woman , and thy tomb 
Cut out m crv&tal, pure and good as thou art; 

And on it shall be graven, every age, 

Succeeding peers of France that nse bv thy fall, 

Till thou best there like old and fruitful Nature 
Dar St thou behold thy happiness ? 

Ord I ilare, sir \Pitlls off her cm/, 

Tht Ha ’ {^Lets fall hts s%vord 

Mart Oh, sir, you must nut do it ’ 

Tht No, I dare not' 

1 here is an angel ketps that paradise, 

A ikrj dugd, friend Oh, virtue, virtue, 

Kver and endless virtue ’ 

Ord Strike, sir, strike ' \^Kmeh 

And if in my (xx^r death fair Trance may nicnt, 

Cfive me a thousand blows ' be killing me 
A thousand days ' 

Tkh T irsl, let the earth bt barren. 

And man no more remembered ' Rise, Ordella, 

[^Katses her 

The nearest to thy Maker , and the jmrest 
1 hat ever dull Hesii showed us 1 —Oh, my heartstrings ' 

Matt I see' jou full ol wonder, therefore, noblest ' 
\ud truest among w'omen, 1 wiU tell you 
The end of this strange accident. 

Ord Amazement 

Has so much won upon my heart, tliat truly 
I feel myself unfit to hear Oh, sir, 

My lord has sbgiited me ’ 

Mart Oh, no, sweet lady ' 

^ The uicasiicv was a suicnin stateiy daua 
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Or4* Robbed me of such a glcnry by his piiy • 
And m&t unprovident respect*^ 

Mart. Dear lady, 

It was not meant to you. 

O^d, Else where the day is, 

^ And hours distinguish time, time runs to ages, 

' And ages end the world, I had been spoken 

Mart I'll tell you what it was, if but }our patience 
Will give me hearing 

Ofd If I have transgressed, 

Foigive me, sir ’ 

Mart Your noble lord was counselled 
(Grieving the barrenness between you both. 

And all the kingdom with him) to seek out 
A man that knei^ the secrets of the gods 
He went, found such an one, and had this answer, 
That, if he would ha\ e issue, on this morning, 

(For this hour was prefixed him), he should kill 
'rhe first he met, being female, from the temple, 

And then he should liave ehildreii 'i lie mistake 
Is now too perfect, lady 
Ord Still 'tis I, sir , 

For ma>s this work be done by common woniem ? 
Durst any but m>self, that lcnew*the blessing 
And felt die benefit, assume this dying? 

In any other't hod Ixren lost and nothing, 

A curse and not a blessing - I was figured, 

And slull a little fondness bar my purchase ^ 

Mart Where should he hen seek children ? 

Ord Where they are , 

In. wombs ordained for issues, m those beauties 
That bless a mamage<bcd, and make it proud 
With kisses Uiat conceive and fruitful pleasures 
Mine, like a grave, buries those loyal hopes. 

And to a grave it comets. 

Mart You are too good, 

Too excellent, too honest. Hob not us, 
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And tUosc that shall hereafter seek examplct 
Of such inestimable worths m woman. 

Your lord of such obedience, all of honour, 

In coveting a cruelty is not yours, 

A will short of your wisdom * mahe not error 
A tombstone of your virtues, whose fair life 
Deserves a constellation * Your lord dare not, 
lie cannot, ought not, must not run this hazard, 

He makes a separation Nature sliakcs at, 

T lie gods deny, and everlasting Justice 
Shrinks bac k and sheathes her sword at 
OrJ Ml s but talk, sir , 

1 find to what I am reser\ed and needful 

And Uiough my lord's compassion makes me poor, 

And leaves me in my best use, yet a strength 
Above mine own, or his dull fondness, finds me, 

The gods have given it to me [^Dra^cs a dag'^r 

Matt Self-destruction ? \lfold}, fur. 

Now all go<'d angels bless thee • Oh, sweet lady, 

You are abused' * this is a way to shame you, 

And w ith you all that know you, all that love you , 

To ruin all you build ' ■\\ould }ou be famous ? 

Is that your end ^ 

Otd 1 would be what 1 should be 
Matt Live, and confirm the gods then ' live, and be 
loaden 

With more than olives bear or fruitful autumn ’ 

'Ihis way ) 0 U kill )our merit, kill your cause. 

And him >uu would raise life to Where or how 
(lOt >ou tliese bloody thoughts ^ what devil durst 
l<ook on that angel-face, mid tempt? do >ou know 
What 'tis to die thus? how }ou strike the stars 
And all good things above? do >ou feel 
M'hat follows a self-blood ^ whither jou venture, 

And to w hat i>unishment ? Excellent lady. 

Be not thus cozened, do not fool yourself * 

' Deceived. 



rbe priest was never his own sacnfioe, 

Sot he rinu thought his hell here 
Ord, I am eoiioselled 

Mart And 1 am glad on't ^ lie, 1 know, you dare not 
Ordm 1 never have done )et 
Mart Pray, take my comfort 
Was this a soul to lose? two more such women 
Would save their sex. See, she repents and prays 1 
Oh, hear her, hear her * if there be a lliith 
Ableto reach your mercies, she hath sent it 
OrJ Now, good Martell, confirm me 
Mart I will, lady. 

And e\ cry hour advise you, for I doubt 
Whether this plot hr Heaven’s, or hell’s your mothei. 
And I will find it, if it be in mankind 
To search the centre of it In the mean time, 
ril give you out for dead, and by yourself. 

And show the instrument, so shall I find 
A joy that will betray her 
Ord Do what’s fittest, 

And I will follow you 
Mart Then e\t.r live 

ijoth able^to engross all love and give I [/i xeitni 



SCENE n —/In Apaftment m the Palace Thifrry 
Enter Brunhai i and Proialdy 

» 

Brtm I am in labour 
To be delivered of that burthenous project 
I have so long gone with. Ha, here’s the midwife ' 

Enter Lfcure 

Or life, or dea^ ? 

Lee, If :n the supposition 
Of 1h!T death in whose life you die, you ask me, 

1 think you are safe 

It«3iu A F - I 


A A 
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Brun Is she dead ? 

La: I have used 

All means to make her so I saw him waiting 
At the temple door, and used such art within. 

That only she of all her sex was first 
Given up unto his fury 
Brun Which if love 
Or fear made him forbear to execute 
The vengeance he determined, his fond pity 
Shall draw u on himself, for were there left 
Not any man but he, to serve my pleasures, 

Or from me to receive commands, (which are 
The joys for which I love life,) he should be 
Removed, and I alone left to be queen 
() er an> part of goodness that’s left in me 
I^c If you are so resolved, I have provided 
A means to ship him hence Look upon this, 

[ Shmvtng a handkerchief 
But touch it sparingly, for this once used, 

“^ay but to diy a tear, wall keep the eye-lid 
From closing until death iierform that office 

Bfun Give me, 1 may have use of't, and on you 

[Taking the handkerchief 
ril make the first expeiimcnt, if one sigh 
Or heavy look beget the least suspicion, 

Childish compassion can thaw the ice 
Of your so-loiig-congealed and flinty hardness 
’blight, go on constant, or I shall ’ 

Plot Best lady. 

We have no faculties which are not yours 
Lee Nor will be any thing without you 
Brun Be so. 

And we will stand or fall together, for 
Since we have gone so far that death must stay 
The journey, which we wish should never end, 

And innocent or guilty v-e must die, 

When we do so, let’s know the reason why. 
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Enief Thierry and Courtiers. • 

Lie, The King , 

Tht, We*ll be alone \Exeunt Courtiers. 

< Etot, I would I had 
A convoy too, to bnng roe safe ofiT 
For rage, although it be allajed with sorrow, 

Appears so dreadful in him, that I shake 
To look upon it 

BtuH Coward, I will meet it, 

And know from W'hence't has birth —Son, kingl) Thierry ! 

Tilt Is cheating grown so common among men, 

And thrives so well here, that the gods endeavour 
To practise it above ^ 

Brun Your mother • 

Tht Ha' - 

Or are they only careful to revenge, 

Not to reward ? or when for our offences 
We study satisfaction, must the cure 
Be worse than the disease ^ 

Brun Will you not hear me ^ 

Thi To lose the ability to iicrform those duties 
hor which 1 entertained the name of husband, 

Asked mdie than common sorrow^ but to mijiosc 
For the redress of that defect, a torture. 

In marking* her to death for whom alone 
1 felt that weakiiLss as a want, requires 
More than the making the head bald, or falling 

\Tiars his hair, and /kraufs himself on the pound 
Tlius flat upon the earth, or (ursing that way, . 

Or praying this Oh, such a scene of gne f, 

And So set down, (the world the stage to art on,} 

May challenge a tragedian better practised 
Than I am to express it ’ for my cause 
pf passion is so strong, and my performance 
^ weak, that though the jiart be good, I fear 
The ill acting of it will defraud it of 
The poor rew'ard it mav deserve, men’s pity 


A A a 



ij» Tmemr mxd fttBQtHWsr. Ubr npA''' 

^ I 

• I 

Brun I have given you w'ay thu$ long: a kn^ 
what 

la more, my son, and yet a slave to that 
Which only triumphs over cowards, soiTow? 

For shame, look up ’ 

TAt Is't you? look down on me’ 

And if that you are capable to receive it, 

Ixt that return to }Ou that have brought forth 
One marked out only for it ’ What are these ? 

Come they, upon your pnvilege, to tread on 
The tomb of my afflictions ^ 

No, not we, sir 

T/i/ How dare you then omit the ceremony 
Due to the funeral of all my hopes? 

Or come unto the marriage of my sorrows, 

But in su< h colours as may sort with them ? 

Prot Alas, we will wear any thing 
Ptun This IS madness 
'I ake but m\ counsel 

Tht Yours ? dare you again, 

Though armed with the authonty of a mother, 

Attempt the danger that will fsdl on you, 

If such another syllable awake it ? 

Go, and with yours be safe, 1 have such cause 
Of gnef, (nay, more, to loie it,) that I will net 
Have such is these be sharers in it 
Lee Madam— 

Pfoi Another time were better 
Brun Do not stir, 

For I must be resohed, and wdl lie statues’ 

Enter Martei l 

Thi Ay, thou art welcome, and upon my soul 
Thou art an honest man —Do you see ? he has tears 
To lend to him whom prodigal expense * 

Of sorrow has made bankrupt of such treasure 
Hay, thou dost well 
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Mart,^ would it mi^t excuse 

Hie ill I bnng along * 

7%i Thou mak'st me smile 
t* the height of my calamities as if 
There could be the addition uf an atom 
To the giant body of my inisenes ’ 

But try ^ for 1 a'lll hear thee —All sit down ’tis death 

[TAfj/ seai tHems^ves» 
To any that shall dare to interrupt him 
In look, gesture, or word 
Mart And such attention 


As IS due to the last and the best story 
That ever was delivered, will become you 
The grieved Ordeila (for all other titles 
But take away from that) having from me, 

Prompted by your lost parting groan, inquired 
AVhat drew it from you, and the cause soon learned,— 
For she, whom barbarism could deny nothing, 

With such prevailing earnestness desired it, 

Twas not in me, though it had been my death, 

To hide it from her,—she, I say, in whom 
Alt was that Athens, Rome, or warlike Sparta, 

Have regtsiered for good in their ^Hist women, 

But nothing of their ill; knowing herself 
Marked oul (1 know not by what power, but sure 
A cruel one) to die to give you children , 

Having first with a settled countenance 
Xa>oked up to Heaven, and then upon heiself, 

(It b^g the next best object,) and then smilc(l, 

As jf her joy m death to do you service 
r Would break forth in de^fnte of the much sorrow 
' She showed she hod to leave you , and then taking 
Me by the hand, (this hand which f must ever 
Ixive better than I have done, since she touched it,) 

** Go,” said she, “ to my lord, (and to go to him 
1$ such a happiness 1 must not hope for,) 

And tell him that he too moch prized a trifle 
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Madt^ only worthy in hib love and her 
'1 hankful acceptance, for her sake to rob 
The orphan kuigdom of such guardians as 
Must of necessity descend from him , 

And therefore in some part of recompense 
Of his much love, and to show to the world 
'lhat ^twas not her fault only, but her fate, 

1 hat did deny to let her be the mother 

Of luch most certain blessings , yet, for proof 

She did not en\y her, that happv her 

'rhat is appointed to them, her c]uick end 

Should make w'ay for her ” Which no sooner spoke, 

But in a moment this too ready engine 

[S/nm/s a dagger 

Made such a battery in the choicest castle 
I'll It t\cr Nature made to defend life, 

1 hat straight it shook and sunk 
Thi Stay ‘ dares any 
IVcsunie to shed a tear before me ^ or 
Ascribe that wortli unto themsehes, to merit, 

To do so for her ? 1 have done , now on • 

Matt halien thus, once more she smiled, as if that 
de ith 

hor her had studied a new way to se\cr 
'1 he soul and body without sense of pain , ' 

And then, “'lell him,” tiuoth she, “what you ha\e 
seen, 

\nd with what willingness twas done, for which 
My last recpiest unto him is, that he 
^\ ould instantly make choice of one (most happy 
In being so chosen) to supply my place , 

By whom if Heaven bless him with a daughter, 

In my remembrance let it bear my name ” 

W hich said, she died 

Thi I hear this, and yet live ’ 

Heart, art thou thunder-proof? will nothing break thee? 
She’s dead, and what her entertainment may be 
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In the ot^er world without me is uncertain , • 

And dare 1 stay here unresolved ? * 

[/?raws hti su^ord 2%ey hold him 

Marl Oh, sir < 

Bruh Dear son ' 

Proi Great King ' 

Tht Unhand me ' am I fallen 
So low that I have lost the i>ower to be 
Disposer of my ovi n life P 
Mart Be but pleased 
To borrow so much time of sorrow as 
To call to mind her last request, for whom 
(I must confess a loss beyond expression) 

You turn your hand u[X)ii yourself ’twas hus, 

And dying hers, that you should live, and happy 
In seeing little models of yourself, 

By matching v,ith another and will you 
Leave any thing that she desired ungranted ? 

And suffer such a life, that was laid down 
For your sake only, to be fruitless P 
Thi Oh, 

Thou dost throw charms upon me, against which 
1 cannot stop my ears—Bear witness. Heaven, 

That not desire of life, nor love of pleasures, 

Nor any fufurc comforts, but to give 

Peace to her blessed spirit, in satisfying 

Her last demand, makes me defer our meeting ' 

Which m mv choice, and sudden choice, shall be 
To all apparent • 

Brun How * do 1 remove one mischief, 

To drew upon my head a greater ? \Apari 

Tht Go, 

Thou only g06Mi man, to whom for herself 
Goodness is dear and prepare to niter it 
In her that was—Oh, my heart ’—my Ordella, 

A monument worthy to be the casket 
Of such a jewel 


i llnsaiisfieiL 
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Mari Your command, that makes way 
Unto my absence, is a welcome <me, 

Por, but yourself, there’s nothing here Martell 
Can take delight to look on yet some comfort 
Goes back with me to her, who, though she want it, 
Deserves all blessings [£xti, 

Brufi So soon to forget 
The loss of such a wife, believe it, will 
Be censured in the world 
Tht Pray you, no more ’ 

There is no argument you can use to cross it, 

But does increase m me such a suspicion 
1 would not cherish —Who’s that ? 

EnUr MEMLbROL 
Mcmb One no guard 

Can put bac k from access, whose tongue no threats 
Nor prayers can silence, a bold suitor, and 
hor that which, if you are yourself, a king. 

You were made so to grant it, —^justice, justice ' 

Tht With what assurance dare you hope for that 
Which is denied to me ? or how can I 
Stand bound to be just unto such as are 
Beneath me, that find none from those that are 
Above me? * 

Manb 1 here is justice ’twere unfit 
That any thing but vengeance should ^11 on him, 

That, by his giving \>ay to more than murder, 

(hor my clear fathers death was parricide,) 

Makes It his own 

Brun I charge y ou, hear her not ’ [Heaveai; 

Memlt Hell cannot stop just prayers from entenng 
1 must and will be heard —Sir, but remember 
That he that by her plot fell was your brother, 

And the place where, your palace^ against all 
The mviolable nghts of hO'>pitality , 

Your word, a king’s word, given up tor his safety; 
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His inn^cencct his protection; nnd the gods 
Bound to revenge the impious breadi of such 
So great and sacred bonds and can you wonder 
(That, in not punishing such a homd murder, 

You did It) that Heaven’s favour is gone from you ? 
Which never will return until hts blood 
Be washed away in hers 
Brun Drag hence the wretch ' 

Tht Forbear —With what vanety 
Of torments do 1 meet > Oh, thou hast opened 
A book, in which, writ down in bloody letters, 

My consciem e finds that 1 am worthy of 
More than 1 undergo < but Til begin, 

Bor my Ordella’s sake, and for thine own, 

To make less Heaven s great anger "I'liou hast lost 
A father,—I to thee am so , the hope 
Of a good husband,—m me have one, nor 
Be fearful I am still no man , already 
That weakness is gone from me 
Brim That it might 

Have ever grown inseparably upon thee ' [Aside. 

What will you do ? Is such a thing as this 
Worthy Ihc loved Ordella’s place ? the daughter 
Of a poor gardener ? 

JIfemfi ^our son » 

TAs. The power 

To take away that lowness is in me 

Brun btay yet, for rather than thou shall add 
Incest unto thy other sms, I will. 

With hazard of m> own life, utter ill 
' Theo loret was thy brother 
Tht You dem^ it 

Upon your oath, nor will I now believe you 
Your i^otean turnings cannot change my purpose 
Memh And for me, be assured the means to be 
Revenged on thee, vile hag, admits no thought 
But what tends to lU [BxU. 
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Bruft Is It coine to that ? 

llicn ha\c at the last refuge I— {Asidt ] Art thou gn>«m 

Insensible in 1^4 thou goest on 

Without the least compunction ? There, take that 

[Gwes him tke handkerchuf, 
i o witness that thou hadst a mother, w'hich 
foresaw thy cause of grief and sad re[)entance, 

'1 hat, so soon after blest Ordella’s death, 

Without a tear, thou canst embrace another, 

1* orgctful man ’ 

Thi Mine eyes, when she is named, 

Cannot forget their tribute, and your gitt 
Is not unusefiil now 
Z<r He’s past all erne 
I hat only touch is death 
Tht his night I’ll keep it, 

I o morrow I will send it) ou and full 
(h iny aldietion [Bxi/ 

/•/ //// Is the poison mortal ? 

/tr Above the help of physic 
Bru/t "1 o my wish 

Now for our own security You, Protaldy, 

Shall this night post towards Austraaa > 

With letters to 1 heodoret’s bastard son. 

In which he will make known what for his nsii^ 

We have done to '1 hierry no denial 

Nor no excuse in such acts must be thought of, 

\\ Inch all dislike, and all again comiuond 

\\ hen they are brought unto a happy end [Exemf. 





ACT THE FIFTH 


SCENE l-~-Al0ns/ 

EfiUf Oe ViTRY and four Soldiers. 

E VIT No war, no money, no master ’ 
banished the court, not trusted m the 
city, whipt out of the countiv, —m what 
a triangU runs our misery ' Let me hear 
w'hu h of you has the best voice to beg 
m, for other hopes or fortunes I sec >ou have not Be 
not nice, nature provided you with tones for the pur 
pose, the people’s iluunliy was your heritage, and 1 
would see which of >ou deserves his birthright 
A/i We understand you not, captain 
JDe Vtt You see this cardecu, the last, and the only 
c|uintesstnce of fifty crowns, distilled in the limbeck of 
your gtuurdage, of which happy piece thou shalt be 
treasurer. [ Gives it to i st Soldier ] Now, he that con 
soonest persuade him to jiart with’t, enjoys it, possesses 
It, and wnth it me and my future countenance 

ist Sold If they want art to persuade it, I’ll keep it 
myself 

jye Vit So you be not a partial judge in your own 
cause, you shall 
All A match ’ 

2 «rf Sold ril begin to you Brave sir, be proud to 
make him happy by your liberality, whose tongue voochr 
safes now to petition, was never heard before less than to 
command. 1 am a soldier by profession, a gentleman by 
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birtb, and an officer by place; whose poverty blnshes Itb 
be the cause that so high a virtve should descend to the 
pity of your charity 

IX/ 1 ^ 4 / In any case keep your high style it is not 
chanty to shame any man, much less a virtue of your 
eminence, wherefore, preserve your worth, and I’ll 
preserve my money 

3 /v/ Sold You persuade, you are shallow give way 
to ment —Ah, by the bread of God, man, thou hast a 
bonny countenance and a blithe, promising mickle good 
to a sicker womb that has trod a long and a sore ground 
to meet with friends, that will o^e much to thy reverence 
when they shall hear of thy courtesy to their wandering 
countryman 

1 U Sold You that will use your friends so hard^ to 
bring them in debt, sir, will deserve viorse of a stranger \ 
wherefore, ptad on, ^ iiead on, I s*»v 

4/4 Sold It IS the Welsh must do’t, I see —Comrade, 
man of urship, St Tavy be her patron, the gods of the 
mountains keep her cow and«her cupbo rd, may she 
never want the green of the leek nor the fat of the onion, 
if she part with her bounties to him that is a great deal 
away from her cousins and has two big suits in law to 
recover her heritage ’ 

tx/ Sold Pardon me, sir , I ivill have nothing to do 
with your suits , it comes withm the statute of niainten* 
ance. Home to }our cousins, and sow garlic and hemp- 
seed, and one will stop 3 our hunger, the other end your 
suits. Gammatoaslt, comrade, / 

4/4 Sidd ’hoot, he’ll hoard all for himselC 

Dt Vtt Ves, let him Now comes my turn, III see 
if he can answer me have 3011 , sir' they say 30 U have 
that I want, money 

IX/ Sold, And that you are like to want, for aught I 
perceive yet 

Do Vit, Stand, deliver 1 

* I / Pad (XI, foot It on -^Seward 
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’Foot, wbat mean you? You will QOt|ob the 

e)ii^<j(lker ? 

ZV W/. Do you prate ? • 

iff SoU. Hold, hold I here, captain 1 
• [Gn>ts Vieca$^m ,' 

^nd Said Why, I could have done this before you 
y^d Sold And I 
Sold And I 

J>e Vtt You have done this ’ ** Brave man, be proud 
to make him happy * ’ By the bread of God, man, thou 
hast a bonny countenance ! ” Comrade, man of urship, 
St Tavy be her patron »’* Out upon you, you uncumed 
colts! walking cans, that have no souls in you, but a little 
rosin to keep your ribs sweet and hold m luiuor * •* 

All hy, what would you have us to do, captain ? 

Ik Vtt Beg, beg, and keep constables waking, wear 
out stocks and whi]>cord, maunder -* for butlennilk, die of 
the jaundice, yet have the cure about you, lice, large lice, 
begot of your oum dust and the heat of the bi ick<-kilns < May 
you star/e, and fear of th^ gallows (whicli is a gentle con* 
sumption to it) only prevent it' or may you fall upon yout 
fear, and be hanged for selling those ]>urses to keep you 
from famine, whose monies my valour empties, and be 
cast without other evidence ' Here is my fort, my castle 
of defence who comes by shall pay me toll, the first 
purse IS your mittimus, slaves 
ind Sold The purse I 'foot, we’ll share in the money, 
captain, if any come withm a furlong of our fingers. 

4 th Sudd Did you doubt but we could steal as well as 
yourself^ did not I speak Welsh ? * 

ird Sold We are thieves from our cradles, and will 
die so 

De Vtt Then you will not beg again t 
1 Ste note M//, p 313 

* Seward points out that the metaphor is taken from the old 
English black jacks made of stiffened leather and hne<l with rostn, 
nnd which Erasmus from their shape called Ikxus 
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AIL Yes, as you did * ** Stand and deliver ♦ ** 

2nd Sold Hark < here comes handsel ’tis d trvile 
quickly set up, and as soon cast down 

De Vtt Have goodness in your minds, varlets, and 
to *t like men ' He that has more money than we, cannot 
be our fnend, and I hope there is no law for spoiling the 
enemy 

j^rd Sold You need not instruct us tarthcr, your 
example pleads enough 

De ht Disperse yourselves, anti, as their company 
IS, fall on I 

2nd Sold Come there a band of ’em, I’ll charge single 

[E xeunt Soldiers 


Ente9 Proi 

Proi Tis wonderful dark I ha\ e lost my man, and 
dare not call for him, lest I should have more followers 
than I would pay wages to What throes am I in, in this 
travel ^ these be honourable adventures' Had I that 
honest blond in m> veins again, queen, that jour feats 
and these frights ha\e drained from me, honour should 
pull hard ere it drew me into these brakes 

De Fit W ho goes there ? 

Pfvt Ileigh-ho ' hcic’s a pang of preferment 

De Vit 'Heart, who goes there ^ * 

Prot He that has no heart to youi acquaintance 
WTiat shall I do with my jewels and my letters ? My 
codpiece, that’s too loose, good, my boots [Aside^ and 
puts jetoeh and letters into fits Imts ]—W ho is’t that spoke 
to me ? here’s a friend 

De Vxt We shall find that presently Stand, as you 
lo\e your safet), stand ’ 

Prot 1 hat unlucky word of standing has brought me to 
all this [Asidi ]—Hold, or I shall ne\er stand you 

Re-adtr Soldiers 

A Vit I should know that voice Deliver * 
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Pt(^, All that 1 have is at your service, gentjieiiien i 
and lai^ good may it do you * 

De yif Zowns, down with him f—Do )^u prate f 
Prot Keep your first word, as you are gentlemen, and 
let me stand * Alas, what do you mean ? 

2 nd Sold To tie you to us, sir, bind you in the knot of 
finendship \T^y PROi 

Prot Alas, sir, all the ph> sic m ? uro[>e cuinot bind me 
De Vtt You should have jewels about you, stones, 
precious stones 

ist Sold Captain, away » there’s company within 
hearing, if you stay longer, we are surprised 
De Vtt the devil come, I’ll pillage this frigate a 
little better yet 

2 ntf Sold 'Foot, we are lost * they arc upon ns 
De Vtt Ha * upon iis>—Make the least noise,'tis thy 
parting gasp • 

Sold Which way shall w'c mike, sir ? 

De Vit Ever^ man his own do you hear ? only bind 
me before you go, and wlien the comi>any’s past, make to 
this place again This carvel ‘ should have better lading 
m him You are slow , whj do you not tie harder ^ 

^ [ They hind l)i Vi i hy 

\si Sold You arc sure enough, I warrant j ou, sir 
De Darkness befriend you’ away’ Soldiers, 

Prot What tt rants have I met with ' they leave me 
alone in the dark, yet would not have me cry I shall 
grow w'ondrous melancholy, if I stay long here without 
company I was w'ont to get a nap with saying my 
prayers, I’ll see if they will work upon me now but then 
if I "hould talk in my sleep, and they h&ir me, they would 
make a recorder ® of my windpipe,—slit my throat 
Heaven be praised ' I hear some noise, it may be new 
purchase,’ and then I shall have fellows 

De Vtt They are gone past heanng now to task, T)e 


^ * A curvcl, or cara\d, wis a small, light ship fitted like a galley 
* Flageolet * Booty 



30 $ ' mfJSJtxr ’Stn> T^omms'r. 

' ' j* 4 

Vitry' help, as you are men, halp 190m 

charitable hand relieve a poor distressed 
wretch 1 Thieves, wicked thieves, have robbed ine» boaipd 
me 

/V^/ ’Foot, would they had gagged you too 1 >our 4 *ioise 
will betray us, and fetch them again 
DeVit What blessed tongue spake to me? where^ 
where are you, sir ? 

Prof A plague of your bawling throat • vc are well 
enough, if you have the grace to be thankful for’t Do 
but snore to me, and ’tis as much as 1 desire, to pass 
away time with till morning , then talk as loud as you 
please, sir I am bound not to stir , wherefore, he still 
and snore, I say 

D€ J7/ I htn 3 fOu hi\e met with thieves, too, I see. 
Prot And desire to meet w ith no more of them 
De Vtt Mas, what can we suffer morc> they are far 
enough by this time, have they not all, all that we liavc, 
sir ^ 

Piot No, by m> faith, have they not, sir I gave 
them one trick to boot for their learning my boots, sir, 
my boots' 1 have saved my stock and my jewels m them^ 
and therefore desire to hear no more of them 

De rtf Now, blessing on youi wit, sn ' what a dull 
slave was I, dreamed not of your conveyance,* Help to 
unbind me, sir, and TU undo you, my life for yours, no 
w^orse thief than myself meets you again this night * 

P/ 0 f Reach me thy hands 

De Vit Here, sir, hereLPROi vluy unbinds De Vitry’s 
/uMds\ 1 could beat my brains out, that could not think 
of boots, boots, sir, widetopt boots, Z shall love them 
the better whilst 1 live But are you sure your jewels ane 
here, sir ? 

Prof Sure, sayst thou ^ ha, ha, ha ' 

De Vtt So bo, illo ho ' 

Soldiers [svt/Atn'] Here, captain, here > 

Prof ’Foot, what do vou mean, sir? * 
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Re-enter Soldiers. 

De Vtt K trick to boot, say you ? [Takes aui jmds 
from Protaldy*s boots'] Here, you dull slaves, pur* 
chased purchase * the soul of tlie rock, diamonds, 
sparkling duunonds' 

Prot 1 am betrayed, lost, post recovery lost ’ [Ast</e ] 
As you are men- 

J)e Vst Nay, rook, since you will be prating, we’ll 
share your carrion with you Have you any other 
conveyance now, sir ? 

ist Sold [Taking out hthr\ horn Pro i vim’s booti\ 
*Foot, here are letters, epistles, familiar epistles we’ll 
see what treasure is m Uiein, they are sealed sure 

Prot Gentlemen, as you arc gentlemen, spare my 
letters, and take all vMllingly, .ill' 1 11 give you a release, 

a general release, and meet \ou hcic tomorrow with as 
much more 

De Vtt Nay, since you have your tricks and your 
conveyances, we will not leave a wrinkle of you un 
searched 

Prot Hark ’ there comes company, you will be 
betrayedL As you love your safeties, beat out my brains, 
I shall betray you else 

De Fh [Reading the letien ] Treason, unheard-of 
treason ' monstrous, monstrous vdlames ' 

Prot I confess myself a traitor, show yourselves good 
subjects, and hang me up for’t. 

If/ Sold If It bt treason, the discovery will get our 
pardon, captain 

De Vtt Would we were all lost, hanged, 

Quartered, to save this one, one innocent prince ' 
Thierry’s poisoned, by his mother poisonerl, 

The mistress to this stallion, 

Who, by that poison, ne’er shall sleep again * 

2 nd Sold ’Foot, let us mince him by ptece-meal tiU he 
tax himself up. 

^ Bcaa. & F —u ® ® 
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y'd'Stflti Let us dig out hts heart with needles, and 

half broil him like a muscle 
<» 

Prot Such another, and I prevent you, my blood’s 
settled already 

De VU, Here is that shall rcmo> c it ' Toad, uper ' 
Drag him unto Martell'— 

Unnatural parricide ' cruel, bloody woman ' 

Soldiers On, you dog-fish, leech, caterpillar ’ 

De Vit A lunger sight of him will make my lage 
Turn pity, and with his sudden end preient 
Revenge and torture'' —Wicked, w u ked Brunhalt ’ 

lExeiifU 
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EnUr B\wi)iu k and thru Courtiers 

1 r/ Lotir Nut sleep at all ^ no means? 

2Hd Coiir No art can do it ^ 

Baiv 1 will assure \ou, he* can sleep no more 
J ban a hooded hawk , a sentinel to him, 

Or one of the city-const ibles, arc tops 
^rd Conr How came he so ’ 

Paw 1 hev arc too ivise that dare know 
Something's amiss, Hcaien help all' 

\$t Cour What cures has he? 

Paw Armies of those we call physicnns , 

Some with clysters, some with Lttice-caps,' 

Some posset drinks, some pills, twenty consulting here 
About a drench, a^ manv here to blood him 
I hen comes a don of ^pain, and he prescribes 
More cooling opium than would kill a Turk, 

Or quench a whore i' tlic dog-days, after him, 

A wise ludiaii, and he cries, ** Tie unto him 


' \pp1tcatiuns of lettuce use*l ab a so{iorihc 
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A woman of fourscore, whose bones are marble, • 
Whose fiood snow water, not so much heat about her 
As may conceive a prayer > ' after him, 

An English doctor with a bunch of jiot-herbs, 

And Re cries out, ** Endive and succoi>, 

With a few niallow-roob and butter-milk ' ” 

And talks of oil made of a churchman’s charity 
Yet still he wakes 

isf Cour But your good honour has a prayer m store, 
If all should fail ? 

Jimv I could have prayed and linndsoinely, but age 

And an ill memory- 

^rd Cour Has spoiled your i>riiiiiuer 

liaw Yet if there be a man of faith i’ the eourt, 

And can pray for a pension- 

'I illl.KK\ ti brought tn on a couch^ with Uoetois and 

Attendants 

2 nd Cour Here’s I he King, sii , 

And those tliat will jiray without pay 
Baw I'hen f ray for me too 
ist Doc How docs your gracx now feel yourself? 

Thi What’s that? 

\st Doc Nothing at all, sir, but your fancy 
Tht TdJ me, 

Can ever these eyes more, shut up in slumbers, 

Assure my soul there is sleep ? is there night 
And rest for human labours ? do not you 
And all the world, as 1 do, out stare '1 inic, 

And live, like funeral lamps, never extinguished ? 

Is there a grave ? (and do not flatter me, 

Nor fear to tell me truth,) and in that grave 
Is tliere a hope I shall sleep ? can I die ? 

Are not my miseries immortal ? Oh, 

The happiness of him that dnnks his water, 

Alter his weary day, and sleeps for ever' 

Why do you crucify me thus with fac«s, 


KBS 
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And gaping btiungely upon one anoth^ * ^ 

When shall I rest ? 

2 Pid Doc Oh, bir, be i>atieut * 

Thu Am I not patient ? have I not endured 
More tlian a mangy dog, among your doses ? 

\m I not now your patient ? Yc can make 
Unv^holcsomc fools sleep for a garded footcloth,* 

Whores fur a hot sm-odering, jcl I liul^^t cra\e, 

'I'hat feed ye and protect >e and proclaim yc 
Bccaubu my power is far above your searching, 

Arc my diseases so ^ can ye cure none 

But tliose of c^ual ignorance ? dare ye kill me ^ 

\st Doc Wc do beseech your grace 1^ more re¬ 
claimed ' ~ 

This talk doth but distemper you 
Tfit Well, 1 will die, 

In spite of all y our jiotions One of you sleeji, 

Tac down and sleep here, that I may behold 
What blessed rest it is my eyes are robbed of 

[A// Attendant Acs d&wn* 
See, he can sleep, sleep anywhere sleep now, , 

\Vhen he that wakes for him can never slumber ^ 

Is’t not a dainty ease ? 

znd Dot Your grace shall feel it 
Tht Oh, never J, never ' 1 he eyes of Ilehven 

See but their certain motions, and then sleep 
The rages of the ocean have their slumbers 
\nd quiet silver calms each violence 
C row ns in his end a peace, but niy fixed fires 
Shall never, never set'—Who's that ? 

EnUr Marilll, Brunuau, I)l Vhrv, Guards. 
Mart No, woman, 

Mother of mischief, no ' the day shall die first, 

* A tnmnied faousiiig for a horse, serving to protect the ndetlii 
feet Dyce says these f^cloths were much aflwted by the 
sicians of the time 

^ A tenn of falcuary. used hare m the sense dT calm or genifae. 
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And an good thiaga Kvo in a worse than ^ou art, ^ 
Km thoif dialt sleep ! Dost thou see him ? 

BruHn Yes, and curse him, * 

And an that love him, fool, and all live by him 
Mart Why art thou such i mon<iter ? 

Brun VVTiy art thou 
So tame a knave to ask me f 
Mart Hope of heU, 

By this fair holy light, and all his irrongs, 

Which are above thy years, almost thy vices. 

Thou shalt not rest, not feel more what is pity, 

Know nothing necessary, meet no society 
But what shall curse and croaiy thee, feel in thyself 
Nothing but what thou 1 *% bane and bad conscience, 
Till this man rest, but whose reverence, 

Because thou art his mother, 1 would snv, 

W'hore, this shall be ' I>o you nod ? I’ll waken you 
With my sword’s jioint 

Brun I wish no more of Heaven, 

Nor hope no more, but a sufficient .inger 
To torture thee ' 

Mart See, she that makes you see, sir * 

And, to your misery, still see your mother, 

'fhe mother of your woes, sir, of\ our waking, 

The mother of your people’s rnes and curses, 

Your mnrdenng mother, your malicious mother ' 

Tht Physuaans, half my state to sleep an hour now 
Is it so, mother? 

Brun Yes, it is so, son , , 

And, were it vet again to do, it should be 
Mart She nods again , swinge her' 

Tki But, mother, 

(For yet 1 love that reverence, and to death 
Dare not forget you have been soj was this, 

This endless misery, this cureless malice. 

This snatching from me all my youth together, 

All that you made me for, and happy mothers 
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Crowned with eternal time are proud to finiah. 

Done by your will ? ' 

Brun It was, and by that will- 

Tht Oh, mother, do not lose your name ' foiget not 
llie touch of nature in you, tenderness ' 

'fis all the soul of woman, all the sweetness 
Forget not, I beseech you, what are children, 

Nor how you have groaned for them, to what love 
They are 1>om inheritors, with what care kept 
And, as they rise to ripeness, still remember 
How they imp out )Our age ' and when time calls you, 
That as an autumn-flower you fall, forget not 
How round about your hearse they hang like pennons ! 
Btun Holy fool, 

Whose patience to pre\(nt my wrongs has killed thee, 
Preach not to me of punishments or fears, 

Or w'hat I ought to be , but what I am, 

A woman in her liberal ‘ will defeated. 

In all her greatness crossed, in pleasure blasted ' 

My angers have been laughed at, my ends slighted. 

And all those gloiies tint had rrowmed my fortunes. 
Suffered b\ blasted \irtue to be scattered 
I ini the fruitful mother of these angers, 

And what such ha\c done read, and know thy rum ’ 

Thi Heaven forgive \ou ' • 

MiUt She tells you true , for millions of her mischiefs 
Aie now apparent Protaldy we have taken, 

An equal agent w ith her, to whose care, 

After the damned defeat on you, she trusted 
The bringing in of Leonor the bastard, 

L.ntii a Gentleman 

Son to your murdered brother her phj sician 
By this time is attached too, that damned devil ^ 

Gfnt * Fis like he will be so, for ere we earner 
Fearing an equal justice for his mischiefs, 

He drenched himself 


* Licenttnus 
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JEfmn He did like one of mine then ’ 

T^t ^ust 1 still see these misenes ? no night 
To hide me from their horrors? That Protaldy 
See justice fall upon ! 

Bmn Now I could sleep too 
Mar/ ril gi\e you yet more poppy Bring the lady, 
And Heaven in her embraces give him quiet ’ 

An Attendant tn Ordf i i \ rf/4</ 

Maoani, unveil yourself 

Ord \^UnvetliH^ h€r\ti/\ I do loigiic jou , 

And though } 0 u sought my blood, yet I’ll pray for 
you 

Brun Art thou alu c ? 

Mart Now could >ou sleep ? 

Brun For c\ er 

Matt C/O carr) her without wink of sleep or quiet 
Where her strong knave Protaldy’s broke o’ the wheel, 
And let his cnes and roars be musu to her I 
I mean to waken her 
Thu Do her no w'rong ’ 

Matt No, right, as \(ni love justice > 

Bmn^ I will tlnnk 

And if there be new curses m old nature, 

1 have a soul dare send them ' 

Matt Keep her waking ? 

‘ \£\tt BrunIIA i i 7tnth (knticm m and Ciuards 

Tht What’s that appears so swcctl) ? there’s that 
face- 

Matt Be moderate, lady» , 

Tht That angel’s face- 

Mati Go nearer 

Tht Martell, I cannot last long Sec, the soul 
(I see It perfectly) of my Ordella, 

The heavenly figure of her sweetness, there 1 
Forgive me, gods ’ It comes ’—Divmest substance 1— 
Kneel, kneel, kneel, eveiy one ’ - Saint of thy sex. 
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. * 

If It be for my cruelty thou comest— ' 

Do ye see hef, ho ? * 

Mart Yes, fiir, and >oa shall know her 
Tfu Down, down again >-~to be revenged for bloody 
Sweet spmt, I am ready —She smiles on me * * 

Oh, biesskd sign of peace ' 

Mart Go nearer, lady 

Ord» 1 I'ome to make > ou happ) 

Tin Hear you that, sirs^ 

She comes to crown my soul \way, get sacnfice ’ 

Whilst 1 with holy honours- 

Mart She’s alive, sir 

Thi In everlasting life , I know it friend > 

Oh, happy, happy soul * 

Ord Alas, I live, sir' 

A mortal woman still 
735/ Can spirits weep too ? 

Mari She is no spirit, sir, pray, kiss her —I^dy 
Bo very gentle to him ’ 

Tin, Stay *—She is warm , 

And by my life, the same lips '—^Tell me, brightness, 

Are you the same Ordella still ? 

Mart 1 he same, sir, 

Whom Heavens and mv good angel stayed from ruin 
Tin Kiss me again ' • 

Chd Ihe same still, still \our serv'ant 
Ihi Tis she • I know' her now, Martcll—Sit down, 
sweet 

Oh, blest and hapiue&t womiiiA dead slumber 
Begins to cietp upon me - Oh, mi jewel' 

Otd Oh, sleep, m\ lord ' 

Tin \Ty loys are too much for me * 

Rt^nter (gentleman, with Mfmberge 

Gent Brunhalt, impatient of her constraint to see 
Protaldy tortured, has choked herself 
Mart No more 
Her sms go with her • 
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‘ * 

Thi, Lo\e» I mu&t die, I faint. 

Ciose up my glasses < 

, istJ^ The queen fiiints too, and deadly 
77ti, One dying kiss * 

Ord My last, sir, and my dearest 
And now close my eyes too' 

T^i Thou perfect woman ’— 

Martell, the kingdom's yours take Memhcigc to vou, 
And keep my line alive —Nav, weep not, lady - - 
Take me 1 I go [ /hts 

Ord Take me too ’ Farewell, honour ’ {Dies 

2 nd Doc They are gone for ever 
Mart 1 he peace of happy souls go after them * 

Bear them unto their list beds, whilst 1 study 
A tomb to speak their loves whilst old 1 nne hsteth 
I am your king in sorrows 
Ali VV’e your subjects ’ 

Mati De Vitry, for your services be ne ir us 
Whip out these instruments of this mad mother 
From court and all good people , and, because 
She was bom noble, let that title find her 
A private grave, but neither tongue nor honour 
And now’tlead on 'Fhey that shill read this story 
Shall find that virtue lives in good, not glory {Fxennt 
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Our poet knows )ou will be just, but wc 
Appeal to merry , he desires that >c 
Would not distaste his Muse because of late 
'I’ransplanted, which would grow here, if no fate 
Have an unlucky bode Opinion 
C omes hithei but on crutches yet, the sun 
Hath lent no beam to warm us, if this play 
Proceed more fortunate, w'e’ll crown the day 
And love that brought you hither 'Tis in you 
I o make a little sprig of laurel grow 
And spread into a grove, where you mav sit 
And hear soft stones, when by blasting it 
^ oil gain no honour, though our ruins he 
1 o tell the spoils of }our offended eye 
If not foi what we aie, (for, ala^, here . 

No Rosciiis moves to charm vour ejes or ear >) 
Yet as )oii hope hereafter to see play^, 
Kneounge us, and give our ]>oet ba)s 






7HE K(^IGHT OF THE 

‘PESTLE. 




AI ONE asrribed ihc production of TJn 
Kmgki of the Hunting Pestle to the year 
i6i i,as Kurre, the Stationer, in hisdedica* 
tion prefixed to the first edition of the play 
published in i6ij, says he had privately 
fostered it m his bosom these tvio ^ears. 


i hat the play was a failure in the first instance is evident 
front llurrt’s remark that ** the world for want of judgment 


or not understanding the pnvy mask of irony about it (which 


showed It was no ofTsprini; of any vulgar brain), utterly 


1 ejected It ’ 

It IS unrirtain whether 7 hi Knt^ht of tlu Burning Pestle 


was the joint composition of licaumont and Fletcher, as in 


one part of Hurre’s dediration its parents ” arc spoken of, 
while elsewhere allusion is made to its “ father ” fhe first 


edition appears to have been published anonymously, but 
when on the revival of the play in 1635, a new edition was 
cilled for, the names of Ikaumont and rietchcr were given 
together on the title page 

Although Pon Qmxoft ^published in [fx:>5, translated into 
English in 161 j) no doubt furnished the leading idea of tins 
comedy, its mun puipo^c was evidently to ridicule the 
militarv arcluui of tlv* citi/cns of I ondon is exhibited in 


Hey woods Joni Phutnts of Ijondon^ Kvd’s Itfktmsh 
Pra^edgy and other popular dramas After the revival of the 
play by Her Majesty^s serv'ants at the Private House in 
Drury I anc, in 1635, it continued to be performed at intervals 
until tlic suppression of the theatres under the Common- 
wealth On the Restoration it agiin took possession of the 
stage, and was acted at the King s House, when iccordtng 
to I anghnine a new prologue was spoken bv Nell Gwynne 


TO THE EEAEEES OF TMS COUBDY. * 


GBUtLLMEN , 

HK uorld ts so nice m these our times, tliat 
for apparel there is no fashion; for music 
(which Is a rare art, though now slighted} 
no instrument, for diet, none but the French 
kitkshdus that are delicate , and for plays, 
no in\cntiun but that which now runneth an 
invective way, touching some particular jicrsoiis, or else it is 
contemned before it is thorough!) understood This is all 
that 1 have to sa> that the author had no intent to wrong 
any one in this comedy , but, as a merry passage, here and 
there interlaced it with delight, which he hopes will please 
all, and be hurtful to none 
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H1 Kh the bee can suck no hone), she’ ie’avc’s 
her sting behind , and where the bear cannot 
hnd origanum to heal his gitcf, he blastcth 
all other leivcs with bis breath VVe fcir it 
IS like to fare so with , that seeing you 
cannot draw from our labouis sweet content, 
you leave behind )ou a sour mislikc, and with o|ien reproach 
blame ov^r good meaning, because )ou (innot reap the 
wonted mirth Our intent was at this tunc to move inward 
delight, not outward lightness , and to breed (if it might Ix) 
soft smiling, not loud laughing , knowing it, to the wise, to 
be a great pleasure to hear counsel mised with wit, as to the 
foolish, to ha\c sport mingled with rudeness Ihey were 
banished the theatre of \thcns, and from Komo» hissed, that 
brought parasites on the stage with apish actions, or fools 
with unci\ il habits, or eourte2ans with imiiiodejt wurd^ VVe 
have endeavoured to be as far from unseemly speeches, to 
make your ears glow, as we hope you will be free from 
unkmd reports, or mistaking the authors* intention, (who 
never aimed at any one particular in this play,; to make our 
cheeks blush And thus 1 leave it, and thee to thine own 
censure, to like or dislike - Vai h 

1 Fmm the becood Ediuun, 


® Idem 











Sl’i-VKhk Ol I IIP PROlOtlL 
\ Crii/LN 
Ihs Will 

K\l I'H, his» Apprentice 
IJO>i 


Vi NI Utti will, 1 Merchant 
Hi MPHkl \ 

MHvK\UIOtl HI 


f \SJ*tR, 
IVllf HALL, 
riM, ) 
(iPOKt I , j 
Host 


I Hij Suns 
Apprentices 


Tapster 

Uarber 


riuee Men, supposed enplncs 
Sergeant 

\Viiii\M Hammikion 


Cil 0K( 1 ORLLNoOO'ir 


Soldieis, uid \ltendants 


LuE, l)-lUj,lUcr of \ IMLKI \\I LI * 

Mlbl Rl ss MI KR^ 1 IIOUOH I 
Woman, supposed a capti\c 
l’e>Ml*lON Daughter of the King of Moldavia 


S<.irM: —/otM/t ami ifu Cpunifj, excepting 

Alt Jt , *i " Molimma 









THE K.’XIGHT OF THE 

'PESTLE. 

- ►•IWI* — 

INDUCTION 

6e7/i'fal Cjrcnilcinen nttin^ on Slooh npou Hu Sta\:^t ' I he 
Cilucn,//;j Wife, and Kali'H niim^ Oihno among ihe 
Audunn 


Ruhr S])cakcr of llie Prologue 

PKAKKROl^ J^ROI, “ Prom .ill that’s 
near the court, from all that’s great, 
Within the compass of the elty-^^alls, 
We now have brought our scene-” 

Citi/e‘n leaps on the Sta^e 

Ctt Hold your peace, goodman boy ' 

S, of Frol What do you mean, sir? 

Ctt That you have no good meaning ^this seven 
years there hath been plays at this house, 1 have observed 
It, yiu have still girds at citizens, and now you call your 
play “The London Merchant.*' Down with your title, 
boy' down with your title f 

S* of Frol Are you a rncuiber of the noble city? 

Ctt I am. 

1 The practice of aceomtnodalir^ gallanu Hith Mats ou the stage 
is often aftaded to in old plays.— 





3g+ ‘ kNICHI OF TME BORNim 'PESTHM^ 

$ 

5 ^ Pro^ And a freeman ? 

Ct$ Yea, and a grocer. 

6 tj Prol 'So, grocer, then, b> your sweet fiavottr, w< 
intend no abuse to the city 

Ctt No, sir * yes, sir if you were not resolved tu pla] 
the Jacks, what need you study for new subjects, pur 
posely to abuse >our betters? why could not you b< 
(ontcntcd, as well as others, with “Jhe legend o. 
\V hittington,” or “ The Life and Death of Sir Thomaj 
Gresham, with the building of the Royal Exchange,” CH 
“Ihe stoi) of Queen Eleanor, with the rearing of Londor 
Bridge upon woolsacks^ ’ 

S of Ptvl You seem to be an understanding man 
what would jou have us do, sir> 

Ctt W h}, jiresent something notably in honour of the 
c omnions of the city 

/iS of Ptol Whv, what do you sa) to “The Life and 
Death of tat Drake, or the' Repairing of i’leet-pruies?” 

Cti 1 do not like that, but 1 will ha\e a eituen, anti 
he shall be of ni\ own trade 

S of Ptol Oh, )ou should ha\e told us your minds 
month since , our play is ready to be'gin now 

Ctt Tis all one for that, I will lu\e a grocer, wd he 
shall do admirable things 

S of Pfol What will you have him do? * 

Cit Marry, I will have him- 

Wtfi [bthho ] Husband, husband ' 

Ralph \l*thio ] Peace, mistres', 

Wtfi [hilow ] Hold thy peace, Ral[>h, I know what 1 
do, I warnint ye -flusbond, husband * 

Cti \\ hat say St thou, cony ^ 

Wft [hlow'\ let him kill a lion with a pestle, bus 
band ' let him kill a lion witli a pestle ^ 

Cit So he shall —Til have him kill a lion with a 
l»estle 

IVtft \htlou’^ Husband ' shall I come up, husband? 
Cl/. Ay, cony —Ralph, help your mistress tfus way.— 
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Pmy, gentlemen, make her a little room —I pray yoy, sir, 
lend me^our hand to help up my fiife I thank you» 
sir*^So* [Wife corner*on tfu 

Wife By your leave, gentlemen all , I'm something 
troubleBome I’m a stranger here I was ne’er at one of 
these plays, as they say, before, but 1 should have seen 
*»Janc Shore” once, and my husband hath promised 
me, any time tins tweKeraonth, to carry me to **Thc 
Bold Beauchamps,” but in truth he did not 1 pray you, 
bear with me 

CU Boy, let my w ifc and I have a c oiiple of stools 
and then begin and let the grocer do rare things 

[ ^ooh an btou^ht 
6 of Prol But, sir, w^e have never a bov to play him 
miyiy one hath a part alrcad) 

IfTfe Husband, husband, foi (lOtl’s sake, kt Ralph 
play him ’ beshrew me, if I do not think he will go btiond 
them all 

Of Well remembered, wife Come up, Kalfih I'll 
tell you, gentlemen , let' them but lend him a suit of 
reparel and necessaries, and, by gad, if any of them all 
blow wind in the tid on him, 111 be hinged 

, ( Rat Pit rowf\ on the Siat;^e 

Wife I pray you, youth, let*him ha\c a suit of 
reparel ’—Rll be sworn, gentlemen, my husb ind telb you 
true he will art you sometimes at our house, that all the 
neighbours cry out on him, he will fetch you up a 
couraging part so in the garret, that we arc all as feared, 
I warrant you, that wc quake again W't’ll fear our 
children with him , if they be never so unruly, do hut 
cry, “Ralph comes, Ralph comes ’” to them, and tluy’ll 
be as quiet as lambs —Hold up th\ head, Ralph , show 
the gentlemen what thou canst do, speak a huffing part, 

I warrant you, the gentlemen will accept of it 
Ctt Do, R^ph, do 

Ralph “ By Heaven, methinks, it were an easy leap 
To pluck bnght honour from the pale-faced moon , 
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Or dive into the bottom of the sea. 

Where never fathom hne touched any ground. 

And pluck up drowned honour from the lake of 

O/ How say you, gentlemen, is it not as I told 
you ? 

Nay, gentlemen, he hath played before, my 
husband says, Mucedorus, before the wardens of otir 
company 

Cf/ Ay, and he should have played Jeronimo with a 
shoemaker for a wager 

S' of Prol He shall ha\e a suit of apparel, if he will 
go in 

Cit In, Ralph, in, Ralph, and set out the grocery m 
their kind, if thou lovest me [Ext/ Ralph 

IF/fe I warrant, our Ralph will look finely when 
dresseil 

*S of Prol But what will you ha\e it called ? 

C tt “ The Grocer’s Honour ” 

A of J*fol Mcihinks “The Knight of the Burning 
Pestle " were better 

Wife ril be sworn, husband, that’s as good a name as 
can be 

Of I-et It be so — Begin, begin , my wile and I will 
sit down 

\ of Ptol I pray you, do 

Cit What stately music have you ? you have shawms ? ^ 

S of Prol Shawms ’ no 

Cii No ' I’m a thief, if my mind did not give me SA 
Ralph plays a stately part, and he must needs have 
shaw ms I’ll be at the charge ol them myself, ratbor than 
wre'll be without them 

.S’, of Prol So you arc like to be 

Ctt Why, and so 1 will be there’s two diilliogs 
monty ]—let’s have the waits of Southwark; they 
are as rare fellow s as any arc in England, and that will 

> The shawm wis api|H. resembling a hautboy wuha protuberance 
iM the mutdle 
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letdl likem aU o*er the water with a vengeuice, as if 
Wetemad^ 

- tf JM, You shall have them Will yfiu sit down, 
llien? 

Cif ‘Ay —Come, wife 

Sil you merry all, gentlemen, I’m bold to sit ,( 
amongst you for my ease [Cuiren a»^ Wife st/ dawtu 
$, ef Prol *‘I*rom all that’s near the court, from all 
that’s great, 

Within the compass of the city walls, 

We now have brought our scene My far from hence 
AH private taxes,* immodest phrases 
Whatever may but show like vicious ’ 

For wicked ninth never true pleasure brings, 

But honest minds are pleased with honest things ”— 

Thus much for thit we do, but for Ralph’s part you 
must answer foi yourself 

Lit 'J ake ) ou nf> care for Ralph, ht’ll discharge him 
self, I w'arrant jou [Jixif speaker of Prologue 

iVi/e rfaith, gentlemen. I’ll give m 3 word for Ralph. 

* If Charges on mihv iiUials 



CCS 



ACT THE FIRST 

SC EM I —-4 AVw m the Horst o/\i \ ITREWFIT 
/ ff/trVj Si I'Rf w n I I vspFR 

f I Mrrah I’ll inaLe \ou know you are 
mv prcntiCc, 

\n(l whom iin charitable hue redeemed 
K\en from the fill of fortune , gi\c thee 
heat 

\nd growth, lo be wlnt now thou arl^ 
new-cast thee, 

Adding the trust of ill 1 ln\c, at home, 

In foreign staples or upon the sei, 

To thy direction , tied the good opinions 
llolh of m>sclf and fi lends to thy er*lca\ours, 

So fur were thy beginnings But with these, 

As I remember, you had never charge ^ 

T o lo\e >our master’s daughter, and c\cn then 
When I liad found i 'wealthy husljand for her, 

I take It, sir you had not but, however, 
ril break the utck of that commission, 

And make you know \oii are but a merchant’s factor. 

yas/> Sir, 1 do hberallv confess I am >ours, 

Bound both bv love and duty to >our service. 

In which m) labour hath been all mv profit 
I have not lost m bargain, nor delighted 
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tV> wear j^ur honest gauis upon back , • 

Nor have I given a pension to my blood, ^ 

Or lavishly m play consumed your stock , 

These, and the miseries that do attend them, 

1 dare with innocence proclaim are strangers 
To all my temperate actions I'or )our daughter, 

If there be any love to my deservings 
Borne by her virtuous self, 1 cannot sto[t it, 

Nor am I able to refrain her i^ishcs, 

She's pnvate to herscU, and best oi knowledge 
Whom she will make so happy as to sigh for 
Besides, I cannot think >ou mean to match her 
Unto a fellow of so lame a jiresence, 

One that hath little left of nature m him 

Vent ’Fis very well, sir 1 «an tell )our wisdom 
How all this shall be < ured 
/as;^ Your care becomes you 

Vent And thus it shall be, su 1 here discharge 
you 

My house and service , lake your liberty , 

And when I want a son I’ll send for you 
/nsp These be the fair rew irds of them that love ' 

Oh, V m that live mi fflom iicvjj* i>tovc 
1 l>c t’a « 1 ' I ' 'a I t 1 m ct ii'- ' 

Pnttr Li Cl 

Luee Why, how now, friend ^ struck witli my fatherS 
thunder' 

Jasp Struck, and struck dead, unless the remedy 
Be full of speed and virtue , I am now, 

What I expected long, no more your father'> 

Luce But mine 

Jatp Bu vours and only yours I am , 

'rhat’- all I hive to kt<f» fr^mi ^h st.i’ute 
You dare be constant '•luP 
, Luce, Oh fear me ntit ’ 

In this I dare be better than a woman 
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Nor •hall hts anger nor his ofibrs move me, 

Were they both equal to a pnnce*s power. 

Jasp You know my nval' 

Lua Yes, and love him dearly , 

Even as 1 love an ague or foul weather 
I pnthee, Jasper, fear him not 
Jasp Oh, no' 

I do not mean to do him so much kindness 
But to our own desires you know the plot 
VYc both agreed on ? 

Luu \ cs, and will perform 
My part exactly 
Jasp I desire no more 
Farewell, and keep my heart, 'us yours. 

IULi 1 take It, 

He must do miracles makes me forsake it 

[£ xeunt severaUy 

[Ctt I'le upon ’eniplittle infidels > what a matter's her 
now ’ Well, I’ll be hanged for a halfpenny, if there b 
not some abomination knavery in this play. Well, k 
'em look to't, Ralph must come, and if there be an 
tncks a brewing- 

IViJt l^t 'em brew, and bake loo, husband, a’ God' 
name, Ral[>h will find all out, 1 warrant you, an the 
were older than they are —[hnter Boy J—1 pray, ro 
pretty youth, is Ralph ready ^ 

JSvy He will be presently 

IVifc Now, I pra> you, make my commendation 
unto him, and withal carry him this stick of hqucaice 
tell him h's mistress sent it to him, and bid him late 
piece , 'twill oj>en bu> pipes the better, say J \Ex$f Rcf) 
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* SC£MK Xh—^Another Hoorn tn the House of 

Vlnturlwli I 

• Enter Venturlheil and Humphrey 

Vent. Come, sir, she's yours, Uixjn roy fatth^ she’s 
yours , 

You have my hand for other idle lets' 

Between your hopes and her, thus with a wind 
They are scattered and no more My wanton prentice, 
That like a bladder blew himself with love, 

I have let out, and sent him to discover 
New masters yet unknown 
Hum I thank you, sir, 

Indeed, I thank you, sir, and, ere I stir, 

It shall be known, however you do deem, 

1 am of gentle blood, and gentle SLcrn 
Vint Oh, sir, I know it certain 
Hum Sir, my friend, 

Although, as writers say, all things have end, 

And that we call a pudding liath his two, 

Oh, let It not seem strange, I pray, to you, 

If m thu^ bloody simile I put 

My love, more endless than frail things or gut * 

\Wtfe, 4Iusband, 1 pnthcc, sweet lamb, tell me one 
thing, but tell me truly —btay, youths, 1 bcseecli you, 
till I question my husband 
0 / What is It, mouse ? 

Wife Sirrah, didst thou ever see .1 i)rcttier, child ? 
how It behaves itselt, 1 warrant ye, and speaks and 
looks, a/id perts up the head *—1 pray you, hi other, with 
your favour, were you never none of Master Moncaster’s 
sdiolars? 

04 Chicken, I pnthcc heartily, contain * thyself the 
dulder arc pretty chiidcr, but when Ralph conics, 
Jamb " *** " '*** 


* Uindnwccs. 


* Restrain 
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IVi^e \y, when Ralph comes, con> ‘—Well, my youth, 
you may [irocetd ] 

FiM/ Well, Mr, )ou know my lo\c, and rest, I hope. 
Assured of my consent, get but my daughter^ 

And wed her when >ou please You must be bolcf, 

And c lap in close unto het come, I know 
You have language gtxjd enough to wm a wench 

[/rr/? A whoreson tyrant' h"as been an old stringer 
in's days, I warrant him ] 

Iltfw I take voiir gentle offer, and withal 
Yield lo^e again for Io\e recipro<al 
f ^\hat, Luce ’ within there > 

///r< Called \ou, sir ^ 
f t«/ I did 

(five entertainment to this gentleman , 

And ste \ou be not froward —1 o her, sir 
My picscnce will but be an eve sore to you [iTai/ 

Hum iMir Mistrtss Luce, how- do you ? are you well ? 
Give me your hand, and then I prav you tell 
How doth youi little sister and your btother , 

And whcthti you love me oi anv other * 

Lutt bir thtse are qmcklv answered 
Huh! So they arc, ‘ 

Where w omen ire not c ruel lJut how far 
Is it now distant from the place we are in, 

Unto that blessed i)la{e, vour fathei’s warren ? 

IUit h It m ikes you think of that, sir > 

Hum EvLn that tace , 

I'or, stealing rabbits whilom in that place, 

God Cupid, or the keeper, I know not whether, 

I nto my lost and eliarges brought you thither, 

\nd there began- 

Luu \ our game, sir 
Hum Let no game, 

Or any thing that tendeth to the same, 
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Be evermore renieiiibered, thou fair killer, • 

For whom 1 sate me down, and brake iny.tiller * 

[ Wt/r, '1 here’s a kind gentleman, I warrant you when 
will you <lo as niut h for me, George 

£ji€€ Beshrcw me, sir, I am sorry for your losses, 

But, as the pro\ trb *>ays, I cannot try 
1 would you had not seen me ' 

Hum So would I, 

Unless you had more manv to do me good 
Luic \V hy, cannot this strange passion be withstood , 
Send for a constable, and raise the town 

Hum Oil, no ' my valiant loie will batter down 
Millions of constables, and put to flight 
Lven th it great w^tch of Midsummer-day at night ^ 

Luce Ikshrew nn, sir, ’twere good I yielded, then , 
Weak women cannot hope, where valiant men 
Have no resistanee 
Hum Yield, then , I am full 
Of pity, though I say it, and can pull 
Out of my pocket thus a pair of gloves 
Look, Luce, look , the dog’s tooth nor the dove*’s 
Art^ not so white as these , and sweet they be, 

And wlfipt about with silk, as yqu may see 
If you desire the price, shoot from your eye 
A beam to tins place, and you shall espy 
F Sy which IS to sav, my sw eetest honey, 

They cost me three and tw^opence, or no money 
Lu<x Well, sir, I take them kindly, and I thank you 
What would you more ? . 

Hum Nothing 

Lua \\ hy, then, farewell 

Hum Nor so, nor so , for, lady, I must tell. 

Before we part, for what we met together 

God grant me time and patience and fa’r weather ’ 

• Crossbow 

3 The annual military muster of the citizens aith the object of 
fanning a n^lar guard for the city dunng the ensuing twelve- 
iDomh. 
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Luce^ Si>eak, aiid declare your mmd m so 
bnef 

Hum 1 shall then, fir&t and foremost, fur rehef 
I call to you, if that you can afford it, 

I care not at v>hat price, for, on iiiy word, it 
Shall be rei>aid again, although it cost me 
More then I’ll speak of now, for love hath tost me 
In funous blanket like a tennis-lioll, 

And now 1 nse aloft, and now I fall 

Luce Alas, good gentleman, alas the day! 

Hum I thank you heartily , and, as 1 say, 

'1 hus do 1 still continue without rest, 
r the morning like a man, at night a beast. 

Roaring and bellowing mine own disquiet, 

'rhat much I fear, forsaking of my diet 
Will bring me presently to that quandary, 

I shall bid all adieu 

Liuc Now, by St Marv, 

'I'hat w'cre great pity • 

Hum So It w^ere, beshrew me, 

Then, ease me, lusty Luce, and pity show me 

Luce \\ hy, sir, you know my will is nothing worth 
Without my father’s grant, get his consent, 

And then you may with assurance try me 

Hum Ihe worshipful your sire will not dcii) me. 

For I have asked him, and he hath replied, 

Sweet Master Humphrey, Luce shall be thy bride ” 

Imu Sweet Master Humphrey, then 1 am content 
Hum And so am I, in truth 
Luce Yet take me with }Ou 
1 here is another clause must be annexed. 

And this It is I swore, and w id perform it. 

No man shall ever joy me as his wife 

But he that stole me hence If you dare venture, 

I am \ours (you need not icar, niy father loves 
you), 


‘ Hear uic uut, undc.ri>Uod me fulb 
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' J, 1i# t- 

if ]»>t,^eweit for ever ^ 

Mvtm Stay, nyniphi stay * 

1 liave a double gelding, coloured bay, 

Spring by his father froin Barbarian kind, 

Another for myself, though somewhat blind. 

Yet true as trusty tree 
ZxMT 1 am satisfied , 

And so I give my hand Our course must he 
Through Waltham-forest, where 1 have a friend 
Will entertain us So, farewell, Sir Humphrey, 

And think upon your business 
Hum Though I die, 

I am resolved to venture life and limb 
For one so young, so fair, so kind, so trim [Aa// 

[H'tfe, By my fnth and troth, George, and as I am 
virtuous, It is e’en the kindest young man that ever trod 
on shoe-leather —Well, go thy ways, if thou hast her 
not, ’tis not thy fault, i’ faith 

Of I prithee, mouse, be patient, ’a shall have her, 
or I’ll make some of ’em smoke fur’t 

lVt/€ 1 hat’s my grxid lamb, (ieorge —!< le, this stmking 
tobacco kills me ' would there were none in England I — 
Now, ^ pray, gentlemen, what good does this stinking 
tobacco do }ou? nothing, I warrant you make chimneys 
o’ your laces < ] 


SCENE Grot, Shop , 

U^t€r R\i PH, as a Grocer^ tcadtn^ Palmenn of England^ 
with Tim and Glokgi, 

[fFpSr Oh, husband, husband, now, now t there’s 
lUlph, there’s Ralph 

Qt Peace, fooP let Ralph alone -Hark you, Ralph, 
^do not strain yourself too much at the hist.—Peace i~<- 
fiegin, Ralph.] 
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Raip^* [Rtads ] 'j'hcn Palmerm and rnneu&, snatching 
their Lances from their dwarfs, and clasping their helmets 
galloped amain after the giant, and Palrnerm, having 
gotten a >ight of him, came {losting amain, saying, *btay, 
traitorous thief' ior thou iiiayst not so carry away her, 
that IS worth the greatest lord in the world,' and, with 
these words, gave him a blow on the shoulder, that he 
struck him besides his elephant And 1 nneus, coming 
to the knight that had \gneola behind him, set him 
soon besides his horse, with his neck broken in the fall; 
so that the jirinress, getting out of the throng, between 
joy and grief, said, “ \I1 happy knight, the mirror of all 
such as follow arms, now may I be well assured of the 
love thou bearest me ” 1 wonder why the kings do not 

raise m irniy of fourteen or littecn hundred thousand 
men, as big as the arm) that the Prince of Portigo 
brought against Kosicleer, ind destroy these giants, 
they do much hurt to wandering damsels, that go m 
quest of their knights 

[ Wi/e Faith, husband, and Ralph says true , for they 
siy the King of Portugal cannot sit at his meat, but the 
giants and the ettins^ will come and snatch it from 
him 

Lit Hold th) tongue On R ilpli '] 

Ralp/t \nd lertauily those knights are much to be 
commended, who, neglecting their possessions, wander 
with a s(]uirc and a dw^trf through the deserts to relieve 
poor ladies 

[ £uth, are they, Ralph , let 'em say 

what tney will, they are indeed C)ur knights neglect 
their possessions well enough but they do not the 
rest] 

Ralph 'Ihere are no such courteous and fair well- 
spoken knights m thi:> age they w 1 1 call one ** rhe 
son of a whore,” that Palmerm of Kngland w'ouid have 
called “fair sir,” and one that Rosicleer would have 


* (jiaius who were likewise cannibals. 
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called *'nght beauteous damsel,** they will call ** damned 
bitch * 

1*11 be sworn will they, Ralph, they have 
called me so an hundred tunes about a stur\y pipe of 
tol>acco ] 

Ritiph But what brwe spirit iould lie content to sit in 
his shop, with i flap[)Ct of wood, and a blue ipron before 
him, selling raithndatum and dragon’s water to visited 
houses* that might pursue feits of aims, and, through his 
noble achiLveraents, prorurc such a famous history to be 
srntten of his heroic prowess ? 

[Cit \\ ell said, Ralph, some more of those w ords, Ralph t 
I hey go finelv, b) m> noth ] 

Ralph W li) should not I, then, pursue this course, 
both for the c rtdil of lu) self and our company ? for 
amongst all the worth} books of achieicments, I do not 
call to mind that J jet icad ot a grortrerrant I will l)C 
the Slid knight—lla\e \uu heard of any that hath 
wandered unfurnished ol his sepure ukI dwaif? My 
cider prentice 1 im shall be my triisly scpiire, and little 
(leorgc my dwarf Hence, my blue apron • Yet, in 
remembrance o( my former trade, upon my shield shall 
be portrsyed a limning Pestle, and I will be called the 
Knight of the Burning Pestle • 

Nav, 1 dire swear thou wilt not forget thy old 
trade, thou wert ecer meek ] 

Ralph Tim> 

Ttm Anon 

Ralph My beloved squire, ind (icorgc my dwarf, I 
charge you that from henceforth you never tall me by 
any other name but “ the right courteous and valiant 
Knight of the Burning Pestle , ” and that you never call 
any female by the name of a woman or wench, but “ fair 
lady,” if she have her desires, if not, “distressed damsel,” 
that you call all forests and heaths “deserts,” and all 
horses “ palfreys *’ 


* t e Visitfd by the pl^irie* 
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[im 'I'his IS very fine, fatth the gehUemen t0c« 
Ralph, think >oti, husband? 

C#/ Ay, I ifrarrant thee; the players would give aU 
the shoes in their shop for him ] 

Ralph My beloved squire lim, stand out Al^ltnit 
this were a desert, and over it a knight errant pnckmg,*^ 
and I should bid you inquire of his intents, what would 
you say ? 

T\m Sir, my master sent me to know whither you arc 
riding? 

Ralph No, thus “ Fair sir, the right courteous and 
valiant Knight of the Burning Pestle commanded me to 
inquire upon what adventure you are liound, whether to 
relieve some distressed damsel, or othcrw ise " 

\Ctt Whoreson blockheid, cannot remember • 

Wift rfaith, and Ralph told him on’i Ijcfore all the 
gentlemen heard him —Did he not, gentlemen ? did not 
Ralpli tell him on’t ?] 

George Right courteous and valiant Knight of the 
Burning Pestle, here is a distiessed damsel to have a 
halfpenny-worth of pepper 

\M'tfe '1 hat's a good bo> ‘ see, the little boy can hit 
It, by mv troth, it’s a fine child ] 

Ralph Relieve her, with all courteous language Now 
shut up shop, no more my prentices, but ti.y trusty 
S([uire and dwaif 1 must bespeak my shield and arming 
pestle [£\eufit Tim aful Gforoe. 

[CU (lO ihv w'avs, Ralph » As I’m a true man, thou, 
art the best on ’em all 
Ift/e Ralph, Ralph ' 

Ralph What sav vou, mistress? 

Il^t/e I pnlhee, come again quickly, sweet Ralph 
Ralph By and by ] [/i’n/* 

* Spurring 
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SCANE IV —>f Ritom m Merr\T‘HOI;ght*s Aivma 

Mistress Merrythought i7 «//Ja««per. 

' Jiftst Mer, Give thee my blessing * no, I’ll ne'er give 
thee my blessing, Til see thee hanged first, it shall 
ne*er be said I gave thee niv blessing Thou ait thy 
£ithei^s own son, of the right blood of the Merrythoughts. 
I may curse the time that e’er 1 Lneu thy father, he hath 
spent all his own and mine too, and vvhen I tell him of 
it, he laughs, and dances, and sings, and cnes, “ A merry 
heart lives long-a.” And thou art a nastethnft, and art 
run away from thy roaster tliat loved thee well, and art 
come to me, and I have laid up a little for ray >ounger 
son Michael, and thou thmkcst to ber/lc ‘ that, but thou 
shalt never be able to do it --( orae hither, Michael' 

Entff Miciuii 

Come, Micliael, down on thy knees, thou shall have 
my blessing 

MKh» \Kneels ] I pray you, mother, jiray to (lOtl to 
bless me 

Mist Met God bless thee' but Jasper shall never 
have ifly blessing , he shall be hanged first shall he not, 
Michaej^ ? how sayst thou ? 

Mich Ves, forsootli, motlier, and grace of God 
Mist Mer That's a good boy 1 
[ Wife I'faith, It’s a fine spoken child ] 

Mother, though you foiget a parent’s love 
* I must preserve the duty of a child 
1 tan not from my master, nor return 
To have your stork maintain my idleness 

([ fPi/e Ungracious child, I warrant him , hark, how 
he chops l(^c with his mother f^llioti hadst best tell 
her she lies, do, tell her she lies 

C/t If he were m) son, I would hang him up by the 


• Sqtianilrr 
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heels, and flay him, and salt him, whoreson halter- 
sack.’] 

yiis/ My coming only is to beg jour love, 

Which I must c\er, though I never gam it, 

And, hoi^'soever you esteem of me, « 

There is no drop of blood hid in these veins 
But, I remember well, l^elongs to jou 
1 hat brought me forth, and would be glad for j'ou 
To np them all again, and let it out 
Mtf/ Mir Ffaith, I had sorrow enough for thee, God 
knows but ril hamper thee well enough Get thee in, 
thou Aagabond get thee in, and learn of thy brother 
Mu had \E\iunt |\srrK Mich vrL 

Mir [ wtfhtn ] 

\osc, nose, jolh red nose, 

\nd who gave thco this jollj red nose? 

Afi\1 Mit Hark, my husband ' he’s singing and hoib 
mg , and I’m fun to e irk iiid tuic, and all little enough 
“Husband ' ( liarlcs ' ( harles Merrythought ♦ 

Ftihr \IF^K^ iHoLf III 

Mtr j 

Nutmegs and ginger, cinnamon and cloves, 

And they gave me this jolly red nose 
MM Mtr It JOU would consider \our state, joti 
would lia\c little list to sing, i wis 
Mer It should never be considered, while it were an 
estate, if 1 thought it would spoil my singing 
AfM Mer But how wilt thou do, Charles ? thou art 
an old man, and thou canst not work, and thou hast 
not forty shillings left, and tiiou eatest good meat, and 
dnnkest good dnnk, and laughest 
Ma And will do 

Mui Ma, But how wilt tliou come by it, Charles^ 

Mtr How' whj, how have I done hitherto these 
forty years ? I never came into mv dinmg room, but, at 

* Gallows bird 



Pliil Ad'six I found meat ati^ 

Ale; my dothes were never worn out, but 
« tailor brought me a new $uit*. and wtihout 
If will be so ever, use makes ]>erfectne6s. it 
iOi dfouki fad, It IS but a little straining mysdf extia»>" 
^Udmaiy, and laugh myself to death ! 

It’s a fooli'sh old man this, is not he, Oeoige? 
J Cii. Yes, cony, 

5 ^ Wtfi, Give me a penny i’ the purse while I live, 
Geoige. 

, Cit. Ay, by lady, cony, hold thee there ] 

Afis^ Mtr Wdl, Charles, you promised to ptovtdefor 
Jasper, and I have laid tit) for Michael. I pray you, pay 
Jasper his portion he's come home, and he shall not 
consume Michael’s stock, he says his master turned him 
away, but, I promise you truly, 1 think lie ran away 

No, indeed. Mistress Merrythought, though he 
be a notable gallows, yet I'll assure vou his most^ did 
turn him away, even in this place, 'twas, i*faitb,«ithin this 
balAhour, about his daughter, my husband was by 
'' Cr/, Hang him rogue ^ he served him well enough ’ 
love hts master's daughter < By iny troth, cony, if there 
irere a thousand boys, thou wouldst sfioil them all with 
taking their parts, let his mother alone with him 
%y, George, but yet truth is truth ] 

Men Where is Jasper? he’s welcome, however Call 
in , he shall have his portion Is he merry ? 

Aftsf Mtn Ah, foul chive ' him, he is too merry 1— 
||U^)er 1 Michael > 

4 

AV enter J \splr Michaf l 

Mer Welcome, jasper ’ though thou runiiest away, 
wekome' God bless thee ^ I'ls thy nKXher’s mmd* 
Iron shouldst receive thy portion; thou hast been abroad, 
^ I hope hast learned expenence enough to govern it, 
Uion ait of sufficient years, hold thy hand—one, two,, 

* Ul luck u> hiau 

O 0 
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thrctf four, five, sit, seven, eight, nine, there is uit 
shiilings for thee [Gtves m^nejf^ Throst thy^lf into 
the world with that, and take some settled course; if 
fortune cross thee, thou hast a retinog place, come 
home to me , I have twenty shillings left Be a' good 
husband, that is wear ordinary clothes, cat the best 
meat, and drink the best dnnk, be merry, and give 
to the poor, and, believe me, thou hast no end of thy 
goods 

/asp 1 oiig ina> you live free from all thought of ill. 
And long have cause to be thus merry still' 

But, father- 

Met No more words, jasper get thee gone 
Thou hast my blessing, thy father’s spirit upon thee! 
harewell, J4isper' 

But >et, or ere >ou part (oh, cruel ’) 

Kiss me, kiss me*, sweeting, mine ow n dear jewel ^ 

So, now begone, no words [iiv//jASPWl 

Afi\t Met So, Michael, now get thee gone too , 

Mii/i Yes, foisooth, mother but I’ll have my father’s 
blessing first 

J/nt Mtr No, Michael,’tis no nutter for his blessing, 
thou hast my blessing , begone I’ll fetch my money and 
Tewels, and follow thee , 111 sUy no longer with him, I 
wMriant thee (/Tw/ Mienvi u] — Truly, Charles^, I’Ube 
gone too 

A/tr What' you will not? 

A/tW Mtr \ cs, indeed will I 

Mtr 

Heigh ho, farewell, Nan ’ 

Til never trust wench more again, if I can 

Afti/ Mer You slull not think, when ail your own js 
gone, to spend that 1 have been scraping up for Michael. 

Mer Farewell, good wife, 1 expect it not alt I haim 
to do m tins world, is to be meriy , which 1 shall, if the 
ground be nok'takenfrom me, and if it be, 



*' '' ' * ' • < 

When earth and seas from me are reft, • 

* llie skies aloft for me are left 

• * 

[£xeufU siveraiiy^ ^ 

[ Wt/e rtl be sworn he's a merry old gentleman for all ' 
[Afusu ] Hark, hark, hubbaiid, hark < liddles, 
fiddles ’ now surel> they go finely 1 hey say ’tis present 
death for these fiddlers, to tune their rebecks' before the 
great Turk’s grace, it’s not, George ? {Enter a Boy nnd 
iancci ] But, look, look ’ here’s a youth dances ’—Now, 
good youth, do a turn o’ the toe —Sweetlicart, I’f.iith, I’ll 
have Ralph come and do some of his gambols—He’U 
nde the wild mare' gentlemen, 'b^ould do your hearts 
good to see him —1 thank you, kind youth , pray, bid 
Ralph come 

Cti Peace, cony ’—Sirrah, yon scurvy boy, bid the 

players send Ralph or, by God’s-an they do not, 

ril tear some of their perns igs beside their heads this is 
aUnff-raff] {ExttZoy 

* A kind of Muln * fhi. game of ;>c(, baw. 
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SCENE I -I Room tn Ru House VkniureWBUU 

luiter Vi- N njRfcWLi i and Humphrey. 

EN r And how, faith, how goes it naur, 
son Humphrty ? 

I/uM Right worshipful, and my be^ 
lovM friend 

And father dear, this matter’s at an end< ^ 
K/ 2 / ’ I IS well It should he so . ' 

glad the girl 
Is iuund so tractable 
Hum Naj, she must whirl 

From hence (and you mu«:t wink , for so, I say, ' 

Jl’lie storj tells,') to-morrow before day ^ ) 

[ Wtf€ (leorgc, dost thou think in thy consclenee nh#, 
^tuill be a match ? tell me but what thou thuikest, sweet'x 
rogue; Thou scest the poor gentleman^ dear heart, 

It labours and throbs, I warrant }ou, to be at rest! 
move the father Wt 

Cd. No, no , 1 (intlicc, sit still, honeysuckle, thoultu, 
spoil all If he deny him, I’ll bnng hidf-a-dozen good^ 
fellows ni>self, and in the shuttmg of an evenii|gi>. 
' knock’t up, and there’s an end 4 /| 

\^m/e ni buss thee for that,I’faith,boy. 
ml, you have been a wag in your days, i warrant voa 1 
hot God forgive you, and I do with all my heart] 











son ? you toU me that 
•break, you must convey her he|K^ ^ 

•^1 meat, I must, and thus it is agreed: 

%mf daughter ndes upon a brona>bay steed, 

^ 4Kk It sorrel, which I Ixnight of Brum, 

;^]lfhe honest host of the Red roaring Uon, 

Wakham situate. Then, if you may, 

^’^nsent m seemly son , lest, by delay, 

^T!he Fatal Sisters come, and do the olhce, 
then you^ll sing another song 
Alas, 

4Fhy should you be thus full of grief to me, 
do as willing as yourself agree 
any dung, so it be good and fair? 
jlhen, steal her when you will, if such a pleasure 
^Cbntent you both, I'll sleep and never see it, 

•^0 make your joys more full But toll me why 
You may not here perform >our marriage ’ 

^ fff^ God's blessing o' thy {>oul, old man ' iTaith, 
%oa art loath to part tnie hearts I see 'a has her, 
i^ecirg^, and I'm as glad on’t ’—Well, go thy ways, 
Humphrey, for a fair-spoken man, I believe thou hast 
jptp^ t% fellow within the walls of^ I^iidon, an I should 
jmy the Suburbs too, I should not lie — Why dost not 
Ic^oicc wifli me, (/eorge ? 

If I could but SCO Ralph again, I w'crc as merry 
Mjntne host, I’faith.] 

Jfym, The cause you seem to ask, I thus declare— 
idpine, O Muses nme ’ Your daughter sware, 
fbohsh oath, and more it was the pity, 
but myself within this city 
dare to say so, but a bold defiance 
1 ^11 meet hun, were he of the noble science, * 

^1^ jfel she sware, and yet why did she swear ? 

“ V cfUifiot tell, unless it were 

own ease, for, sure, sometimes an oath, 

thellolge tdenoe of derence-<>ineaiiinc a nuuitw of fenenqs. 



4iit KitrcfiT 01- m£ 

\ ^ 

Being «woim thereafter, is 
And this It was she swore, never to marry 
But such a one whose mighty arm could cany 
(As meaning roe, for I am such a one) 

Her l)odily away, through stick and stone, 

Till both of us irnt e at her request, 

Some ten miles oft, in the wild Wallham-forest 
If this be all, you shall not need to feat 
Any denial in your love proceed 
ril neither follow, nor repent the deed 
7///W Good night, twenty good nights, and twenty 
more. 

And twenty more good nights,—that makes three score 1 



scR,N L II — If althaw J 

fnitt Mistiess MFRkvi iiox'f.n r ami Michaki- 

Mt\t Mtt (Jome, Micliael, art thou not weary, boy? 
Afiiii No, forsooth, mother, not I 
Mist Mi f Where Ik? w e now-, child ^ 

A/rrii Indeed,forsooth, mother, I cannot tcll,ainless we 
lie at Mile-Kiid Is not all the world Milc*End, mother? 

Afht Mer, No, Michael,not all the world, boy, but 1 
(^n assure thee, Michael, Mile-hnd is a goodly matter; 
there has been a piichfield, my rhild, lietween the 
naughty Spaniels and the P.nglishmen and the Spamete 
ran awav, Michael, and the Englishmen followed * my 
neighbour Cox stone wms there, boy, and killed them eB 
with a birdmg piece 
Afuh Mother, forsooth— 

Afnt Mitt W hat says my white l)oy ^ ’ 

Afich Shall not m\ father go with us too? 


ike cordial b>A. ‘ 


» s H 


^ A term of endearment 


^ MiiKMsr. No, Michael, let thy lather go sniq^^up,' 
he ahair never come between a pair of aheefs with me 
again while he lives , let him stay at bonfe, and sing fhr 
his supper, boy. Come, child, sit down, and I'll show 
toy doy fine knacks indeed [Tl^rj stf dmm offd she 
takes out a casket ] T^ok here, Michael, here's a ring, 
and here’s a brooch, and here's a bracelet, and here’s two 
rings more, and here’s money and gold by th’eye, my boy, 
Msek Shall I ha% e all this, mother ? 

Mtst Mcr Ay, Michael, thou shalt have all, Michael. 
[C//* How likest thou this, wench ^ 

^ IVt/e. I cannot tell , I would have Ralph, CJeorge, 
III see no more else, indeed, la; and I pray you, let the 
youths undcrstind so much by word of mouth , for, I tell 
you tiuly, Tm afraid o’ my boy Come, tome, (^eoige, 
let’s be merr) and wnsc the child’s a fatherless child, 
and say they should put him into a strait pair of gaskins,^ 
’twere worse than knot grass, * he w'ould never grow after 
, It] 

Ffitcf Kai PH, Tim, and GroRuP 


* [Ctt Here’s Ralph, here’s Ralph ' 

Uye How do )ou do, Ralph? you arc welcome, 
Ralph, tis 1 ma> say, it’s a good bo>, hold up thy head, 
and be not afraid, w'c are thy friends, Ralph , the gentle- 
men will praise thee, Ralph, if thou playest thy part with 
V andaaty Begin, Ralph, a’ God’s name ’] 

Ifa//k My trusty squire, unlace my helm give me 
my hat 

Where are we, or what desert may this be ’ ^ 

Ge$^ Mirror of knighthood, this is, as I take It, the 
'^^nlo’s Waltham-down, in whose bottom stands the 
enchanted valley 

Mtst Mer Oh, Michael, we are betrayed, w'c are 
'betrayed' here l>c giants > Fly, boy 1 fly, boy, fly ’ t 

\Rxfi with Michskt tearing the caskets 

* r A. Go-hang ^ t.c Hose, Itfccches -‘Dyee 

All mfasinn of knot grass was supposed lo prevent the growth 
of any animat. 



' Lace on"my ^elin agpai^ 

A geotie ladyi iiyiog the embiace < 

Of some imcourteous knight f I will relieve het 
Go^ squire, and say, the Knight, that wears this Pestl^^ 
In honour of all ladies, swears revenge 
Upon that recreant coward that pursues her, 

Go, comfort her, and that same gentle squire 
That bears her company 
7)m, I go, brave kmght 

Ralph My trusty dwarf and fnend, reach me my shsehl; 
And hold it while I swear First, by my knighthood h 
ITien by the soul of Xmadis de Gaul, 

My famous ancestor, then by my sword 
The 1>eautcous Bnonella girt about me, 

By this bright burning Pestle, of mine honour 
The living trophy, and by all respect 
Due to distress^ damsels, here I vow 
Never to end die quest of this fair lady 
And that forsaken squire till by my valour 
I gain their liberty ’ 

Gtorge Heaven bless the knight 
That thus relieves poor errant gentlewomen ' 

[IVi/r \), marry, Ralph, this has some savour lu't j I, 
would sec the proudest of them all olTer to carry his 
books after him But, George, 1 will not havd him go 
away so soon, I shall be sick it he go away, that I ahall| 
call Ralph again, George, call Ralph again, I pnBiee^ 
sweetheart, let him come light before me, and let’s 
some drums and some trumpets, and let him kill at} 
comes near him, an thpii 'lovest me, George < | 

Of. Peace a little, bu-d he jshall kill them all, aii 

were twentv more on ’em than there are 1 

1 -» 


Enter Jasper 

^ /asp Now, fortune, if thou be’st not omy ill, 
Show me thy better Cicc, and bring about; 

Thy desperate wheel, that I may climb at length. 




Have any constancy. Oh, nge» 

^y irealthy men are counted hapify * 

^^Wahall t please thee, how desen^e th> ^niles, 

I am only nch in misery > 

My fhther’s blessing and this little com 
my inheritance a strong revenue < 

earth thou art, and to the earth 1 give thee. 

^ / [ Throws oioay the rntmey* 

There grows and multipl>, whilst fresher air 
"Breeds me a fresher fortune —How 1 illusion ? 

[Slrev the uishA 

Wiat, hath the devil coined himselt before me> 

>*Tis metal good, it rings uell; I am waking, 

And taking too, I hope Nou, f>od’s dear blessing 
i^0pon his heart that left it here ’ 'tis mine , 

pearls. I take it, were not left for swine 
' * [Fxti wtth the cashet. 

^'XWife 1 do not like that this unthnfty 30 uth should 
army the money, the jioor gcnllcuoman his 
BMier will have a heavy heart for it, God knows 
CrA And reason good, sweetheart 
I "7f^«But let him go, Til tell Ralph a talc in*s car 
SBhall fetch him again with a wanron,^ 1 wirranl lura, if he 
pt abpvtf ground, and besides, C^eorge, here are a 
^iMittiber of sufficient gentlemen can witness, and myself^ 
!imd yourself, and the musicians, if wc be called m 
.jiuMtioD. 



' SCENE III — Anotha part of the horeH^ 

Enter Raiph and Georgp 

here comes Ralph, (^oige, thou sha^t hear him 
as he were an emperat ] 

* s.e. With a venaouice — £)ra 



4.10 KNiGHT OF THE EVENtm'pn^STtXltxi^. 

Ralph Comet not sir squire again ? 

George Right courteous knight. 

Your squire doth come, and with hun comes the lady, 
And the Squire of Damsels, as I take it 

Fnhf Tnr, Mistress Merrythought Michael. 

Jialph Madam, if any service or devoir 
Of a poor errant knight may right your wrongs, 
Command it, 1 am prest' to give you succour , 

I* or to that h<ily end I bear ni) annour 
Mist Mer Alas, sir I am a poor gentlewoman, and I 
ha\c lost ray money in this forest ’ 

Ralph Descit, you would sa}, lady , and not lost 
Whilst I have sword and lance Dry up jour tear>, 
Which ill befit the bcao’y of that face. 

And tell the storj, if I may request it, 

Of your disastrous fortune 

Mut Met Out, alas' I left a thousand pound, a 
thousand pound, e’en all the money I had laid up for 
this jouth, upon the sight of jour mastcishijjj, jou looked 
so grim, and, as J mij sij it, saving j'oiir presence, more 
like a gnnt than a mortal man 

Raph I am as you are, lady so are they , . 

All moital )»iit whv weeps this gentle squire? 

Mt\t Mil His he not cause to weep, do juu think, 
Yvhen he hath lost his inhentanct ’ 

Ralph Young hope of valour, weep not, 1 am here 
That will confound thy foe, and jvay it dear 
Upon his cow aid head, tint dares denj 
DistrcssJjd squires and ladies eqrity 
I have but one horse, on wlmh shall iide 
I'his fan lady behind me, and before 
'This courteous squire foitunc will give us more 
Uj^ion our nex* adventure Fairly speed 
Beside us squire and dwarf, to do us need ' [Exeunt 
[Of Did not 1 tell you, Nell, what your man would 


* Read) 



^ 'i 

do ^ by the faith of my body, wench, ibr dean action and 
good detivery, they may all ca^ their caps at him. 

And so they may, lYaith, for I Mare speak it 
^ boldly, the tvelve companies of lamdon cannot match 
him, \imber for timber Well, George, an he be not 
Inveigled by some of these paltrj players, 1 ha’ much 
marvel, but, George, lu lia’ done our parlb, if the boy 
"’have any grace to be thankful 

Cr/ Yes, I \virrant thee, diK kling ] 



SCENE l\ ^Ifiof/ief/>a*/ fl/ f/ti !ou\f 

Enht Himihri-'i rt/zi/ Li 

Hum Good Mistress Liuc, honcvcr 1 in fault am 
For >our lame horse, >oii’rc welcome unto \Naltham , 
But which way now to go or what to saj, 

I know not truH, till it be broad d'i> 

Lwc Oh, fear not, Mister Humphrey , 1 am guide 
For this place good enough 
Hum Then, up and ndc , 

Or, if ik please yon, wilk, foi your repose 
Or sit, or, if you will, go pluck a’nise , 

Either of whicli shall he indifferent 

To your good friend and Humphrc}, wliose consent 

Is so entangled ever to jour will, 

As the poor harmless horse is to the null 
Zjtce hailli, an jou sa\ the word, wc’l] e’en sit down. 
And take a nap 

i"' Hu V ’'J IS better m the towm. 

Where we miy naji together for, believe me, 

To sleep without a snat< h would mickle gnevc me. 

Luce, You’re merr) Master Humphrey 
Hum So 1 am 

And have been ever merry from my dam 
Luce, Your nurse had the less labour 


Faith, It may be^ ^ ^ 

Unless it were chance I ai3 bei^ * ine» 

/Cft/fr Jasper. 

/as^ Luce » dc.'ir friend T.nce ’ 

Zuct Here, Jasper 
yitf/ You are mine 

//uw 1 f It be so, my friend, you use me fine 
What do yoa think I am ? 

/as^ An arrant noddy 

//uM A word of obloquy ’ Now, by God’s body^ 
ni tell thy master, for I know thee w'ell 
/as/f Nay, an you be so forward for to tell, , 

Take that, and that and tell him, sir, I gave it 
And say, 1 paid vou well [Beats hinu 

Hum Oh, sir, I have it, 

And do confess the payment ’ Pra), be quiet 
Jasp Go, get you to >oiir night-cap and the diet, 

To cure your beaten bones. 

Luce Mas, poor Humphrey, 

Get thee some wholesome broth, with sage and corafn^^$ 
A little oil of roses and a feather 
'1 o 'noint thj back withal 
Hum When I came hither. 

Would I had gone to Pins with John Dory G •’ 

Luce Farewell, m> pretty mimp , I am very sorry 
I cannot bear thee company 
Hum Farewell 

I'hc dcMl’s dam was ne’er so banged in hell 

[F \eunt Lt^ci- and jASPmti 
[ Wife '1 his >oiing Tasper will prove me another thin^ 
o' my conscience, an he ma) be suficred Cicorge, doit 
not see, George, how ’a swaggers, and flics at the very 

Befoul 

* John Dor) 'icconhng to the Itgcncl, engaged with th6 lUiW ' 
l*rtncc to bring the crevi of nn foighsii shi]) prisoners to Paxis, uut' 
was. hinisi If uxjnurtd whiUt making the attempt The song and 
wrere for n long nine ixijnilar m England 



^l0!ss<^fol wrdttgi^^the pioorgentlemaft,I atuo^Im 
vijpli^uiv^ ilistrieiids that brought huu \tp might Kav^,* 
)eaa hetcb occuptedi i-wis, than have taught him these, 
l^iHs % he^ 6*en m^the high way to the gallows, Gocf 
him > 

^ YouVe too bitter^ cony , the young man may do 
trell enough ibr all this 

, Wt/k, Come hither^ Master Huinjihrey, has he hurt 
foa ? now, beshrew hts bngers for't ’ Here, sweetheart, 
iiere*i» some green ginger for thee Now, beshrew my 
smart, but "a has i>epi)ernel in's head, as big .ts a pullet's 
Egg * Alas, sweet lamb, how thy temples !>cat! Take 
dte peace on him, sweetheart, take the peace on him. 

Or/ No, no, you talk Uke a foolish woman Til ha' 
EtaJph fight with him, and swinge him up well-favouredly; 
—Surah boy, come hither [hn/ff Boy | Let Ralph 
come in and tight with Jasper 

Ay, and beat iiim w cU, he's an unhappy boy 
Sir, you must pardon, the plot of our play hes 
contrary , and 'twill hazard the spoiling of our play 
Cif Blot me no plots ' I'll ha’ Ralph come out, I’ll 
make ypur house too hot for you else. 

Bay Why, sir, he shall, but* if any thing fall out of 
order, the gentlemen must pardon us 
Ctf Go your ways, goodman boy ' [£%if Boy ] III 
hold him a penn), he shall have his bellyful of fighting 
now. Ho, here comes Kalpli! no more <] 



1 

SCLN1:. V — Aiwlker part ef the / ortU 

/?is/er Ralph, Mistress Mlrkv iuolohi, MieiiALL, 

1 iM and Glokol. 

Ralph, What knight is that, squire? ask him tf he 
keep 


4X4 KNibar^F k . 

if 

The passage, bound by love of lady fair, 

Or else but prKleant ‘ 

IJiun Sir, I am no knight, 

But a poor gentleman, that this same night 
Had stolen from me, on yonder green. 

My lovely wife, and sutfered (to be seen 
V et extant on my shoulders) such a greeting, 

That whilst I li\c 1 shall think of that meeting 

i/i Ay, Ralph, he beat him unmercifully, Ralph ^ 
an thou sparest him, Ralph, 1 would thou wert hanged 
C// No more, w itc, no more ] 

Ralph Where is the caitiff-w reteh hath done this 
deed ? 

Lady, your pardon , that I ni ly proceed, 

Upon the quest of this injurious knight — 

And thou, fair scjuire, repute me nut the worsii, 

In leaving the great venture of the purse* 

And the ii<h casket, till some better leisure 

J/nw He*ie comes the broker hath purloined niy 
treasuic. 

Ralif Iaspik (tail Leet- 

Ralph (lO, squire, and tell him 1 am herC, 

An errant knight alarms, to erase delisery 
Of that fair ladv to hei own knight’s arms 
If he deny, bid him take choice of ground, 

And so defy him 

7tm hrom the Knight that bears 
'1 he Golden Pestle, 1 defy thee, knight, 

Unless tliou make fair restitution 
Of that bright lady 
Jasp I ell the knight tlut sent thee. 

He IS an ass , and I will keep the wench, 

And knock hi-, htad-piece 
Ralph Knight, thou art but dead, 

If thou recall not thy uncourteous terms 

• / < rnckmg or spurring along ~~\\4.hr 



Vl.] OF THE FUmWG PSSILE 

f ^ i 

[ Break *s pale, Ralph, break patc,^Kalplii, 
»>uiidly*’j 

*Jas/> Conic, knight, I am ready tor yofl Now your 
Pestle [^SnaUfies away /its pesi/e, 

SlulHry what temper, sir, >our mortar’s of 
With that he stood upnght m lnb stirrups, .ind ga\e the 
Knight of the calfskin such a knock \^Kftoik\ Rviiut 
dtnvn,^ that he forbouk his horse, and down lie icil, and 

then he laiped upon him and plucking ofl his helmet- 

Hum Nay, an my noble knight lie down so soon, 
Though I tan scarcely go, I needs must run 

Run, Ralph, run, Ralph , run for thy life, boy , 
Jasper comes, Jasper tunics ’J Exit Rslpii 

Jasp Come Luce, we must h ivc otlicr arms for you * 
Humphrey, and (joldeii Pestle, both idieu ’ {Exeunt 
[lit/i' buic the devil ((jrod ble*ss us is in tins spnn 
gald ' ‘ Why, (icorgc, didst e\er sec such a fire drake 
I am afraid my boy’s miscarried if he be, though he 
were Master Merrythought’s son a thousand tunes, if 
tliere be any law in h ngland, I’ll make some oi them 
smart for t 

Ctt No, no, I have found out the matter, sweetheart, 
as sure as we are here, he is enchanted he could no more 
have stood in Ralph’s hands "than I can in my lord 
mayor’s * 111 have i ring to tlistotci all ent hantincnts, 
and Ralph ‘hill beat him yet be no moie vexed, for it 
shall be so ] 



SCENI- VT heti /Hfi, 't i/Z/tam 

Enter Ralph, Mistress Mi rri iholohi Mich-ill, 

IfM, and Geokol 

[Wife Oh, husband, here’s Ralph again '—Stay, Ralph 
agaui, let me speak with thee How dost thou, Ralph? art 

* Yuuib ' lK»y Urigon 


mfoHf Of me; 

f ‘ . ‘ ■ t \. .. 

thou shrewdly hurt ? the fout great lung^ ’’ lain* wil< 

mercifully on thee there's some sugar>candy (Sr 
Proceed, tho6 shalt have another bout with him. ^ 
Of If Ralph had him at the fencing>school, if he did 
not make a puppy of him, and dn\c him up and *dowt) 
the school, he should ne’er come in my shop meu'e.] 

Mtsf Met Truly Master Knight of the jBurnmg Pestle^ 
I am weary 

MilA I ndcud, la, mother, and I am very hungry 
/Cafp/i 'lake comfort, gentle dame, and your fan 


squire, 

hor in this desert there must needs be placed 
Many strong castles, held b\ courteous knights , 

And till I bring you sale to one of those, 

I suear by this m\ ordei ne’er to leave you 

{tf (/t Well said, Ralph ’—Cleorge, Ralph was evci 
comfortable, was he not ? 

Of Yes, duck 

fp'i/t 1 shall ne’er forget him When he had lost om 
eltild, (you know it was strayed almost alone to Puddlo* 
Wharf, and the criers were abroad fur it, and there it had 
drowned itself but for a sculiei ) Ralph was the most 
comfortablest to me “ Peace, mistress,” says he “ let il 
go, I’ll get you another as good ” Did he not, (korgei 
f did he not say so ^ 

Of \es, indeed did he, mouse J 

1 would wc had a mess of pottage and a pcM 
of drink, stiuiie*, and were going to Ijcd ’ 

Ttm Why, we art at Waltham-town’s tnd, and that’s 
the Uell Inn 


GfOt^i i ake cuuragt, \ iliant knight, damsel, oit^ 
5t|Uire ' 

I have discovered, not a stone’s cost oH, 

An ancient castle, held by the old kntghi 
Of the most holy order of the Bell, 

Who gives to all kniglits-erraat entertain 


^ Tall, ftwkwaril lout 


f 



'V ^ ^ ^ V t ^ ''■^S ' '’ ' 

^iUr^l^nty is of food, and all pre|>ared 
^ ||i0 wtute hands of his owo lady dear. . 

hath three squires that welcome all h)s*gucsu >, 
fflhe hrst» hight Chamberlmo, who will see 
Out fleds prepared, and bring us snowy ^eets, 

^Vheafe never footman stretched his buttered hams ; 
llie second, hight 1 apstcro, who will see 
Our pots full filled, and no froth therein, 

The third, a gentle squire, Ostlcro hight, 

Who will our palfreys slick with wisps of straw, 

And m the manger put them oats enough, 

And never grease their teeth with candle-snuff* 

[IVf/e. That same dwarPs a pretty l>oy, but the squire's 
a groutnol *] 

Jia/pk Knock at the gates, my squire, with stately 
lance I Tim knocks at the door 

I 

Enitr lAi*sitK 


Who's there ?—You’re welcome, gentlemen will 
you see a room ? 

Geofge Right rourteous and valiant Knight of the 
Burning Pestle, this is the bciuire 1 apstero. 

V Fair Sijuiie lafistero, I a wandering knight, 

Hight of the Burning Pestle, in (be quest 
Of this fair lady’s casket and wirought purse. 

Losing myself in this vast wilderness, 

Am to this castle well by fortune brought, 

Whdfh, hearing of the goodly entertain 
Yoor knight of holy order of the Bell , 

Gives to all damsels and all errant knights, 

1 thought to knock, and now im bold to enter 
^ 7h/> An’t please you see a chamber, you arc very 

wdcome, ^Exeunt 

fitVt/c George, I would have something done, and I 
cgQiiot tell what it is 


* A commoii Inck of tho ostim of the time lo prc\cnf ihe horws 
fiomeatltig the ha> U'ehet ^ Blockiwad 



' 4t9 KNIGHT OF THE BVKNING PESTtM, t»crik 

^ * I 

‘ O/, What is It, Nell ? 

Why, George, shall Ralph beat nobody a^aifi ? 
]jruhee, sweetheart, let him 

Of So he shall, Nell, and if I jom with him, well 
knock them all ] 



SCENL VII —j4 Room tn the House of VFNTUTtEWELt. 

Enter H i mphk i \ an4 VhM v rfwei u 

[in/^ Oh, George, heres Master Humphrey again 
now that lost Mistress I^uce, and Mistress Luce's father. 
Master Humphrey \mU do somcbod)’s errand, I warrant 
him] 

Hum father, it s true in arms I nc cr shall clasp her, 
For she is stoln away by jour man Jasper 
[ IVt/e I thought he w-ould tell him ] 

Fen/ Unhappy that I am, to lose my child * 

Now I begin to think on Jasper’s words, 

Who oft hath urged to me thy foolishness 
Why didst thou let hei go ’ thou lov’st her not. 

That wouldst Iwring home thy life, and not bring her 
Hum Faihtr, forgive me Shall I tell you true? 
diOok on my shouldcr>i, they are black and blue*- 
Whilst to and fro fair Lute and I were winding. 

He came and basted me with a hedge-binding 

Fen/ Get men and horses straight we will be there 
Within this hour Vou know the place again ^ 

Hum 1 know tlie plate where he in\ loins dKl 
sw iddh 

I'll get si\ horses and to each a saddle 

Fim/ Mean turn. I will go talk with Jasper’s father, 

[Exeunt seiferaffy* 

[JFiff George, what wait thou la> wath me now, that 
Master Humphtey has not Mistress Luce yet? sp^k, 
George, what w ilt thou lay wath me ^ 


: sc vnhjjfT/v/G/fr qf, tmf nunmNU 43^ 

^ >» 

CiU JNTo, Nell, I warrant thee, Ja${>er is at PuSkcHdge 
" ndth her by this. . 

. Wife Nay, George, you must consider Mistress Luce’s 
feet are tender, and besides ’ns dark, and, I fyromifle 
you truly, 1 do not see how he should get out of Waltham-' 
forest with her yet. 

O/. Nay, cony, uhai wilt thou lay uith me, that 
Ralph has her not yet ? 

Wtfe I will not lay against Ralph, honey, because I 
have not spoken uith him ] 



SCENE VI11 --f Room tn MfRRViMOii HlS Hou^e 
Eniet M)< KKVJ iiouoil i 

[ Wiff But look, George, peace' hi re comes the merry 
old gentleman again J 
Met I Stugs ] 

When It was grown to dark midnight, 

And ad were f.ist asleep. 

In tame Margaret’s gnmly ghost, 

^nd stood at \\ ilhaui's feet 

1 have tnonev, and meat, and drink beforeliand, till to¬ 
morrow at noon , wh) should 1 be sad ^ mcthmks I have 
batf-adoren jovial spirits uiiliin me < 

1 I am three merry men, and three merry men ’ 
To what end should any man be sad in this w'orld ^ giv'C 
me a man that when he goes to hinging < rics, * 

[ roll! the black bowl to me * 

and a woman that will sing a catch in her trav.iii * 1 

have seen a man come by my door w uh a serious fare, m 
a black cloak, witliout a hat band, carrying his head as if 
he looked for pins m the street, 1 have looked out of my 
window half a year after, and have spied that man’s head 
upon f .ondon-bndge ’ I’ls vi'c never trust a tailor thilt 

£ I z 
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does not tiog at his work : his mind is ot nothw w3 
filching 

[fVt/f. Mark this, George, *tis worth noting; Qodfiej; 
my tailor, you know, never sings, and he had fourtO^h 
yards to make tins gown and 1*11 be sworn, Mistieiai 
Pcnistone the draper’s wife had one made with twelve] 
Mfr [.S///i?r] 


’I IS mirth that fills the veins with blood, 
More than wine, or sleep, or food , 

Ixt eac h nun keep his heart at ease 
No man dies of that disease 
He that would his body keep 
I'rom diseases, must not weep, 

But whoever laughs and sings, 

Nt\cr he liis bod) brings 
Into fevers, gouts, or rheums, 

Or lingeringly his lungs consumes. 

Or meets w ith achls in the bone. 

Or talarrhs or gnping stone , 

But contented lives for a)e 

The more he laughs, the more he mi) 


f IVi/? T^ook, George, how sayst thou hv this, George? 
is't not a line old man ?—‘Now, God's blessing o’ thy sweet 
lips '—When -wilt than be so merr)% George ? foith, thdu 
art the frowningest little thing, when thou art angry, m a 
country 

Of Peace, cony, thou shall see bun taken down too*- 
1 warrant tliee 


Fnfer Vi:NTURI.\vell 
Here’s I uce’s father come now ] 

Mtr [Stngs] 

As you came from Walsingham, 

From that holy land. 

There met you not with ray true love 
Bv the way as you came ? 



of msrm 

< Oh, Master MenTthought, tny dan^tct^goiM 
*Thh tntfdi becomes you not, my dai^hter’s gcme} 

, ^ MtK * 

^ Why, an if she be, what care I ? 

Or let her come, or go, or tarry 

yieni Mock not iii) miser)', it is your son 
{Whom I have made my o«n, when all forsook hini) 

Has stoln my only joy, my child, away 

Mcr [*S>jv;^r] 

He set het on a iinlk-u hue steed, 

And himself u[>on a grey, 

He never turned Ins face again, 

Rut he l>ore her <iiute away 

Fi/tt Unworthy of the kindness I liave shown 
To thee and thine ’ too late I well perceive 
Thou art consenting to my daughter’s loss 

Af^r, Your daughter » what a stirs here wi’ your 
daughter? Let her go, think no more on lier, Iml smg 
loud If both my sons were on the gallows, I would 
s»ing, 

Down, down, down they fall, 

* Down, and arise th^y never shall 

Vent •Oh, might 1 behold her once again, 

And she once more embrace her aged sire * 

Met, Fie, how scurvily this goes ’ “And she once more 
embrace her aglai sire ? ” You'll make a dog on her, will 
ye? she cares much for her ag^l sire, 1 warrant you 

■* [Siffgs, 

f She cares not for her daddy, nor 

She Lares not for her mammy, 

For she is, she is, she is, she is 
My lord of Lowgave’s lossy 

Kw/ For this thy scorn 1 will pursue that son 
CNT thine to death 

' when you ha’ killed him. 
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Give l^im flowers enow, palmer, give him flowers enow $ 
Ctvc him red, and white, and blue, green, and yellow. 

I Ml fetch my daughter- 

J/^r I’ll hear no more o' your daughter, it spoils my 
mirth 

I say, I'll fct< h mv daughter 

Was never man for lady’s sake, 
iJown, down, 

'lormentcd as 1 poor Sir Gu>, 
l)e derry down, 

I* or Lucy’s sake, that lady bright, 

Down, down, 

As ever men beheld with t\c, 

De deny down. 

Ki'/// ril Ijc revenged, by Htavtn ’ \E\eunt scDiralfy 
[ Wife How dost thou like this, C»eorge^ 

Ctt Why, this is well, cony, but if Ralph were hot 
once, thou shouldst see more \_MmK 

Wtf The fiddlers go again, husband 
Of \}, Ntll, but this IS scurvy music I gave the 
whoreson gallows monev, and I think he has not got me 
the waits of Southwark if 1 hear ’em not anon, I’ll twinge 
him by the tars—You musicians, pla> Riloo ' * 
lli/t No, good (joorge, let’s ha’ l^achryma: * 

Cf/ \V hy, this IS it, con> 

Wi/t It's all the better, George Now', sweet lamb, 
what story is that painted upon the cloth ? the Confutation 
of St Paul ^ 

C/A \o, Iamb , that s Ralph and Lucrecc 
Ih/t Ralph and Lucrcce * which Ralph ? our Ralph? 
Of No, mouse , that was a Tartarian 
Wife \ 'lartarno ' Well, I would the fiddlers had 
done, that we might sec our Ralph again '] 




A(.r nil- THIRD 

S( LNL I W ttlthtim~fore%t 

Enter J \spfcK and LrcK 

ASl* C Dine, «iy deir dear, though wc 
have lost our way, 

\\\ have not lost ourselves Are >ou 
not weary 

With this night’s wandering, broken from 
vour rest, 

And frighted with the terror that attends 
The darkness of this wild unpeopled pUf e ? 

Lttee No, iny ucst fneiid , I (jiniiot cither fear, 

Or entertain i wtiry thought, whilst you 
(The en<i of all my full desires J stand by mo 
Let thcfti that lo->c their hojics, and live to languish 
Amongst the number of forsaken lovers, 

Tell the long weary steps, and number time, 

Start at a shadow', and shnnk up their bl(x>d, 

Whilst 1 (possessed with all content and <[uiet) 

Thus take my pretty love, and thus embrace hmi 
Jastf You have caught me, Luce, so fast, that, whilst 
I shall become >our faithful prisoner, [1 live, 

And wear these chains for ever C'ome, sit down, 

And rest your body, too, too delicate 
tor these disturbances — \Tkey sit ihwn j So will you 
Come, do not be more able than you are , [sleep ? 

I know you r'^e not skilful m these watches, 
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For WQpnen ar6 no soldiers: be not nice^ 

But take it, sleep, 1 say 
I cannot sleep, 

Indeed, I cannot, friend 
JTas/^ Why, then, we"ll sing, 

And try how that will work upon our senses. 

Zuce rU sing, or say, or any thing but sleep 
Jas^. Come, little mermaid, rob me of my hean 
With that enchanting voice 

Zuce You mock me, Jasper \Z/un stng. 

Ja:ip Fell me, dearest, what is love ? 

Zua ’ 1 IS a lightning from above , 

’Tis an arrow, ’tis a fire, 

’Tis a boy thi) call Desire , 

'Tis a smile 
Doth beguile 

Jasp 1 he poor hearts of men that prove. 

T ell me more, are women true ^ 

Zuu Some love change, and so do >ou 
Jop Are they fair and never kind ? 

Luu Yes, when men turn with the wind. 
fasp Are they froward ^ 

Zuct EiVer toward 

1 hose that love, to love anew ^ 

Jasp Dissemble it no more I see the god 
Of heavy sleep I \y on his heavy mace 
Upon your eyelids 

Zutf 1 am \er> hea\y [Skept^ 

Jasp Sleep, sleep , and quiet rest crown thy ^eet 
thoughts ' 

Keep from her fair blood distempers, startings, 

Horrors, and fearful shapes ^ let all her dreams 
Be^ys, and chaste delights, embraces, wishes, 

' This song with variations and an additional stanza occiua in 
Beaumont and I Ictcher s play Captata, Act u , sc. a 
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“ w' jd t ” 

J^nd new pleasures as the ravished soul 
' Gives to the senses '—So , my charms havp took — 
Keep her, you powers divine, whilst I contemplate 
tTpcm the weal^ and beauty of her mind * 

She IS only fair and constant, only kmd. 

And only to thee, Jasper Oh, my joys ’ 

Whither will you transport me ^ let not fulness 
Of my poor buned hojics come up together 
And overcharge my spirits ' 1 am weak 
Some say (however ill) the sea and women 
Are governed by the moon, both ebb and flow. 

Both full of changes , yet to them that knowr, 

And truly judge, tliese but opinions are, 

And heresies, to bring on pleasing war 
Between our tempers, that without these were 
Both void of after-love and present feai , 

Which are the best of Cupid Oh, thou child 
Bred from despair, I dare not entertain thet, 

Having a love without the faults of women. 

And greater in her perfect goods than men * 

Which to make good, and please myself the stronger, 
Though certainly 1 am certain of her love, 

Til try her, that the world and memory 
May sing to after-times her constancy — 

[Z>ratt>s hts sword 

^ Luce ^ Luce * awake * 

\ Imoo. Why do you fright me, friend, 

With those distempered looks ? what makes your sword 
Drawn m your hand ? who hath offended you ? • 

( pnt^ee, Jasper, sleep, thou art wild with watching 

Come, make your way to Heaven, and bid the world, 
Vntb all the villames that stick upon it, 

^Barewell, you’re for another life 
‘ 1,' Luu* Oh, Jasper, 

Hqw have my tender years committed evil, 

Especially against the man 1 love, 

, Thus to be cropped unttnielv ? 
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' ' 1 

Jasj, Foolibh girl, 

Canst thou imagine I could love h s daughter 
That flung me from my fortune into nothing ? 

Discharged me his service, shut tnc doors 
Upon m> poverty, and scorned my prayers, 
bending me, like a boat w ithout a most. 

To sink or sw im > C'ome , bv this hand vou die , 

1 must have life and blood, to satisfy 
Your father's wrongs 

f Wife Away, (leorgc, away > raise the watch at Lud- 
gate, and bring a mittimus from the justice for this 
desperate villain ’—Now, 1 charge you, gentlemen, see 
the kings peace kept’—Oh, nu heart, what a varlet*s 
this, to offer manslaughter ui)on the harmless gentle¬ 
woman ' 

Lit 1 warrant thee, sweetheart, well have him ham¬ 
pered ] 

Lia€ Oh, Jasper, be not iruel * 

If thou wilt kill me, smile, and do it (juicklv, 

And let not many iluaths appear beloie me , 

1 am a woman, made of fear and love, 

A weak, weak woman , kill not with th> eyes, 

The> shoot me through and through strike, 1 am ready, 
And, dying, still I love thee 

< 

Enid Vi ntur^wlli , Hi mphrlv , and Attendants 

Vtnf Whereabouts? 

Jiisp No more of this, now to myself again 

Hum There there he stands, witli sword, like martial 
knight. 

Drawn in his hand , therefore beware the fight, 

\ou that be wise, for, were I good Sir Bevis, 

I would not stay his coimng, by your leavers 

Vtni Sirrah, restore my daughter ’ 

Jasp Sirrah, no 

Vent Upon him, then * 

\Th^ attack Jasp£R, and farce Lucf Jram him 
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* " J 

[ lfVi> f down with him, down with lamp down ' 

with him! cut him i’ the leg, boys, cut hio} i’ the leg * ] 
yen/. Come your ways, mimon I'll provide a cage 
For >ou, you’re grown so tame —Horse her away 
J^m Truly, I’m glad \our forces have the day. 

[JSxeunt ail exiept J \SPBR, 
/asp They are gone, and I am hurt, my love is lost, 
Never to get again Oh, me unhappy ' 

Bleed, bleed and die • I cannot Oh, my folly, 

Thou hast betrayed me ^ Hope, where art thou fled ? 

Tell me, if thou be'st any where remaining, 

Shall 1 but see mv love again ? Oh, no * 

She will not deign to look upon her butcher, 

Nor IS it fit she should, >ct I must venture 
Oh, Chance, or Fortune, or whatc’tr thou art 
That men adore for powerful, hear my cry, 

And let me lo\ing live, or losing die I | Kuf 

[ Wifi. Is 'a gone, George ? 

Cit Ay, cony 

Wife Marry, and let him go, sweetheart By the faith 
o’ my body, ’a h,>s put me into such a fright, that 1 
tremble (as they say) as ’iwcre an aspen-leaf Look o’ 
my httlo finger, George, how it shakes Now, m truth, 
every member of my body is the worse for’t 

Cti Come, hug m mine arms, sweet mouse , he shall 
not ihght thee any more Alas, mme own dear heait, 
how It quivers ’] 



SCENE II Room tn tiu Bell-Inn., IValtham 

EttUr Mistress Mi-kkv uiolohi, Kau’H, Michael, Iim, 
Gforoe, Host, ir/ 2 ^ 1 apster 

[ Wife^ Oh, Ralph • how dost thou, Ralph ? How 
hast thou slept tonight ? has the knight used thee well? 


4^ KntGUt ofi ms wmtm KEsttR-Vet Wii 

CV Peace, Nell, let Ralph alone ] 

Tal^ Master, tlie reckoning is not paid 
R$Uph Right courteous knight, who, for the ordePfl 
sake 

Which thou hast taVn, hang*st out the holy Bell, 

As 1 this flaming Pestle bear about, 

We render thanks to >our puissant self, 

Your beauteous lady, and your gentle squires. 

For thus refreshing of our weaned limbs, 

Stiflened with hard achievements in wild desert. 

Tap Sir, there is twelve shtllmgs to pay 
Ralph 1 hou merry Squire Tapstcro, thanks to thee 
for comforting our souls with double jug 
And, if adventurous fortune prick thee forth, 

Thou jovial scjuire, to follow feats of arms, 

'I’akc heed thou tender every lady’s cause, 

Fvery true knight, and every damsel fair , 

But spill the blood of treacherous Saracens, 

And false enchanters that w'lth magic spells 
Have done to death full many a noble knight 
Host Thou valiant Knight of the Bummg festle, give 
ear to me , there is twelve shillings to pay, and, as 1 am 
a true knight, 1 w ill not bate a penny 

\}ViJe George, I pnthee*, tell me, must Ralph pay 
twelv e shillings now > 

Cit No, Nell, no, nothing but the old knight is merry 
with Ralph ’ * 

It i/t Oh is t nothing else ^ Ralph will be as meiryashClt] 
Ralph Sir Knight, tins mirth of >ours beeXMnes you 
well 

But, to requite this liberal courtesy, 

If any of your squires wall follow arms, 

He shall receive from my heroic hand 
A knighthood, by the virtue of this Pestle 
Host Four knight, I thank you for your noble offer: 
Therefore, gentle knight, 

Twelve shilUngs you must pay, or 1 must cap you. 



f * ' • » !♦’< ((k ** * * 

tiOOk»G^rge! did not 1 tell ^ch^ 

die icn^t of the Bell is m earnest Ralph shaU not be 
txdiolding' to him give him his money, Crcoige, and lei 
him go snick up ^ 

Ci% Cap Ralph * no —Hold your hand, Sir Knight of 
the Bell, there’s your money [js^fw have you? 

any thing to say to Ralph now ? Cap Ralph ’ 

Pf'i/e I would you should know it, Ralph has fricuids 
that will not suffer him to be capt for ten times so much^ 
and ten times to the end of that —Now take thy coursei 
Ralph] 

M^s/ Mtr Come, Michael , thou and I will go home 
to thy father , he hath enough left to keep us i day or 
two, and we li set fellows abroad to cry our purse and 
our casket shall we, Michael ? 

Muh Ay, I pray, mother, in tnitli my foci arc full of 
chilblains with travelling 

\Wtfe» Faith, and those thilhlains art a foul trouble 
Mistress Merrythojghl, when your youth comes home, 
let him rub all the soles of his feet and his heels, and his 
ancles, with a mouse-skm, or, it none of your people can 
catch a moubc, when he goes to bed, let him rcdl his feet 
in the #rarm eml>ers, and, I warrant y ou, he sjiall be 
well, and you may make him put his fingers between his 
toes, and smell to tliem, it*s very sovereign for his head, 
tf he be cosuve.] 

^ Mut Mer Master Knight of the Burning Pestle, my 
son Michael and I bid you farewell I thank your 
worship heartily for your kindnt ss ^ 

Halph Farewell, fair lady, and your tender squire 
If pncuing through these deserts, I do hear 
Of any traitorous knight, who through hw guile 
Hath light upon your casket and your purse, 

1 will despoil him of them, and restore them. 

Mist Mtr, 1 thank your worship 

lExt/ wUh Michafl. 

^ t f Go bang 


' > Bdioklen. 
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I 

Ralph Dwarf, bear my shield, squire, ele^e my 
lance 

And now farewell, you Knight of holy Bell 
[Ol Ay, ay, Ralph, all is paid] 

Ra^h But yet, before I go, speak, worthy knigh\. 

If aught you do of sad adventures know, 

Where errant knight may through his prowess win 
Kternal fame, and free some gentle souls 
From endless bonds of steel and lingering pain 
J7af/ Sirrah, go to Nick the barber, and bid him 
prepare himself, as I told you before, quickh 

Tap I am gone, sir [Rxtl 

Host Sir Knight, this wilderness affordeth none 
But the great venture, where full many a knight 
Hath tried his prowess, and come ofl with shame, 

And where I would not have you lose >our life 
Against no man, but furious fiend of hell 

Ralph Speak on, Sir Knight , tell what he is and 
when 

For here 1 \ow, upon mv blaming badge, 

Never to bl ire a day in tjuietness, 

Bui biead and water will I onU eat 

And the green herb and rock shill be rny couch,* 

Till I have quelled that inan, or In ast, or fiend. 

That works su< h damage to all errant knights 
Host Not far from hence, near to a craggy chfF, 

At the north end of this distressed town 
There doth stand a lowly house. 

Ruggedly budded, and m it a case 
In which an ugly giant now doth >\on,* 

Ycleped Baibarossa m hi> hand 
He shakes a naked lance of purest steel, 

With slecics turned up, and him before he wears 
A motley garment, to pre^ierve his clothes 
From blood of those knights which he massacres 
And ladies gent ’ without his door doth hang 

’ l>wcll Prelt) courteous, noble* 
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A copper basin on a pnckant spear; 

At wHh^ no sooner gentle knights can knu.«., 

But the shrill sound fierce Barbarossa heail, 

And rushing forth, brings in the errant knight, 

And Sets him do«n in an enchanted chair , 

Then with an engine, which he hath prepared. 

With forty teeth, he claims his rourtlv crown , 

Next makes him wink, and underneath his chin 
He plants a brazen piece of mighty bord,’ 

And knocks his bullets round about his cheeks , 

Whilst with his fingers, and an mstniment 
With which he snaps his hair off, he doth fill 
The wretch’s ears ivith a most hideous noise 
'rhus every knight ad\cnturer he doth trim, 

And novi no creature dares encounter him 
Ralph In God’s name, I will fight with him Kind sir, 
Go but before me to this dismal tavc, 

Where this huge giant Baibarossa dwells, 

And, by that virtue that brave Rosiclcer 
That damned brood of ugly giants slew. 

And Palmenn Frannarco overthrew, 

1 doubt not hut to curb this traitor foul. 

And to the de\ il send his guiltv soul 

PlasU Bra\ e-spnghted knight, ^hus far I will perform 
This youf request, I’ll bring lou w^lhln sight 
Of this most loathsome place, inhabited 
By a more loathsome man, but dare not stay. 

For his main force swoops all he secs away 

Ralph Saint George set on before ' marr h s«]mrc and 
page’ ^\Fxtnnt, 

^ [tV/h George, dost think Ralph will confound the 
giant? 

Ctt 1 hold my cap to i farthing he does why, Nell, I 
saw him wrestle w ith the great Dutchman, and hurl him 
Wife Faith, and that Dutchman was a goodly man, if 
all things were answerable to his bigness And yet they 

' Cirrumferep''t 
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o' ^ ,.1 Ifr * 

toy there ft Scotchman higher than be» and ibai 
two and a knight met, and saw one another for hdilhmgt 
But of all the kghts that ever were in London, siiice t 
was married, methinks the little child that was so fiilr 
grown about the members was the prettiest, that and the 
hermaphrodite 

Of Nay, by )Our leave, Nell, Ninivie * was better. 
JVi/e Nmine ’ oh, that was the story of Jone and the 
wall,* w’as It not, George? 

Ct^ Yls, lamb ] 



scr N1 111 — ^/r*\ t Atfot *? M 1 RR^ i HOL CHT’S Home 

Fnfet Mistress Mfrk\ rnoiTcm 

look, George, here comes mistress Meny- 
thought again * and I uould have Ralph come and hght 
with the gnnt, I tell }OU true, I long to sce't 

Cit (iood Mistress Mcrr>thought, begone, I pray you, 
for my sake , I pray jou, forbear a little, you shall have 
audience presently I have a little business 

W\ft Mistress Merrythought, if it please you to refrain 
your passion a little, till Ralph ha\ e despatched the giant 
out of the way, we shall think ourselves much bound to 
you [Extt Mistress Merrvthoi ght ] I thank you,goo4/ 
Mistress Merrythought 

Cit Boy, come hither [Enter Boy ] Send away Ra]|^, 
and this whoreson giant quickh 
Boy In good faith, sir, we cannot, you’ll uttedy spoil 
our play, and make it to be hissed , and it cost money,, 
you will not suffer us to go on w ith our plot —1 pray,, 
gentlemen, rule b.m 

Cit Let him come now and desyiatch this, and I’d 
trouble you no more 


* I <• 1 he puppet show of Nineveh 


^ Jonah and the whale. 
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JB&y WiU you give me your hand of that f 

Give hull thy hand, George, do , and iSl kiss 
him 1 warrant thee, the youth means platnl). 

Bify I’ll send him to you presently 

IV^e Atm ] I thank you, little youth [Ji xti 

Boy ] Faith, the child hath a sweet breath, George, but I 
think It be troubled with the worms , carduus lienedirtus 
and mares milk weu the onl) thing in the world loFt. 



SCEXr IV ,t hafhu ^ IWtithnm 

hntcr R\i I H, Ho'^i, Tim, and (iIuroi 

IVift Oh Ralph’s here, (itorge ’ -{#od send thcc 
good luck, Ralph ‘J 

Ho'.t Tuissant knight, \ondcr his inaii mn 
Ro where the sptir md (opj»cr ba-jin in ' 

Behold that string, on winch Inngs innn a tooth, 

Drawn from tlu. gentle jaw of wandering knights ’ 

I d ire not sta) to sound , he will appear \f %// 

R(dph Oh, faint not, heart' Susan, m\ lad) iVar, 

The cobbleis maid in Milk street, for whose sake 
I take these arms, oh, let tlu thought of thee 
Carry th^ knight through all adicnturous detds , 

And, m the honour of thy beauteous self 
May 1 dcslioy this monster Barbaros-ti' 

Knock, squire upon the bisin, till it break 
With the shrill strcjkes, or till the giant -jpeak 

[ 1IM A mills upon thf ha\m 

Enter Barber 

\l\tfe Oh, (fcorge, the giant, the giant Now, Ralph 

for ihy life'] 

Bar Mhat fond ‘ unknowing wight thi-., that dares 
So ludeR knock at Barbarossa’s cell, 

Where no man comes but leaves his fleece behind ^ 


\ y 
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Halfk I, traitorous caitiff, who am sent by fate 
1 o punish all the sad enormities ' 

'1 hou hast commuted against ladies gent 
And errant knights Iraitor to God and men, 

Prepare thyself, this is the dismal hour « 

\pij<nnted for thcc to give stnet account 
Of all thy lie<istly treacherous viilanics 

Bar tool hardy knight, full soon thou shalt aby 
'Phis fond reproach thy body will I bang , 

[ Takts dotvn kts fHfle 

And, lo, ui)on that string th} teeth shall hang * 

Prepare tlivself, fur de‘ad soon shall thou be' 

Hiiiph baint (leorge lor me ' fi^kt 

Bar (largaiitua fur me * 

\ll tfi 1 o him, Ralt>!i, to him ’ hold up the giant, 
set out tli> leg before, Ralph > 

Cit halsif) a blon, Raliih, falsify a blow ’ the giant 
lies open on the left side 

//i/ JJeai’t off, boaPt off still ’ there, lioy * — 

Oil, Ralph s ilmost down, Ralph’s almost down ’] 

Ralph Susan, inspire me ' now h up again 
[U/J* Up, up, up, up, up' so, Ralph' dowm with 
him, down with him, Ralph * 

Ctl teteh him o’er the hip, boy ' 

[Ralph I nails //<»?« n the Barber 
U ijt 1 hete, boy ' kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, Ralph ! 

Ot No, Ralph get all out of him first 1 
Ralph PresumjituoiiS man, see to what desperate end 
I hy treachery hath brought thee ’ 1 he just gods, 

W ho never prosper Uiost tliat do despise them, 

For all the villainies which thou hast done 
To knights and ladies, now haic paid thec home 
By m> stiff ami, a knight adventurous. 

But say, vile wretch, before I send thy soul 
To sad Avemus, (whither it must go) 

\Vhat captives holdst thou in thy sable cave^ 

Mar Go in, and free them all, thou hast the day. 
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Ealpi Go,squireaad(3«arf,searLhinthisareod^lcave, 
And frdb the wretched prisoners from their bondis - 

I Exmnf '1 and GfcORGE 
Bar I crave for tneFC^, as tliou art a knight, 

\nd scorn'st to spiil the blood of those that beg 
Ralph ihou show'dst no mere), nor shalt thuti have 
any , 

Pre|->arc tliyscll for llum shall buicly dit 

Rt ifthf Tim hading; a Man tviniinq^ n'tth a /iuMu 

waUf hi\ Chin 

Tim Ikhuld, biavc knight, here is one prisoner. 
Whom this vile man halii used as you sv.e 

[lyi/i; 1 his is the first IVISC* word I hc*trd Uk sijuire 
speak ] 

Ralph* Speak ivlut thou art, and liow thou hast been 
used, 

lliat 1 may give him condign punishment 

Man I am i knight that tcxik my journey pt^t 
Northward from i^ondon, and m eoiirieous wise 
1 his giant trained me to hts loathsome den, 

Under pretenee ot killing of the itch , 

And alljny body with a powder 'strewed, 

That smarts and stings , ind eut'away my be*arci. 

And my euiled locks wherein were ribands tied *, 

And with a water washed my tender eyes, 

(Whilst up and down about me still he skipt.) 

Whose virtue is, that, till my eyes be w'lped 
With a diy cloth, for this my foul disgr ice, 

I shall nut dare to look a dog f the face 

\Wife Alas, poor knight'—Relieve him, Ralph, re 
Iievc poor knights, whilst you live ] 

Ralph My trusty squirt, convey him to the town. 
Where he may find relief - \dieu, fair knight 

\Exeunt Man wttk Tim, 'wko presently n enters, 

* A habit with the call'iiits of th» lime 
^ It musl be rcincttiiK.rt.sI that tNtr]«rs were also sargcon<!. 

T h 2 
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Reenter tii oKGt, ieadtns a seiend Man, with apttkh 
* tnir/iii mse 

Pmsbant Kmght, of the Hurning Pestle higljl, 
See here another wretch, whom tins foul be.ist 
Hath s(ot(hed and scored in this inhunnn wise 
Ralph Speak me th) name, and eke thy jdace of 
birth, 

>Vn<l what hath been thv usage m this case 
^ttd Min I am i knight, Sir Potkholc is my name, 
\nd b\ 111 ) hiith 1 am a Londoner, 
hree ])\ m\ cop>, but my aiuestors 
Were I'rendimcn all, .md riding hard this way 
I pon i trotting horse, nn Ixines did ache , 

\nd I, flint knight to ease ni) iveiry limbs, 

T.ighl at this caie when straight this furious fiend, 

With shar|)Cst instrument ol fmiLSt *‘teel, 

Did cut the gristle of my nose iwa\. 

And m the place this velvet plaster stands 
Relieve me, gentle kmght, out of his hands ’ 

(ioikI Rilph, relieve Sir PotUiole, and send 
him iw ly , for in truth his breath *<tinks ] 

Ra/ph Conve\ him straight after the other knight — 
Sir IMckhole fare >eui well 

2 ud Man Kind sir, gootl night 

\J2\d with (ii oK(ti, 7* fiopmintly te-inters 
yd Man [«'/////;*] Deliver us ' \Cttes‘ivtihm 

I f ofnan [ KHtnm | I )eliv er us ' 

[Itifi Hark, Cieorgc whUa woeful try there is* I 
think some woman lies-in there ^ 

%td Man [ x'tt/im] Delive* us ' 

Ifanun [u ithinl Dehvci us' 

Ra/p/i \Mial ghasll) noise is this ? ‘>peak, Barba- 
rossa. 

Or, b> this blaii;ing steel, thy head goes olf' 

Ear Prisoners of mine, whom I in diet keep 
Send lower down into the cave. 
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\nd m a tub that’s heated smoking hot, • 

There may they find them, and deliver them 

Ra/ph Run, squire and di^arf deli\er them with 
s|)ced \F\eu»t 1 im ami (yFORUE. 

[ H^tpe But will not Ralph kill this giant > biirely 1 am 
a^d, if he let him go, he u ill do as muc h hurt as ever 
he did 

Cif Not so, mouse, neither, if he could ron\i.rt him 
in/r A>, George* if he could convert him but a 
giant IS not so soon converted as one of us ordinary j)c*o- 
pk There’s a pretty ule of a witch, tint had the devil s 
mark about her, ((fod bles^ us ’) that had a giant to her 
son, that was called I ob-lie b} thc-firc , didst never heir 
It, George? 

Ct/ Peace, Nell, here conies the prisoners | 

Re-^nkt Tim, leading a third Maft, with a ^la\s a/ htion 
tn Ms hand^ and CitoicGF hading a Woman, ivtt/t 
duUhtead anddrtnk tn Mi hand 

Gfotge Here be these pimd wretches, ininful knight, 
That for tins six w ccks have not seen a wight 
Ralph Delixer what you arc, and hou \oii came 
Tn this*sad cave, ind what jour^usage was^ 

yd Man I am an tirani knight tint follow’ed arms 
With spear in<I shield , ind m my lender ycirs 
I stricken wis with ( upid’s fiery shaft, 

\nd fell in love with this my lady dear, 

And stole her from hei friends m 7 iirnbu11-strttt,‘ 

And bore her up and down from towm to town,. 

Where wc did eat and dnnk, and music he ir, 

Till at the length it this unhapjj) town 
Wc did amie, and coming to this rave 
7 his beast us caught, and put us m a tub, 

Where we this two montht sweat, and should have done 
Vnother month, if you had not relieved us' 

* The rc'.fjrt of provUluies nifl )ow charictcr^ 

’ This was a common mtthor] vf trciting syphilis 
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Wman This bread and water hath our diet heeu, 

J ogethcr with a rib cut frotu a neck 
Of burned mutton, bird hath been our fare 
Release us from this ugly giant's snare > 
y’d Man This hath been all the food we luive re 
ceived , 

But only Iwuo a day, for nostity, 

lie gave a spoonful oi this hearty broth 

'I o each of us, through this same slender quill 

[/W/a oti/ a 

Raiph hroin this infernal monster you shall go, 

"1 hat useth knights and gentle ladies so - 
Con\ ey them henc ‘ 

[ 3 rd Mm a//i/ Woman a/i led off by 'I'lin and 
C'lFOKiti ivhopnsently fe-€nhr 
\Ctt Cony, I cm tell thee, the gentlemen hke Ralph 
ll'ifi Ay, (*eorge, I see it in til enough ^ (lentlemen, 

1 ihnnk you all hcartilv for gracing iny man Ralph, and 
I promise you, you shall see him oftencr | 
hitr Mtrcy, great knight ’ I do recant my ill, 

\nd henctfoith never gentle blood will spill 
Rafph 1 give thee merry, but yet shalt thou swear 
l)pon my Buriuiig Pestle, to perform 
I hy promised uttered 

/>tf; I swear and kiss [Alro^v the Pestle, 

Rtf/p/i Depart, then, and amend - [TTa// Barber, 

C fime, squire and dwarf. the sun grows towards his set, 
\nd we have many more adventures yet [Exeunt 
[Of Now Ralph is in this humour, I know he would 
ha’ lioaten all the boys in'the house, if they had Uen set 
on him 

fl ife \\. C*eorge, but it is well as it is I warrant 
you, the gentlemen do consider what it is to overthrow a 
giant] 
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SCENL V -The Stn*.t hejore Ml-RR\lHOi;GMl'*s 

Mistress Merr\ though i tfW Michael. 

[ But, look, George , here comes Mistress Merry¬ 
thought, and her son Michael —Now yon are welcome. 
Mistress Merrythought, now Ralph has done, you may 
goon] 

Mtst Mer Mick, my lioy- - 

Mich Ay, forsootli, mother 

Mtst Mir Be merry, Mick, we arc at home now; 
whore, I warrant you, you shall find the house flung out 
of the windows. \Mnsu within ] Hark ’ hey, dogs, hey * 
this IS the old world, 1 ’ faith, with mv hu&liand If I get 
m among them. I'll play them such a ksson, that they 
shall h ive little list to come scraping hither again Why, 
Master Merrythought * liusband ’ Charles Merrythought ’ 

Mcr \Appianng ahm'e^ and sin^im; | 

If you will sing, and dance, and laugh, 

And hollow, and laugh again, 

‘And then cr^, **there, boys, there why, then, 

One, two, three, and four, 

*VVe sliall be merry withio this hour 

Mist *Met Why, Charles, do 5 ou not know your own 
natural wife? I say, ojjen the door, and turn me out 
those mangy comiianion^ , 'tis more ih m time that they 
were fellow and ftllow-hke with you Voii are a gentle¬ 
man, Charles, and an old man, and father of two children , 
and I myself, (though I say* it) by my mo»her*s side 
niece to a worshipful gentleman and a rondurtor, he 
lias lieen three times in his niajest\ s stp icc il Chester, 
and IS now the fourth time, (»o<l blcs'. him and his 
charge, upon his joumev 

Mtr 

Go from my window-, love, go, 

Go from my window, my dear ’ 
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Ihe wind and the ram 
Will dnve you back again , 

You cannot be lodged here 

Hark you, Mistre«js Merrythought, you that walk upon 
adventures, and forsake your husband, because he sings 
with never a penn> m Ins purst, what, shall I think 
mystlf the worse ^ I aith, no, 111 be merry Vou come 
not hcic here’s none but lids of mettle, lues erf* a 
hiiiidicd years and upwaids eire neier drunk their 
bloods, nor w int m ide them w irble “ lleigh-ho, my 
heart is heaiy 

Afts/ Aftr \\hv Master Merrythought, what am I, 
that you should laugh me u> scorn thus abruptly? am I 
not your fellow feeler, we mav say in all our miseries > 
your coinlorier in htalth and sukness? have I not 
brought you children? arc they not like you, Charles? 
look upon thme own image, hard-hearted man ' and yet 
for all this — — 

ANf | 

Ilegono, begone, my juggy, mv puggv, 
Hcg<nio, love, mv dear ’ 

The weather !*> warm, 

’ I will do thee no hann 
1 hou tanst not be lodged here - - , 

lie merry, bois ' some light music, and more wine ’ 

[£xt^ akve 

[ If f/i He s not in earnest, I hope, George, is he? 

6// \Mutifhebe sweetheart^ 

// (ft Marry if he l)e. George 111 make bold to tell 
him he’s in ingrint old man to use his l>edftiIow so 
sairi ily 

Of M hat' how does he use her, honey ? 

U'i/'t Marr\ come up sir saurebov ' I think youH 
take his part, mII you not^ lord, how hot you have 
grown ' \ou are a fine man, an’ you had a fine dog, it 
becomes you sweetly 
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Ct/ ^ay, prithef) Nell, chide not , for, as I •am an 
honest man and a true Christian grocer, I jdo not like his 
doings 

Jl//r I cry you niercv, then, Oeorge • \ou knoiv we 
are all frail and full of infirmities —D*>e hear, Master 
Merrythought? may I erase a word with you?] 

Afrr \Appeafiiig ab&:'c \ Strike up li\ely, lads « 

I had not thought, in truth, Master Merry 
thought, that a man of your age and discretion, as I may 
say, being a gentleman, and therefore knovsn by your 
gentle conditions,’ could Inve used so little respect to 
the weakness of his wife , for your wife is your ow'n flesh, 
the staff of your age, vour yokefellow, with whose help 
you draw through the nine of this ti insitorv woild nay, 
she’s your own nb and again— - ] 

Mit 

1 come not hither for thee to leach, 

I ha\e no pulpit for thee to iireach 
I would thou hidst kissed me under the breech, 
\s thou art a lady giy 

I fflp' M irrv. With i \engeanct ’ J am heartily sorry 
for the |Kior gcntlcwomin but it 1 wert thy wife, i' 

faith, greybeard, iTaith- • 

Ci/ ]»prit}iee, sweet nontysucklc, bt content 

Give me such words, tint im a genriewnman 
born' hang him, hoary riscal ' (jtt me. some drink, 
George, I am almost molten with fretting no\y, beshrew 
his knave’s heart tor it [ [/ \tt Citi/tri 

A/tr Iday me a light lav^dta Comt be Irdhr 
Fill the good fellows wme 

A/ts/ Afer Why, Master Mcrrythougiit, .ire you dis 
posed to make me wait here? You’ll open 1 hope , I’ll 
fetch them that shall open else 
Aftr Good woman, if you yyiil sing, I’ll give you 
something, if not — 


' QuililitJi 


® A lively dance. 
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J Vou are no love for me, Mai^aret, 

I am no love for you — 

Come aloft, boys, aloft' [Extt t^ove, 

Mtst Mer Now a chml’s fart m your teeth, sir’— 
Come, Mick, mc' 11 not trouble him, 'a shall not ding us 
1 * the teeth with his bread and his broth, that he shall 
not Come, boy , Dl provide for thee, I warrant thee. 
Wc'Il go to Master \"enturcwcirs, the merchant I'll get 
his letter to mine host of the Bell in \\ altham, there i'll 
place thee with the tapster mil not that do Hell for thee, 
Mick ? and let me alone for that old cuckoldiy knave 
your father, I'll use him in his kind, I narrant >c 

[EtruM/ 

Ei tnitj ( itircii /iter 

f IVtft Comt, (icorge, h here’s the becr^ 
ttt Here, love 

IVt/t I his old forme aling fellow will not out of my 
mind vet Gentlemen, I’ll begin to you all , and 1 
desire more of your ac4|uamtance Hith all my heart 
I Dunks ] Fill the gentlemen some bet r, George {Enter 
Hoy ] 1 ook, (jcorge, the little boy’s come again me* 
thinks he looks something like the Frince of Onngc m 
his long stocking, if he hid i little harness' about his 
neck George, I will have him dance fading >-Fading 
IS a fine jig," I’ll assure you, gentlemen — Begin, brother 
jBoy dancts ] Non 'a capers, sweetheart ’—Now a turn o* 
the toe, and then tumble ' cannot you tumble, }outh ? 
Bin No, indeed, forsooth 
\l tft Nor eat fire? 

Bo\ Neither 

IJ/A IMn, then, I thank you hcartiK . there’s two 
pence to buy vou points'’ Hithal | 

• \rmour 

^ The took its name from the burden of an Irish song, and 
lH>th were of a IicenUtui*; description 
^ Tagged hces uteil to attach the hokc or breeches to the doublet 
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KL I —/i Shift 



rntef Iasi’FR and l?oy 

r|AsP I Ik re, bov, deliver tins, but do it 
well 

Hast thou provided me four lusty fellows, 

[CtiVts a Utter, 

Able to carry me? and art thou (icifect 
In all thy business? 

Sir, you neeel not fear, 

I haw my lesson here, and i annot miss it 
The njen arc rtad> for )ou, and uhat else 
Pertati^ to this emplo}inent 
/asp J here, my boy 
IrUcc it,«but buy no land 
JiiO Faith, sir, iwe*rc rare 
To see so young a purchaser J fly, 

And on my wings carry your (hstin\ 

/asp ( 40 , and be happy' (A \it IJoy \ Vow, my latest 
hope, 

Forsake me not, but fling thy am hoi out, 

And let It hold ’ Stand flved thou rolling stone, 

Till I enjoy my dearest ^ Hear me, all 
You powers, that rule in men, celestial» [F^tt 

Wt/e Go thy ways thou art is crooked a spng as 
ever grew m London I warrant him, he*ll come to 
some naughty end or other, for his looks say no less 


[0ms mofity 
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besides) his father (you know, George) is none of the 
best, you heard him take me up like a flirt-gill,’ and 
sing bawdy songs upon me, hut, I'faith, if I live, 
George,- 

Ctt I ct me alone, sweetheart I ha\ e a tne k in my 
head shall lodge him in the Arches for one year, and 
make him sing/ft/J77 ere I leave him, and vet he shall 
never know who hurt him neither 
JFi/e Do, m> good (>corge, do ' 

Ct/ What shall we have Ralph do now, boy ? 

Boy You shall have what you will, sir 
Ct/ Why, so, sir, go and totch me him then, and let 
the Sojihy of Pii'.ia come and christen him a child ’ 

/if>y Hclieve nu, sir, that will not do so well, 'tis 
stale , it has been had before at the Red Bull* 

///A George, let Ralph travel over great hills, and let 
him he very weary, and coitic to the King of Cracovia's 
house, < ov cred with black v elvet, and tliere let the king's 
daughter stand in her window, all in beaten gold, comb 
ing lier golden locks with a comb of ivory, and let her 
spy Ralph and fill in Imc with him, and come down to 
him and ciny him into lur lalhei’s house, and then let 
Rilph 1 ilk with her 

Cl/ Well said, NGl ii shill Ik so Boy, Id’s ha’t 
tlom ipiicklv 

B*l\ Sir il vou will imagine all this to be done already, 
you shall heai them talk togtther but w e cannot present 
i house covered with black velvet and a lady in beaten 
gold 

Ct/ Sii l>oy, let's hat as you can, then 
Bo\ Besides u will show illfavourcdly to have a 
grcKcr’s prentice to court a king’s daughter 

Ct/ Will it so, sir^ vou are well road in histones’ I 

‘ V loose woman 

The prison of llu Coait i»f \rches 
' An altuirion to in incident in an oM ph} caJlnl 7ut‘ Tia^aiUi 
aj the fJtree hrett err 

* A pla> house of the timt 



sc II 1 KNIGHT OF THE BURNING FES TXE. 44$ 

pray you, vvhat 11 as Sir Dagonet? was not h*e prej^tice to 
a grocHlr in l^ndoii ? Read the play of The Four 
Prentices of I ondon/' where they tuss their pikes sa 
I pray you, fetch him in, sir, fetch lum in. 

It shall be done —It is not our tault, gentlemen 

[But 

Wije Now we shall see tone doings, 1 warrant ye, 
George ] 



bCENL II Hultnthi Knu: of MohLr lai Court 

Entu J'oMiMON \ R u I'll, I iM, and (j 1 ok(,i 

[JPi/t Oh, here they lOine ' how prettily the King of 
Cracovia’*' ciauglitcr is dicssed ’ 

Ctt Ay, Nell, It Is ilu fashion (^1 tluil toiimry, I 
warrant >c ] 

Pomp U cU omc, bn knight, unto niy father s court, 
king of Moldavia , unto me i'umtnona, 

His daughter dear ’ But, sure, you do not like 
Your entertainment, that will stay with us 
No longer but a night 
Ralph ] )amsel nglit fair, 

1 am on^nany sad adventures bound, 

Thu call mt forth into the wilderness, 

Besides, my horse’s back is something galled, 

Which will enfor< c me rule a s()lK:r pac e 
But many thanks, fair lady, be to you 
For using errant knight with courtesy' 

Pof p But say, bra\e knight, what is your name and 
birth? 

Ralph My name is Ralph , I tin an bnghshuiaii, 

(As true as steel, a hearty Lnghshinan ) 

And prentice to a grocer in the Strand 
By deed indent, of which I liave one part 
But fortune c tiling me to follow arms, 
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On me^this only order I did take 
Of Burning Pestle, which in all men’s eyes 
1 bear, confouhding ladies' enemies 
Fowp Oft have I heard of your brave countrymen. 
And fertile soil and store of wholesome food, 

My father oft will tell me of a drink 
In LngUnd found, and iiipitato ‘ called, 

Which dnveth all the sorrow from your hearts 

Ralph I ady, ’ns true >ou need not lav )oiir lips 
'I'o better mpitato than there is 

Pomp And ol a wild fowl he will often S{)cak, 

Which pow dcrcd-bccf-and mustard called is 
hor there h ivc been great wars 'twi\t us and >ou , 

But trul), R<il[)h, It was not ’long of me 
Tell me then, Ka)])h, could you contented be 
To wear a lady’s fav our in your shield ? 

Ralph I am a knight of a religious order, 

And will not wear a favour of a lad> 

'I hat trusts m Antichrist and false traditions 
[ Cit \\ cll said, Kal^jh ’ convert her, if thou canst 1 
Ralph licsides, 1 have a lady of my own 
In merry hngUml, for whose virtuous sake 
I took these arms, and Susan is her name, 

A cobbler’s maid m Milk Street, whom I vow 
Ne’er to forsake whilst life and Pestle List * 

Pomp H ippy that cobbling dame, whoe’er she be, 

'1 hat for her own, dear Ralph, hath gotten thee * 
Unhappy 1, that ne'er shall see the day 
i o see thee more, that beaPst my heart away * 

Ralph Lady, farewell, I needs must take my leave. 
Pomp Liard hearted Ralph, that ladies dost deceive ! 
[Ct/ Hark thee, Ralph there's money for thee 
money ], give sometning m the King of Cracovia’t house, 
fie not beholding to hint] 

Ralph Lady, before I go, I must remember 
Vour lathers olheers, who truth to tell. 


* strong liquor The tcmi was usually applied to strong ale 
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Hove been about me very diligent * 

Hold «p thy i»nowy hand, thou pnncely maid 1 
There*s t\ielv'c~[itncc for your father’s chaftiberlain ; 

And another shilling for liu» cook, 

For,,b> my troth, the goose was roasted well, 

And twelve pence lor your lather’s horsc-kecjicr, 

For ’nointing my hoisc back, and for his butter 
There IS another shilling , to the maid 
That washed my boot hose thcri.’s an haighsh groU 
And two pence to the boy that wiped my bools , 

'Xnd last, fair lady, there is for yourself 
Three-iJenee, to buv > ou at Jlumbo fair 

Fowp I uil miny thanks and I will keep them safe 
Fili all the he ids be oti, for thy sake, Ralph 
Ralph Xdvance, m> s(]uiie and dwarf! 1 eannot slay 
Pomp 1 hou kiH’st my heart in passing thus away 

\EteuHi 

[ Wife I commend Ralph yet, that he will not stoop to 
a Ccaeovian, there's properei ‘ women m lA>ndon than 
any are there, I-\ms. 
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Enter Vi-MLRiwfii, IlLMiMiKtN, Luci, and Hoy 

Wife But heic comes Master Humjihrcy and Ins love 
again now, George 

Cit Ay, eony j^eacc J 

Vent Go, get you up, I will not be entreated, 

And, gossip mine, I’ll keep you sure here ifter 

From gadding out again w ith boys and iinthrifts 

Come, they are women’s tears , I know your fashion — 

Go, surah, lock her in, and keeji the key 

Safe as you love your life \Exeunt J ucl and Boy 


* Handsomer 
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* Now, my son Humphrey, 

You may both rest assured of my love 
In this, and reap your own desire 
Hum I see this love you speak of, through your 
daughter, 

Although tht hole be httic , and hereafter 
Will yield the like in a.11 1 may or can, 
hitting a Christian and a gentleman 

Trtit I do believe }ou, my good son, and thank 
you, 

1 or twcrc an impudence to think you flattered 
Hum It were, indeed but shall I tell you >vhy ? 

1 have been beaten tviirc about the he 

/<«/ Well, son, no more of lomphmcnt My 
daughter 

Is yours again appoint the time and take her, 

W'e’ll have no stealing fm it , I myself 
And some lew ot our friends will see voii married 
Ifum I viould you would, I'faith ’ for, be it known, 

1 e\tr w IS afraid to he alone 

Ttu/ Some tliree davs hence, then 
Hum '1 hree days ' let me see 
’ J IS somewhat of the most, yet I agree, 

Because 1 mean agunst the api»ointed day 
To visit all mv friends in new array 

Servant 

S</7' Sir, there’s a gentlewcman without would speak 
with your worship 
rmf W hat IS she ? 

SrT’ Sir, 1 asked her not 

Vi fit Bid her come in [Extf Servant 

Euftr Mistress Mlrkmhoi ghi and Michall 

Miit Met Peace be to your worship ' I come as a 
poor suitor to you, sir, in the behalf of this child 
Veni Axe you not wife to Merrythought? 
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Mist, .Uer, Yes, truly WouW X had ne’er his 
eyes! tie has undone me and hunself and his children ; 
and there he h\es at home, and sings *aiid hoits and 
revels among his drunken companions ' hut, 1 warrant 
you,nrhere to get a penny to put bread in his mouth he 
knows not and therefore, if it like your worship, 1 
would entreat > our letter to the lioncst host of the Bell in 
Waltham, that 1 may place my child under the protection 
of his tapster, in some settled course of life 

Clmf I'm glad the heavens have heard my prayers. 

Thy husband, 

When r was ripe in sorrows, laughed at me. 

Thy son, like an unthankful wretch, I having 
Redeemed him from his fill, and made him mine, 

To show his love again, first stole my daughter, 

Then wronged this gentleman, and, 1 ist of all, 

(jave me that grief had almost brought me rlowm 
Unto my grave, had not a stronger hand 
Relieved my sorrows Go, and weep as 1 did, 

And be unpitied, for I here profess 
An everlasting hate to all thy name 

JAr/ JAv \\ill jou s»o, sir^ how sa> you by that?— 
Come„Mirk, let him keep his wind to fool his pottage 
We’ll go to thy nurse's, Mick ' she knits silk stof kings, 
boy, add we’ll knit too, bo>, and l)e beholding to none 
of them all [ A xii wUh Mic h a i r 

Enta Boy 

Boy Sir, I take it you are the master of this house 

Vent How then, bov ? 

Bo Then to > ourself, sir, comes this letter 

\Gtve5 Idier 

Vent From whom, my pretty boy ? 

Boy From him that was vour servant, but no more 
Shall that name ever be, for he is dead 
Gnef of your purchased anger broke his heart 
1 saw him die, and from his hand received 

Bean ^ I t 


f. a 
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This paner, with a chaige to bnng it hither 
Read it, and satisfy yourself in all. 

Vent, [Feoits'] Sir, that 1 have wronged your love 1 
must confess, in which I have purchased to myself, be* 
sides mine o\in undoing, the ill opinion of my fncnds* 
Txt not your anger, good sir, outlive me, but suffer me to 
rest m peace with your forgiveness let ray body (if a 
dying man may so much prevail with you) be brought to 
your daughter, that she may truly knoii my hot flames 
are now buncd, and witlul receive a testimony of the 
real 1 bore her\irtue Farewell for ever, and be ever 
happy * Jasper. 

(jod’s hand is great m this I do forgive him, 

Yet I am glad he’s quiet, uheie I hope 
He will not bite again—Boj, bnng the liody, 

Ami let him ha\c his mil, if that be all 
F(fi ' Fis here mthoiit, sir 
/ «■///' So, sir , if you please, 

You may conduc t it in , I do not fear it 
Jfum ril be your usher, boy , for, though I say it. 

He owed me something once, and well did jjay it 

IFxermt 



mm 



SCFNE IV ^Anotha Room m tht Home of 
\ ts ri’RFWFIL. 

Lia F 

Lnct If there be an> punishment inflicted 
l7[)on the miserable, more than yet 1 feel, 
la!t It together sti/e me, and at once 
Pres^ down m> soul' I cannot l^ear the pain 
Of these delaying tortures —^Thou that art 
The end of all, and the sweet rest of all, 

Come, come, oh, Death > bring me to thy peace, 
And blot out all the memory I nounsh 
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Both of iny &tber and my cruel friend ^— 

Oh, wretched loatd, still living to be iirctc{ied, 

To be a say to Fortune in her changes. 

And grow to number times and woes together t 
Hoif happy had 1 been, if, being bom, 

My grave had been m} cradle ’ 

Jift/er Servant 
Serr By your lea\c, 

Young mistress; here's a boy hath brought a coOin 
What *a would say, 1 know not, but )Our father 
Charged me to give you notice Uete thev come [^\/f 

JEnttr Boy, and hvo Men haf mg a Coffin 

Luce For me 1 hope ’us come, and 'tis ino^t w elrome 
Boy lair mistress, let me not add greater grief 
To that great store you have .dread} jaspci 
(That whdst he lived was }ours, now dead 
And here enclosed) commanded me to bi mg 
His iKidy hither, and to crave a tear 
Fron# those fair eves, (though he deserved not i*ity.) 

To deck his funeral for so he bid me 
Tell h^ for whom he died 
luce He shall have many — 
flood frftends, dei>ait a little, whilst I take 
M} leave of this dead man that once I loved 

(P xamt Boy and Men 
Hold yet a little, life ’ and then I give thee 
To thy first hcav enly being Oh, my friend ! , 

Hast thou deceived me thus, and got before me ? 

I shaF not long be after But, believe mx , 

Thou wert too truel, Jasper, ’gainst thyself, 

In punishing the fault 1 could have pardoned, 

With so untimely death thou didst not wrong me, 

"But ever wrert most kind, most true, most loving, 

And I the most unkind, most false, most cruel * 

Didst thou but ask a tear ? I'll give thee all. 


( ( 2 
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Even all mv eyes can pour down, all my sighs. 

And ail invself, before thou goest from me 
'I hesc arc but sparing ntes , but if ih> soul 
Be yet about this place, and can behold 
And sec u hat I prepare to deck thee vnth, 

It shall go up, borne on the wings of peace, 

And satisfu d I'lrst v ill I sing thy dirgt 
T hen kiss thj pale lips, and then die myself, 

And fill one coffin and one grave together 

Come, you hose loves are dead. 

And, whiles I sing, 

\\ eep, hnd wnng 
1 very hand .ind ever> head 
Bind vith cypress and sad yew, 

Kihands black and candles blue 
hor him that w»s of men most true ' 

( ome with hcaw inoining, 

\nd on his grave 
1 et him have 

Sadifu c of sighs and groaning , 

JiCt him have fair flowers enow, 

White and puiple green and yellow, 
hor him that was of men most true ' 

Thou sabk cloth, sad cover of my yovs, 

I hfl thee up, and thus I meet with death 

ihr Clotiu J vsprR ^i\€S ouf of the 
Cofhn 

\nd thus you meet the hvang 
futt Save me. Heaven ’ 

/<7f/ Nay do not fly me, fair, I am no spirit 
1 ook better on me do you know me yet ? 
fjtce Oh, thou dear shadow of my friend ’ 

Jasp Dear substanf e, 

I swear I am no shadow feel mv hand. 

It IS the same it was I am your Jasper, 

Your Jasper thats yet Imng, and vet loving. 
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Pardon tny tash attempt, my fooli&h proof* 

I put m practice of your constancy, 

For sooner should mv sword have drunk tny blood, 

And set mv soul at liberty, than drawn 

Thrf least drop from that body for winch boldness 

Doom me to any thing, if death, 1 take it, 

And willingly 

Liue Ihis death Fll give }OU for it, htm. 

So, now I am satistied you are no spiiit, 

But my own truest, truest, tniest fnciid 
Why do you come thus to me ? 

Ja^p hirst, to see you , 
ihtn to convey you hence 
Luce It cannot be, 

1 or I am locked up heit, and wau lied U all hours, 

'lhat 'tis impossible for me to scape 
/asp Nothing more possibL Within this cotim 
Do you convey > ourself let me alone, 

I have the wits of twenty men about me 
Only I crave the sheltci ul youi closet 
A Ikttlc, and tlie i fear me not' Creep in, 

'lhat they may piesently convey you hciut. 
h cor nothing, dcaicst love I’ll be your second , 

ILect iiLi doiufi i)i iRt CoiJm^ and] \ >i'j k ioven 
* Jitr XtJith fht doth 
Lie close so , all goes well yet iioy ' 

Rt iHkr Bov and Men 
Inn \t hand, sir 

Jas^p L onvey away llic < ofim, and lie wary 
B y ’ fis done already (A" w uni Mi n mth the Coffin 
Jmp Now must I go loiijure into a Closd 

Entef V'tMLiKLWLLl 
Vent, Boy, boy ’ 

Boy Your servant, sir 


7 1 LOit for rue 



454 KmCfHT OF TUB Bt/mWO FBSTlBd^^ 

Do me this kmdness, boy, (hold» here^s a cidiriai) 
Before thou bury the body of this fellow, 

Carry it to his old merry father, and s^ute him 
From me, and bid him sing, he hath cause 
Boy. 1 will, sir 

Fen/ And then bnng me word what tune he is tn, 

And have another crown , but do it truly 
I have fitted him a bargain now will vex him 
Boy God ble&s your worship's health, sir > 

Vent harewell, boy ' [A xeunt set^etaUy, 


bCENE V —>4 Shett brfof * Mi KRv iilon.!11 s Hous^ 
hntu Mlrryuiol’i.hi 

{IVi/t \h, old Merrythought, art thou there again? 
kt s hear some of thy songs J 
Mer 

Who can sing a mtrner note 
1 han he that cannot cli inge a groat '> 

Not a denier left, and yet my heart leaps I do wonder 
yet, as old as I am, that any man will follow a trade, or 
serve, that may sing and laugh, and w'alk the streets. 
My wife and both my sons are I know not where , I have 
^ nothing left, nor know I hov\ to come by meat to supper ^ 
\ct am I merr) still, for I know 1 shall find it upon the 
table at su oVlock, therefore, hang thought * 

1 would not DC a servmg-man 
L o c arry the cloak-bag still. 

Nor would 1 be a falconer 
'1 ho greedy hawks to fill 
But 1 would be m a good house, 

.Vnd have a good master too, 

But 1 would eat and drink of the best, 

And no work would I da 
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* 

Thid it U that k^eps life and s6tt) together, mirtl^ this is 
the pimosopher's stone that they wnte s^ much oii| that 
keeps a man ever young 

♦ /TAf/rr Boy 

Bo}^ Sir, they bay they know all > our money is gone, 
and they will trust you for no more drink 
Afer Will they not ? let "cm choose' The best is, 1 
have mirth at home, and need not send abroad for that, 
let them keep their drink to tbemsehes 

For Jillian of Berry, slic clyvclls on a hill, 

And she hath good beer and alt to veil, 

And of good fellows she thinks no ill, 

And tluthci will wt go now, now, now, 

And thither will wc go now 

And when \ua have made a little stay, 

You need not ask what is to pat, 

But kiss your liostevs, and go your way, 

And thither w ill we go now, now, now 

• And thither will we go now 

* Enter another Ikiy 

^nd Bay Sit, I can get no bread for supper 
Mer Hang bread aiul supper ’ let’s preserve our 
muth, and wc shall never feel hunger, I’ll warrant you 
Let's have a catch, boys, follow me, come yHuy siftg 

Ho, ho, nobody .it home > 

Meat, nor dnnk, nor monv.y lia’ wc none 
Fill the ix)t, Jvedy, 

Net cr more need I 

Ahr So, bovv, enough hollow me lets change 
our place, and we ohall laugh afresh [^Exeunt 

\Wife Let him go, George, *a shall not have any 
conotenance from us, nor a good word from any i' the 
company, if I may stnke stroke in t 
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CiU No more *sl sha^not, love But, Nell, 1 wiU have 
Ralpit do a \pTy notable nutter nou, to the eternal 
honour and glory of all grocers —Sirrah ' you there, 
boy' Can none of you hear > 

it 

Untir lio} 

Bq) Sir, your pleasure ^ 

Cit Let Ralph t onie out on May-day in Uie morning, 
and speak ui>on a conduit, with all his scarfs about him, 
and his feathers, and his rings, and his knacks. 

Boy Why, sir, )ou do not think of our plot, what will 
become of that, theiP 

Cit \Vh>, sir I care not whal become on't Ml have 
him come out, or I'll hteh him out m>self 1*11 lu\c 
something done m lionour of the city besides, be hath 
been long enough u[>on ad\tnturts Bring him out 

t]uiek!y, or, it 1 come in amongst you- 

Btn A\'ell, sir, he shall come out , but li our play mis> 
carry, sii, vou aie like to piy for’! 

Cit Bring him away then ’ f/ixit Boy. 

IP'i/t 1 his will be brave, I’faith ' George, shall not he 
dance the morns too. ior the eredil of the btrand ? 

C/t No, swreetheart, ii will be too much for tlie boy 
Oh, there ho is, Nell ’ lic’‘i reasonable well m reparel 
but lie has not nngs enough } 

/«/«/ K\i Fiijf/iroW tn a May lord 

jKal/Ji I ondon, to thee I do jiresent the merry month 
of May, 

I et each true subject be content to hear me what 
i sa> 

For Iroin the 10]» of c oncUiil head, a'> pUmly may 
aj'i'eai, 

I will botli tell ill) name to )ou, and whcretorc 1 came 
here 

M> name is Ralph, by due descent though not ignoble I 
\et Ui tnienur to the stock of gracious grocery , 
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And by the common counsel ol my fellows #n the 
Strand, , 

With glided stafi and crossed acarf, the May lord here 1 
stand 

Rejoibe, oh, English iicarts rcjoicc * rejoice, oh, lovers 
dear' 

Rejoice, oh, city, town, and country ' rejoice, eke every 
shire ’ 

For now the fragrant dowers do s]inng and sprout in 
seemly sort, 

'Ibe little birds do siiand sing, the lambs do make line 
si>ort, 

And now the birchen tr^e doth bud, that makes the 
schoolboy cry , • 

The morris rings, whilt. hobby horse doth loot it 
feateoubly, 

The lords and ladies now abroad, tor their disport and 
play, 

Do kiss sometimes upon tlic grass, and sometimes in the 
hay, 

Now (butter with * leal of sage is good to purge the 
blood, 

Fly Venus and phlcl>otoiuv, for they are neither good 

Now little fish on tender stone begin to c ist their bellies, 

And slavish snails, that erst wcic mewed,' do ciecp out 
of then shellies, 

The rumbling rivers now do warm, for little boys to 
])addlc , 

The sturdy steed now goes to griss, and up they Ijang his 
. saddle, 

The be ivy hart, the bellowing buck, the lasial,- and tht 
pneket,"* 

Are now among the yeoman’s jieas, and leave the fearful 
thicket 

^ Shot up, confined 

\ lean deer, 6t neithir to hunt nor kill 
’ A Luck in his second year 
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And hkfi them, oh, you, X say, of this same noble 
town, 

And lift aloK your velvet headb, and slippmg off your 
gown, 

With tx;lls on legs, and napkins clean unto your sbdhlders 
tied,‘ 

With scarfs and garters as you please, and ** Hey for our 
to%\n ’ ” cned 

March out, and show your willing minds, by twenty and 
by twenty^ 

'lo Hogsdon • or to Newington, where ale and cakes are 
plenty 

And let it ne’er be said tor shame, tliat wc the youths of 

• J oiulun 

w 

1 tiv thrumming of our (aps at home, and left our custom 
undone 

UlV then, I say, both loung and old, boUi man and maid 
a-maying, 

With drums, and guns that bounce aloud, and merry 
tabor playing' 

Which to prolong, God save our king, and sead his 
country {leace, 

And rout out treason from the land ^ and so, myt friends, 
1 cease * [Bxit. 

> Part <»t iht nu)rn:» dancer s 'Utirc ^ lioxlun. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 

hCLNE I —A A\vw tn Uu Hou\t of ViN IT-Rt^EI-l- 

Enter Vt nturem hi u 

FN 1 I will ha\c no great store of cqpu- 
l*any at the wedding, a couple of netgli- 
lK)urs and thtir wives, and wt will have 
a (a]x>n in stewed broth, with marrow, 
and JL good piece of beef stuck with 
rosemary. 

An/tr Jasi’L) , ic/A /us Atm mtaUd 

Jasp borbear tliy pains, fond ^ man > il is too late 
Vent Heaven bless me ’ Jasper * 

Ja^f Ay, I am his ghost, 

M^om thou hast injured for his constant love, 

Fond worldly wretch ' who dost not understand 
In death that true hearts cannot parted be 
First know, thy daughter is c|uite liorne away 
On wings of angels through the lujuid air, 

To far out of thy rcac h, and never more 
Shalt thou behold her face but she and 1 
WiU in another world enjo> our loves, 

Where neither father's anger, {joverty, 

Nor any cjtoss tliat troubles earthly men, 

Shall make us sever our united hearts 
And never shalt thou sit or be alone 



^ hodtah. 
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In any plac e, but I will visit thee 
With ghastl) Ipokh, and put mto thy mind 
'1 he great offences which thou didst to me 
\\ hen thou art at thy table with th> friends, 

Merry in heirt, and filled with spelling wine, 
rii conic m undst ui all thy [>ride and mirth, 
ln\i5i])lc to all men but tlivself, 

\nd wliispcr sue ii a sad talc in thine ear 
Shall make thcc let the cup fill from tin hand, 

\nd stand a'> mute and pale as death iiscK 

lefif torgive me, Jasper' Oh, what might 1 do, 

'lell me, to satisf) thy troubled ghost? 

/ai/> 1 here is no means, too late thou think St of 
* this , 

/f/// Hut tell me what were best for me to do? 

/(/»/ Repent tin deed, and satisfy my fither, 

Viid bell foiul Humphrey out of thy doors 
[ Ihji 1 ook, (iC'orge , his ven gliost would have folks 
beaten ] 

J'/l/ti IlUMl’llREV ^ 

//i 4 fh I* ither, my bride is ^one, fur Mistress Luce 
My soulS the fount of ytngcanee, mischiefs sluict 

11/./ Jltnit fool, out of m> sight with thy fond 
jia'tsion ’ 

1 hou hast un lone me [//uz/s h/m 

Hum I loU! my Cither de ir, 

1 or Luce thy daughter’s sake, th it had no peer 

\ tnt I In filler, fool ’ thereS some blows more, be 
gone — [Aft/Zf htm 

Jasper, I hoi»e thy ghost be well appeased 
To sec thy will performed Now will I go 
lo satisfy thy father for th\ wrongs [Andt and txit 
Hum What shall 1 do ? I have been beaten twice, 

‘\nd Mistress Luce is gone Help me, device' 
bince my true love « gone, I never more, 

Whilst I do live, upon the sky will pore, 
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But m tfae dark wdl wear out m> shoe-soles* ^ 

In posAon ’ m Somt Faith's church under PauVs 
[IffAr. George, call Ralph hither; if >ou love roe, cell 
Ralph hither I ha\ e the bravest thing for him to do, 
Gec4|[e, pnthee, call him quickh 
Ot Ralph ' wh\, Ralph, bo\ ’ 

J f!f4? R\l Ml 

Falph Here, sir 

Cti Come hither, Ralph , come to thv mistress, bo) 
U\fe Ralph, I would h.ive thee call all the youths 
together in bittlc-ra), VMth drums nnd runs, and flags, 
and march to Mile-Fnd in pompous fashion, and there 
exhort voiir suUliers to be merry me! wise, and to keep 
thtir Inards from Inirning, Riliih, and ihtn skiiiinsh, 
and let join flags fl\, and cr\, “ Kill, kill, kill ' ' M) 
husband shill lend you hts icrkm, Rilph, ind there's t 
scarf, for the rest tht honst sli ill furnish \ on, and we*li 
pay for't Do it bravely, Rilph , md think before sihom 
you perform, and what person you represent 

Fq/ph. 1 warrant you, mist»’ess if I do it not for the 
honour of the citv anfl the crtdit of m\ master, let mt 
never jjopc for freedom 

//c 'Tis i\tll‘«pf>k'-n rfoih* Go th\ ways , thou art 
a sparl fnderd 

t#/ Ralph Raljfli doiibU a our files bnseU Ralph' 
jRalph I wirnnt you, sir [Fxif 

Of lojt him look nirronlv to his service , I shall take 
him else 1 lAa- there mvscif a pikeman once, in tlic 
hottest of the dav Ascndi hid my feather shot sheer 
away, the fnnge of m\ juke burnt off wiih jiowder, my 
pate broken m ith a scorning stick, and ytt, 1 thank God 
r am here | Drum^ 

in/f* H irk, George the drums t 
Ot Ran, tan, Ian, tan tan, tan ’ Oh, Mcnch, in thoi 
hadst but seen httlc Ntd of \ldgale, Dnim Nr d, how he 


• soimw 
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made iti roar again, aitd kid on like a tyrant, ai!id tfittii 
struck softly till the ward came up, and then thundered 
again, and together we go 1 Sa, sa, sa, bounce ' ” qiiodi 
the guns, " Courage, my hearts' ” quoth the captains) 
“ Saint George ' ” quoth the pikemcn , and MithaT, here 
they lay, and there they lay and yet for all this 1 am 
here, wench 

IFi/r Re thankful for it, George, for indeed His* 
wonderful ] 


SCLNL 11 — 4 htrrct [flnd afterwards Aft/e-Fnd) 

EttUr Ralph and Company of Soldiers {among whom 
Wiut\M Huimerton, and Gfouon Green 
t,<>Osi with drums and co/oiirs 

Kalph March fair, m> hcarb ’ Lieutenant, beat the 
rear up —Ant ient,‘ let your colours fly , but have a great 
care of the butchers" hooks at Whitechapel, they have 
been the death of many a fair anc.ent —Open your files 
that I ma> take a \ lew both of your persons and munition 
—Seigeant, call a muster 

fiirg A stand ’—William Hainmerion, jiewterfcr’ 

Ham Here, captain * 

Ralph A corselet and a Spanish pike 'tis nell can 
you shake it with a terror ? 

Ham 1 ho))e so, captain 

Ralph Charge upon me [Ho charges on RaijA.}^ 
*Tis iMth the weakest but more strength, WUliam 
Hammerton, more strength \s vou were again "—Pro¬ 
ceed, Seigeant 

Serg George Greengoose, poulterer I 

Green Heie ’ 

’ Said trt Ik a corruption of ensogn, md meaning bolh a flag and 
Its Item r 



icfificffror me »vm/m msrte.' ^ 

i$ 

l«t me see yoor piece, neighbour Gree^gooce: 
wil^ iHU she shot m } 

Often. An*t like >h)u, master captain, I made a shot 
eveft SK>w, partly to scour her, and partly for audacity. 

It should seem so certainly, for her breath is 
yet ift^mcd, besides, there is a m.un fault in the touch- 
hole, it runs and stinketh , and I tell >ou moreover, and 
believe it, ten such touch-holes would breed the pox in 
the army Get you a feather, neighbour, get > on a feather, 
sweet oil, and jiajier, and your piece may do well enough 
yet Where’s your powder ? 

Greftt Here 

Ralph \Miat, in a paper' as 1 am a soldier and a 
gentleman, it craves a martial court' you ought to die 
for’t Where’s your horn ? answer me to that 

Green An’t like you, sir, 1 was oblivious 

Ralph It tikes me not you should be so, ’tis a shame 
for you, and a scandal to all our neighbours, being a man 
of worth and estimation, to leave your hotn behind you 
1 am afraid ’twill breed eYam[>le But let me tell you no 
more pn’t—Stand, till I view you all —What's Ucome 
o’ the nose of your ilask ? 

\st Sqltl Indeed, la, captain, ’twas blown away wiili 
powder * 

Ralph.^VvX on a new one at the city’s charge —Wliere's 
the stone of this piece ? 

zad Ixfld The drummer took it out to light tobacco 

Ralph Tis a fault, my fnend , put it m again —You 
want a noic,—and you a stone —Seigcant, take a note 
on% for 1 mean to stoi> it m the pay —Remove, and 
march < [They mauh J Soft and fair, gentlemen, soft 
and fair > double your files > as you were' faces about! 
Now,you with the sodden face, keep m there' Look to your 
match, sirrah, it will be in your fellow’s flask anon So, 
make a crescent now, advance your pikes, stand and 
give ear *—Gentlemen, countrymen, friends, and my 
fellow-soldiers, I have brought you this day, from the sho|)8 
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of secUjirity and the counters of content, to measuilie-QUtui 
these furious fields honour by the eli, and prowesl by.'flie 
pound. It not, oh, let it not, I say, be told hmdtoi 
the noble issue of this city fainted , but bear yourselves in 
this fair action like men, valiant men, and free menNFear 
not the face of the enemy, nor the noise of the guns, for, be 
licve me, brethren, the rude rumbling of a brewer^s cart is 
for more terrible, of which you have a daily experience, 
neither let the stink of ponder offend you, since a more 
valiant stink is nightly with you 

To i resolved mind his home is every where 

1 speak not this to take away 

The hope ^f your return , for you shall see 

(I do not doubt it) and th it very shortly 

Your loving wives again and your sweet children, 

Whose nre doth bear you company in baskets 
Remember, then, whose couse you have in hind, 

\nd, like a sort' of true liorn scavengers, 

Scour me this famous realm of enemies 
1 have no more to say but this stand to your tackhngs, 
lads, and ‘^liow to the world you can as well brandish a 
sw'ord IS shikc an apron Saint (tcorge, and on, my 
hearts' 

All Saint George, Saint (icorge ’ [Fxffmt 

(/f //< ’Twas well done, Ralph ' I'll send tliCe a cold 
capon a fiild and a bottle of March beer , and, it mav be, 
come myself to see thee 

Oi Nell, tlic boy hath deceu cd me much , 1 did not 
think It hid lieen in him He has performed such a 
matter, wrench that, if 1 h\^e, next year Ill have him 
captain of the galU)-foist," or Vll w'ant my will ] 

The old nnmc for the Lord Mayor’s* barge 


* Band 
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K • 

Enter M^RR^lHOl(>T^ 

Mer Yet, 1 thank God, 1 break not a wrinkle more 
than I had Not a stoop,bo}s^ Care, live w ith cats I defy 
thee ’ M> heirt is as sound as an oak . and though 1 
want drink to wrt my whistle, I can sing, fS/wiff 

Come no more there, l>oy>, i.oinc no moic there, 

For we shall ncsei whilst wre live come any more thcie 

J.ft ter Boy, and h<o Men heattn;^ a ( 

EtJV, (5od save >ou, sir 1 
‘ J/ir It*sa brave boy ('anst thou sing^ 

Etff \ es, sir, I can smg , but ’tis not so netessary at 
I his time 

Mr/ [ S///^f ] Sing wc, and chant U , 

Whilst love d(»lh grant it 

Efff Sir, sir, if you knew what 1 ha\L broiiglu jou, )ou 
would have httic list to sing 
A/jjr. Oh, the Mimon lound, 

r nil long 1 have thee sought, 

And now I have tlicc found, 

^nd what hist thou here brought^ 

Eifj’ \ coffin, Ml, and your chad son [asper in it 

[Exit with Men 

Mcr Dead ’ [ Swg^ ] 

W'hy, farewell he ' 

Thou w ast a bonny boy, 

'\nd I dit^love thee 

Enter Ivspfr 

Jasp Then, I j»ra\ \ou sir, do so still 

Mer Jaspers ghost' [ 

'ITiou art w'cleomt from **tygian lake so socm, [dotu 
Declare to me what wondrous things in IMuio's court ire 

Fw tM a t —, n II 
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Ta$p^ By my troth, &tr, I ne'er came there, ’ttalb0'lKii 
for me, sir 

Mer A meny ghost, a very merry ghost • 

And where is your true love ? Oh, where is yours? 

Jasp Marry, look you, sir' ' ^ 

[^Rmcnn ihe doth^ and Li cf- ftses out of the C(^fhi, 
Mer Ah, ha' art thou good at that, i faith ? 

With hey, trixy, tcrlery-whiskin, 

The world it runs on wheels 

When the young man's- 

Up goes the maiden’s heels. 

Mrs MFRRYTHouGHr and Michsu, xmihin* 

Mist Met \wtfhm'\ What, Master Merrythought' will 
you not let's in > what do you think shall become of us ? 
Mer [5/;//,^] 

What voice is that that calleth at our door ? 

Mtsi Mer [rw/Z/w J Vou know me well enough, lam 
sure I have not been surh a stranger to >ou 
Mtr ] 

And some they whistled, and some they sung, 

Hey, down, down' 

And some did loudly say, 

Fver as the I.ord Barnet’s hom blew, 

Away, Miisgrase, away ’ 

Afu^t Mer [unihin j You will not have us starve bere/l^ 
w ill you, Master Menythought ? 

/asp Nay, good sir, be [lersuaded, she is my mother 
If her offtiucs have been great igamst you. 

Let your own lo\e renicniber^he is yours, 

And so forgive her 
/uce Good Master Menythought, 

Let me entreat yim , I will not be denied 
Mist Mtr \withm ] Why, Mister Menythought, will 
you be a vexed thing still ? 

* Thi-r, line is printed in the eirh editions 
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, , 4 ^^ir>^Woman» 1 lake you to my love again; tmt you 
%ilf ^stg before you enter , therefore (ies{ii|tch your song 
^f^itocome m 

% Mtr [wttAtn] Well, >ou must have your will^ 
Men all's done —Mick, what song canst thou sing, boy? 

MBA [mfhtn ] 1 can sing none, forsooth, but ' A 
Lady's Daughter, of Pans properly,* [ Stngs wUhm* 
It v>as a ladyS daughter, &c 

Merkyihoui HI tht Doer^ enter Mistress 
MFkR\iHoUGHr and Michau 

iWJnr. Come, you’re welcome home again. 

If such danger be m playing. 

And jest must to earnest turn, 

You shall go no more a maying- 

Vent [ji'/Z/i///] Arc yon within, sir? Master Merry 
tliought' 

Jasp It IS my masters voice good sir, go hold him 
In talk, whilst wc convey ourselves into 
Some^ward room \^Extt with J.tcfc. 

What are you ? arc you merry ? 

You must be very merry, if you enter 
Vent^ \u,nthtn ] I am, sir ^ 

Mer Smg, then 

Vent \ioittitn ] Nay, good sir, ojjcn to me 
^ Mer Sing, I sa), 

Or, by the merry heart, you c ome not in 

Vent [wtthtn ] Well, sir, 111 smg [ 

lortune, my foe, &c 

MkKRYTUOLGHT opem t/i*’ Door \ tMCRFWUL 

Mer. You are welcome, sir, you are wclccme you see 
your entertainment, pray you, be merry 

Vent, Oh, Master Merrythought, I’m come to ask 
you 

Foi^vene^ for the wrongs I offered you, 

And your most virtuous son ! they’re infinite 
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\ et tii>!pcontritiou stholl be more than tJicy ^ 

I do confess mv hardness broke his heart, 

Foi which just Fleavcn hath given me piinishment 
More than my age can carry , hts wandering spmt^ 

Not yet at rest, pursues me every where, 
t ’rying, “ I’ll haunt thee fur thy cruelt) ” 

My daughter, she is gone, I know not how, 
taken invisible, and whether living 
Oi in the grave, 'tis >ct uncertain to me 
(Jh, Master Moit) thought, these arc the weights 
Will sink me to niy grave ' forgive me, sir 

Met \\ hv, sir, 1 do forgive you , and be merry . 

And if the wag in’s lifetime played the knave, 

Can you foigiw him too^ 

I ent \V ith all m\ heart, sir 
l/t/ 'rjpeak It again, and hcartil) 

I Hit I do, Mr , 

Now, by my soul, I do 

Kemtir I i ci ani JA'< 1 ’EK. 

Mi.t J 

W ith th It (ame out his paramour , 

She was as white as the lily flowei 

Hey, troul, iroly, loly ’ < 

ilh that came out her own dear knight, 

He was IS true as ever did light, 

Sii, if you will loigive ’em, clap their hands together, 
there’s no moie to be said T the mattei 
/ £nt I do, I do 

[CV/ 1 do not like tins l’< ice, boys' Hear me, one 
ol you every body's [Mrl la come to an end but Ralph's, 
and he s lelt out 

Boy ' i IS 'long of yourselt, sir, we have nothing to do 
with his part 

Cit Ral[>h, come away *—Make an end on him, as you 
have doiiL of the rest, bov't, com& 
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Kow, good husband, hit hun couic M and 

^dt6, 

i 

4 He shall, Nell —Ralph, come away quickly, and 
<he, boy J 

« Twill be \ery unfit he should die, sir, upon no 

occasion—and in a coined) too 

CiV, Take >ou no caie of that, sir boy , is not his jiart 
at an end, think \ou, when he's dead?—Come away, 
Ralph»] 

JSn/ep Raci'H, wit/t </ Joiktd hrviu thfough hu> JJeaJ, 

Raljfk When I was mortal, this my costive corps 
Did lap up ligs and raisins in the Mr ind , 

>Vhere sitting, I espied a lovely dame, 

Whose master wiouglit inlh lingel' ind witli awl, 

\nd underground he vamped many a b<»ol 
Straight did hei lo\c jiruk foiih me, tender spng, 

To follow icats of arms in warlike wise 
'I'hrough W altham desert, where I did perform 
Many achievements, and did lay on ground 
Huge Barbaross. 1 , that insulting giant, 

And all hi:, laptives soon set at liberty 
I hen lionour pneked me trom my native soil 
Into Mqldaxia, where I gained the love 
Of Pompiona, his beloved daughter, 

«Rut >et proved constant to the black thumbeil maid 
Susan, and bcome*d Pompiona’s love , 

Yet liberal I was, and gave her pins, 

\nd money for her father’s officers 
I then Tf tumid home, and thrust myself 
In action, and by all men thosen wa^ 

La^rd of the May, w here 1 did flourijli it, 

Whth scarfs and rings, and posy m my hand. 

After tins action I preferred was, 

And chosen eity<captain at Mile-End, 


* ShoemakLf s OirtX'l 
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With hih and ftathcr, and with Ieadii]g>st 4 i^^' 

And trained nv^ men, and brought them a}l 
Save one roan that lierayed him' with the 
But all thcbc things I Ralph did undertake 
Only for my belovhd Susan’s sake 
Then coming home, and sitting in ray shop 
Witli afiron blue, Death came into nu stall 
To cheapen aquavitte but ere I 
Could take the bottle down and fill a taste. 

Death caught a pound of pepper in his hand, 

And sprinkled all mv face and body o’er, 

And m an instant vanishld away 

[Of '1 IS a pretty fiction, I’faith ] 

Ralph 1 hen look I ui» my bow and shaft m hand, 
And walked into Moortidds to cool myself 
But there grim ciutl Death met me again, 

\nJ shot this lorked arrow through my head, 

And now 1 faint, therefore be warned by me. 

My fellows e\ery one, of forked huids ’ 

Farewell, ill \ou good bo>s m merry la>ndon ’ 

Ne’er shall we more upon Shroic-Tuesday meet. 

And pluck down houses of imquit) , - 
My pain increoseth ,—I j»hall never more 
Hold o(>en, whilst another pumps both legs. 

Nor daub .i vitin gown with rotten eggs, 

Set up a stake, oh, never more I shall' 

1 die ' fly, fly, my soul, to Grocers’ Hall ’ 
t)h, oh oh, Ac ^ 

[Wtfi Well said Ralph* do )Our obeisance to tlie 
gentlemen, and go )uur wa)s well said, Ralph '] 

[Rsliui makt^ obasafue^ and exd, 

' BefouKd himM.lt 

* Attacking houses of ill ftmu was a favuunie uccupatioo of Ibe 
London prcntict^ on Shrosc luciiday 

* Thi‘> s|xcch Is 1 paiod) of the spet'ch of AndreaOho&t in 

“ When this eternal suli!»taDce of m\ soul 
Did live iniprisuoed m ni) wniton Iksh etc 
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aU we, thus kindly and %ieK^ctedly 
not depart' without a song, 
motion. * 

upf then' 

SONf 


Better music ne'er was known 
Than a quire of hearts m one 
iiet each other, that hath licen 
Troubled wuh the gall or spleen, 
l.eam of us to keep his brow 
Smooth and plain, as ours are now 
Sing, though before the hour of dying, 
i-Ie shall rise, and then be crying, 

Hey, ho, 'tis nought but mirth 
That keeps the body from the earth *” \ExeNHt 

Cit Come, Nell, shall we go? the play's done 

Nay, by my &ith, George, 1 have more manners 
than so > I’ll speak to these gentlemen first — I thank vou 
all, gentlemen, for your patience and rountenance to 
Ralph, a poor fatherless child , and if 1 might sec you at 
my ho]^$e, it should go hard Imi 1 would have a bottle of 
wme and a pipe of tobacco for you for, truly, I hope you 
do like fhe }outh, but 1 would be glad 10 know the truth , 
X refer it to your own discretions, whether you will 
applaud him or no, for 1 will wink, and whilst you shall 
do what }ou will I thank jou with all my heart God 
give you good night ’—Come (ieorge \Fxettnt 


* 1 e Pan 
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